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What makes women unhappy? 
Housework ts a part-time job 
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DINNER SPECTACULAR EVEN HE CAN MAKE 


new G-E rotisserie-range has automatic barbecue 


Watch out, Madam! Look who’s taken over the kitchen. 
And why not, when you have the new General Electric 
Rotisserie-Range. It brings all of the fun of the outdoor 
barbecue inside and it’s not a fraction of the work. 

Sure he is chef because even the most exotic mealsfcan 
be done quickly and automatically. Barbecuing is only his 
recipe and a flick of the dial. In fact, all oven cooking ts 
wonderfully easy with the new temperature-selecting 
“Dinner Dial” and the many other famous G-E features. 

You'll also find surface cooking a pleasure. The top 
elements have automatic heat selection from simmer to 
high, and there’s a Sensi-Temp system as well, for perfectly 
controlled heat. 

Don’t be surprised if the man of the house volunteers to 
clean this most-wanted range! It’s now so easy — the oven 


door lifts right off simply and quickly, for no-stretch cleaning. 
First the two of you must hurry down to your G-E Dealer's 
and see the glamorous new General Electric Rotisserie- 
Range, then choose from the exciting G-E Mix-or-Match 
Colours. You'll love the Straight-line design’s built-in look 
too, 
P.S. If you don’t like cleaning up after your volunteer cook — 
there’s always a G-E Dishwasher, 


GENERAL ELECTRIC 


ROTISSERIE 
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CANADIAN GENERAL ELECTRIC COMPANY LIMITED 
MORE CANADIANS CHOOSE GENERAL ELECTRIC APPLIANCES THAN ANY OTHER MAKE 
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A timid defense of feminists 


FROM TIME TO TIME in conversation with a male friend or busi- 
ness acquaintance, my companion will recoil and with mingled 
shock and deep hurt exclaim, “Why you're a feminist!” 

Actually, | am — and then I’m not. But since at least half 
the population of the world are masculinists, I really can’t see 
why there isn’t at least a surface tolerance of us poor, lone, on- 
again-off-again feminists. 

A true feminist in the banner-carrying, chained-to-the-palings 
sense of the word is as outdated as a wind-up Victrola. The 
spectacular, history-making battles for equality have been won. The 
war is over. The boundaries have been roughly agreed upon. If 
the conflict continues, it is in individual skirmishes. A major cam- 
paign is as unthinkable and as senseless as if the Canadian Army 
were to suddenly march on Buffalo, New York. 

Today’s woman is not interested in any feministic crusades. 
If anyone tried to rouse women in this country to support a move- 
ment for more equality for women — say, in the field of science 
or on the faculties of our universities — he or she would encounter 
a massive yawn of indifference from most women. An old-time 
feminist, then, is as much a part of the past as a Chautauqua show. 
Let me make it quickly plain, then, that | am not that kind of 
feminist. 

But, if by feminist you mean I want a better and fuller life 
for women, then | suppose I am a feminist. Even this cautious 
declaration doesn’t necessarily mean | want a poorer and more 
restricted life for men. | am for all women becoming more effective 
people in the world at large. Included in my Bill of Rights for 
women are such minor equalities as the right to hold logical 
opinions without being told they have men’s minds, and to dis- 
agree effectively without being told they are not being ladies. 


What men should know about us 


I think men, particularly, should understand the feminist mind 
very well. (Although they seem strangely obtuse about it.) For 
centuries men have been active, card-carrying masculinists. For 
their own convenience in Asia and the Middle East they have shut 
women away in sunless, airless harems. In China they kept them 
close to home by binding their feet. In England they locked them 
up in chastity belts. In North America they kept them in line by 
depriving them of all legal rights, even over their own property and 
children. And before some man clears his throat to tell me that all 
this was done for women’s own good, let me say this: It seems to 
me that it was all done for men’s convenience and comfort, and as 
long as they could get away with it, | don’t much blame them. 

But I really think as masculinists in good and long standing 
they can afford to be a little more tolerant of feminists. And if 
occasionally, we seem a little touchy and even shrill, and dare 
to disturb their centuries-old conception of what women should 
be, remember we're timidly trying to learn to be people — not 
inferior, Or superior, Or Opposites to men — simply people. 
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For lovely hands 
to match your lovely face... 


NEW 


HAND LOTION 
WITH SILICONES 


Trushay gives you so much more than mere 
protection! After all, most hand lotions are 
designed to protect ... but Trushay brings 
loveliness, too! Trushay’s rich beauty-ingredients 
soften and whiten. . 





. restoring the beauty that 
. making your hands a 
match for your smooth, soft complexion! 


water washes away 


And all the while the wonder-working silicones 
are forming a protective screen against 

weather and work! A few drops of Trushay often 
through each day, turn workaday hands into 
ladylike hands! Soothing and smoothing for 
elbows and knees too—a delightful body 


lotion! You'll love it as a powder base also! 





Look for Trushay in its new 


“dressing table’ bottle! 


what's new 
at Chatelaine 


Beach rescue: photographer 
Sebert and model Ulla Moreland. 


On the beach—with a camera 


You might not recognize the young 
woman being taken for a rather un- 
conventional ride above, as_ the 
posed and sophisticated model for 
our story Fashion Flies in New Jet 
Colors, on page 36. It happened 
this way. While taking pictures in 
Vancouver, our photographer, John 
Sebert, decided the sandy shore at 
Jericho Beach was a fine spot for 
a fashion shot. But when Ulla 
Moreland, our model, started off 
over the sand, she sank in up to 
her ankles. To get the picture he 
wanted, John had to pickaback her 
over the sand. The final irony for 
John — we didn’t use that photo! 


Our colorful girl from Oxbow 

Eager, ambitious young women 
such as Donna Lu Wigmore come 
down to Toronto from the west 
(Donna Lu comes from Oxbow, 
Sask.) determined to make a big 
name in journalism. But sometimes 
they find the path to the top has 
some strange detours. The other 
day Donna Lu, an editorial assis- 
tant in the fashion department, 
found herself in the dyeing busi- 
ness. We needed  rainbow-hued 
leotards to match the raincoats 
modeled by our Teen Tempo cover 
girls (see page 89). Donna Lu went 
to work and after much stirring and 


testing she finally got exactly the 
right colors. She says she had to 





Donna Lu Wigmore: rainbow detour. 
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wear gloves for a week while her 
hands were temporarily turquoise, 
but reports that all is normal now. 


How does Greta Garbo do it? 


The other day while Eveleen Dol- 
lery was in New York she met Mala 
Rubinstein, niece of Helena Rubin- 
stein, and manager of all her salons. 
“Who is the most beautiful woman 
you have ever met?” asked our 
beauty editor. Without a moment’s 
hesitation Mala Rubinstein replied, 
“Greta Garbo.” She went on to 





Mala Rubinstein and Eveleen Dollery. 


explain her choice by pointing out 
that Greta Garbo not only has an 
exquisitely beautiful face, but that 
she makes it up flawlessly. She 
thought the secret of success of an- 
other famous and ageless beauty, 
Marlene Dietrich, was that she had 
found her type years ago and stuck 
with it. Sarah Churchill, in Miss 
Rubinstein’s opinion, is a sweet and 
charming type. and the Queen of 
Greece is both beautiful and intel- 
ligent. She refused to comment on 
Marilyn Monroe, but said she was 
most “humorous.” She said the 
Duchess of Windsor concentrates 
on eye make-up; all older women 
should wear eye make-up, Miss Ru- 
binstein believes, but with subtlety 
with, perhaps, a soft grey pencil line 
at the corner of the eye. Pale lip- 
sticks are also a boon to older 
women, she added. Her final bit of 
advice—once again for older wom- 
en—is that we should do less sun 
tanning as the years go on, and 
be more meticulous about skin care. 





For change of address write Chatelaine, 481 University Ave., Toronto 2, Ont. 
Chatelaine Magazine is authorized as Second-Class Mail, P.O. Department, Ottawa 
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what’s new 
in the shops 


Fashion lines 


Vivian Wilcox, our fashion editor 
just returned from New York, re- 
ports that the only new line in hats 
is the halo—definitely a style for 
the young unwrinkled brow — in 
styles ranging from the puffy beret 
to the Breton sail- 
or. The fez main- 
tains its popular- 
ity, but the halo’s 
height and width 
provide a_ nice, 
balance to dresses’ 

wide sleeves. Halo 

hats 

Emme’s 


star in 


collection. 


trend-setting 
Newly arrived in this country are 
the bewitchingly elegant foundation 
garments by Triumph of Europe. 
Designed to please the eye as well 
as support the figure they bring an 
entirely new concept of the corse- 
tiére’s art. Our favorite —a satin 
all-in-one with Valenciennes lace 
overskirt, reminiscent of the French 
chemise. At Morgan’s, Montreal, 
Eaton’s, Toronto, and leading stores 


across Canada. 


“Tricot Satinette” is a new fine ny- 
lon tricot with the look and feel of 
satin. Kayser have used it for three- 
piece lounging sets in Chinese or 
Capri style, each piece, $17. There 
are also briefs, slips and half slips 


in white, blue or black. 


Flowers all the way 


It's a daisy chain from bedroom to 
bath with the co-ordinated, floral- 





print bed and bath linens—a Cana- 
dian “first” by two leading Cana- 
dian textile mills. Shown above is 
“Flower Fantasy”—in soft blue and 
buttercup yellow on white ground. 
Approximate prices for each item: 
sheet, $3.95; pillow case, $1.95, and 














from 49 
cents for a washcloth to $2.49 for a 


bathroom items range 


bathmat. In department stores 
across Canada. 

For your pantry shelf 

Elaine Collett, director of Chate- 
laine Institute, reports that a fa- 
vorite menu brightener, Spanish 


rice, is now in ready-mix form; that 
Jell-O pudding-pie filler is now a 
family-size pack to serve six—in six 
popular flavors; that Minute sliced 
potatoes is another new quickie to 
look for. March sees these items 
available across Canada for the first 


time. 


For the nursery 


“L’Enfant,” the bassinet and table 


you see below, brings bedecked 


nursery furniture out of the exclu- 





sive into the ready-made class. By 
Union, the 
made with double-skirting tiers of 


Hedstrom pieces are 
machine-washable, drip-dry Dacron 
over underskirts of drip-dry cotton 
—all in yellow or blue over white 
frames. The 


enameled hardwood 


table has swing-out arms hiding 
shelves for baby’s toilet accoutre- 
ments. Each piece about $40, from 


leading department stores. 


For springtime beauty 


Hairdos go higher and smoother, 
discovered our beauty editor, Eve- 
leen Dollery when 

she was in New 
York. As you see 
on the right in 
Elizabeth Arden’s 
“Tur- 





creation, 
banne,” the side 
hair is whirled 
and forward- 

moving to make a flattering, face- 


framing style of ear-tip length. 


what’s new Continued on page 4 





gg alge 


& 
> 


An urgent message to parents about... 


POLIO 


Take a long hard look at this picture. 

Though next summer's polio season 
may seem a long way off, remember it 
takes months to build up a child’s re- 
sistance to polio. 

If “shots” against this disease are 
started now, you may spare yourself 
needless worry later on. If your child 
has had no “shots,” go to your physi- 
cian or clinic as soon as possible 

Any time around three months of 
age, the first of these essential polio in- 
jections can be given. The second injec- 
tion is given a month later—and the 
third one, about seven months after the 


second injection, 


COPYRIGHT CANADA. 1960 — METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 


Metropolitan Life 


Insurance Company 
(A MUTUAL COMPANY) 
Home Office: New York 


Canadian Head Office: Ottawa 


And if you have a youngster who has 
had all three “shots,” ask his physician 
when a fourth, or booster dose, should 
be given 

This protection can be given alone 
or in a combined vaccine which pro- 
tects against polio, whooping cough, 
tetanus and diphtheria 

What about your own polio protec- 
tion? You, too, should be vaccinated. 
When polio does strike an adult, it is 
usually severe. 

Vaccine is plentiful throughout our 
country. And it’s the only defense we 
have against paralytic polio. 


Strike your blow against polio today! 


Metropolitan Life Insurance Co 
Canadian Head Office (Dept. H. W.) 
Ottawa 4, Canada 


Please send me the free booklet, 
“ABC's of C hildhood Disease,” 30L. 
Name 


Address 


City : Prov. 











Why 
should 
beauty 
be a 
wild 
goose 
chase? 





Somewhere it exists—the one lipstick, the one face 

cream that's fabulous for you. And now you can 

stop turning the world upside down trying to find it! 
You simply try before you buy... selecting cosmetics 
by Beauty Counselor in your own home. It ends expen- 
sive mistakes. It leads straight and sure-as-Fate to love- 
liness! Beauty Counselor cosmetics are unsurpassed... 


yet they cost no more than ‘‘counter'' brands. Why wait? 


For flattering make-up, 










try before 


you buy. 
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45 apvennised WHE 
Home try-on test. With Counselor's help, you try 
ample after sample from this Show Case of 


cosmetics. For free consultation, write 





Beauty Counselors of Canada Ltd., 
Dept. V, Windsor, Ontario. 





CUSTOM-FITTED COSMETICS 


WINDSOR, ONTARIO * GROSSE POINTE, MICH. * LONDON, ENGLAND 
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what’s new with you 


By JESSIE LONDON 


lows named by the UN Secretariat 
University of British Columbia to attend a six-week seminar at UN 
have an exclusive well-baby clinic headquarters in New York. Dual 
right on the campus. The UBC | objective of fel- 
lowship awards: 
to honor UN vol- 
unteer workers 


Lucky collegiate mothers at the 


faculty of medicine sponsors the 
year-round child-health program, 
first of its kind in Canada, for pedi- 
atric training. Subjects of the course for outstanding 
are the one thousand and fifty-nine achievement, and 


offspring of UBC's six hundred to give them first- 





married students. Along with medi- hand knowledge 


cal checkups for their children, stu- Fellow Tucker Of UN activities 
to pass on to the 


folks at home. Mrs. Tucker — a 


dent-parents get counsel from clinic 





sociologist Eleanor Bradley and 
public-health nurse Joan Morrison. | speech teacher for dental students 
Clinic expansion predicted by medi- | at the University of Toronto, wife 
cal director Dr. John Read: a day of an interior designer, mother of 
nursery and psychological studies. two grown children — plans to 
campaign for an information centre 
for the United Nations Association 
in Canada, to handle directly the 
Tremeer, formerly with the Moun- | services now relayed from New 
tain Sanitarium, Hamilton, divides York. 


A woman doctor in Bowmanville, 
Ont., leads a double life. Dr. Doris 


Just off the presses are two new folk 
song books by Torontonian Edith 
Fowke — Canada’s Story in Song, 
written in collaboration with folk 
singer Alan Mills, and published by 
W. J. Gage Ltd., and Songs of 
Work and Freedom, brought out in 
the United States by Roosevelt Uni- 
versity (Chicago). 
Lumsden, Sas- 
katchewan - born 





Dr. Tremeer: wool from a Samoyed. 


her time between public - health 
work for Ontario’s Northumberland 
and Durham counties Health Unit 
(polio shots by the thousand in- 


Mrs. Fowke owns 





Canada’s largest 
private collection 
| of folk songs (ten 
cluded), and raising Samoyeds — | thousand-plus on 

the white dogs that smile. She and | records ; 2c 
her husband Fred live on the orig- | ee 


inal 1842 homestead of Doris’ fam- 


tapes), many dis- 

covered by herself on countless trips 
ily, the Witheridges, where one | to Ontario backwoods over 
room is set up as a spinning centre | 


a 
twenty-two-year period. These are 
her source material for both books 
and periodic CBC radio series. 


for angoralike wool combed from 
the soft coats of the Samoyeds, 


The first airplane-borne woman 
anywhere was a Canadian wife and 
mother (now a grandmother), Mrs. 
James MacLeod of Baddeck and 


Woman of the month 

First Canadian named a Fellow of 
the United Nations is Helen Tucker, | 
of Oakville, Ont., one of only four | 
women among the thirty-six Fel- | 





what’s new Continued on page 6 
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Easy to use—easy to clean Hi-Lo-Matic oven— Effortless 
adjustment at the turn of an elevator knob—without opening 
oven door or juggling hot racks. Designed with you in mind... 
a satin smooth oven interior that makes cleaning a breeze! 


MOFFAT mases 
the difference 


EE Oks 
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Moffat makes the difference . . . “‘Lift Out’’ elements, por- 
celain bowls, chrome rings for easy cleaning at the sink 

. self-basting rotisserie for tastier, juicier roasts in one 
third less time . . . deep fat fryer, deep well cooker, time 
and temperature controlled . . . Famous Moffat quality! 


Moffat ranges, refrigerators, washers and dryers... 
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what's new With YOU continues 


Sydney River, N.S. On a dare, she 
went aloft with Casey Baldwin in 
the Silver Dart (of first-British-Em- 
pire - flight fame) in 1909. Now, 
fifty-one years later, nine ¢ anadian 
women teach pilots. Holders of fed- 
eral transport department flying-in- 
structor licenses are: From B. C. — 
Mrs. Helen Harrison, Lulu Island; 
Eleanor May Jones, Langley Prairie, 
and Mrs. E. E. Kerr, Kamloops. 
From Alberta — Mrs. Gretchen 
Matheson, Calgary, and Vera 
Strodl, Edmonton. From Ontario— 
Mrs. Marion Orr, Richmond Hill; 
Mrs. A. M. Nichols, Garson, and 
Mrs. Ruth Moore, Fort William. 
Solo Maritime woman flying teacher 
is Regina Jordan, of Loch Lomond, 
N.S. 


They're doing something about: 
helping hospitals 

Orchids to the women’s auxiliaries 
of hospitals across the land! With 
love and money they’re adding to 
patients’ comfort and care. The 
St. Boniface (Manitoba) Hospital 


auxiliary gave a new precision scale 





Administrator Dr. Paul L’Heureux 


with Mrs. Peikoff and auxiliary’s gift. 


(one of three in Canada) for 
pre- and postoperative weighing of 
heart-surgery patients. Cost:  thir- 
teen hundred and seventy-nine dol- 
lars. Under president Mrs. S. S. 
Peikoff, the St. Boniface group also 
serves with clothes for needy pa- 
tients, books in many languages and 
picture taking of newborns. New 
gifts to Toronto’s Hospital for Sick 
Children from the women’s auxili- 
ary, headed by Mrs. Alex Mac- 
Eachern, are a revolutionary self- 
demand resuscitator (to take over 
from massive iron lungs) and a two- 
thousand-dollar radioactive isotope 
counter (for research). Montreal’s 
three-year-old auxiliary of Grace 
Dart Home Hospital (for tubercu- 





losis) has placed a TV set in every 
ward, and is starting an occupation 
al-therapy program under guidance 
of president Mrs. A. B. Neasmith. 


Warp, woof and words are com- 
bined in the latest publication of 
two Nova Scotia women, Mary 





Weavers Black, Chown cut a swatch. 


Black and Joyce Chown, whose 
brochure, Color Guide for Hand 
Weavers, contains actual swatches 
of woven cloth. Miss Black, a grad- 
uate of Acadia and McGill univer- 
sities, is a retired psychiatric thera- 
pist, helped found the Guild of 
Canadian Weavers in 1947, direct- 
ed Nova Scotia’s Handcrafts Divi- 
sion and wrote the authoritative 
Key to Weaving. Miss Chown, a 
Winnipegger, graduated from 
Mount Allison University, pursued 
the weaving craft in Sweden, then 
settled in Bedford, N.S., to aid Miss 
Black in editing the weavers’ maga- 
zine, Shuttlecraft, which has sub- 


scribers in ten countries. 


Here’s one for feminine impartial- 
ity! One hundred and thirty - five 
women of the Ontario division, Ca- 
nadian Handicrafts Guild, chose a 
man, bookbinder Robert Muma, of 
Toronto, as winner of their five- 
hundred - dollar study scholarship. 
Committee chairman Mrs. F. G, 
Marriott, of Toronto, says the schol- 
arship ts “for advanced professional 
study.” Mr. Muma will study at 
Columbia University, New York. 


Quote of the month 


On a visit to St. John’s, Nfid., Sierra 
Leone, West African YWCA gen- 
eral secretary Mrs. Esther Coker 
(mother of six) declared — ‘“Mar- 
riage should be a partnership but 
the husband should be president. 
The men must lead, and then we 


will follow and do better.” 


what’s new Continued on page 9 




















CREAM SACGHET WRAPS YOU IN FRAGRANCE 


YOU CREAM ON wonderful fragrance with Avon’s beloved Cream Sachet. Applied 
to your skin this way, the scent lasts for hours, literally wrapping you in 
fragrance. How cherished you feel! 

Now IN Topaze, TOO! You choose from a vast and varied selection of fragrances 
including Persian Wood, Here’s My Heart and—newest of all—Topaze, Avon’s 
jewel of a perfume. 

Avon’s Cream Sachet . . . a lovely, lovely way to be fragrant all day. 


* ee “=... % ADVERTISED ON TELEVISION 
“AVON CALLING” at your home means a pleasant visit 4 , 
with your Avon Representative who will show you Avon’s © cosmetics 


Cream Sachets and other delightful cosmetics. ae BS 


AVON COSMETICS FOR ALL THE FAMILY ARE BROUGHT TO YOUR HOME BY YOUR AVON REPRESENTATIVE 








Smore ythly 


SmMedisi 
Stage your beautiful blond furniture drama- 
tically on grey soft-sheen “Jaspé” (J-739). 
Drapes stay in the Nordic mood with shapes 
of white, blue and green from a sunlit glacier. 


Cover your sofa with a glowing turquoise 
fabric. Effect is softly cool, not harshly cold. & 


Step clegantly 


into fashion 


Suavely French 


room a “salon” air with quietly ornat: 


fabric in “Empire” stripes of b 


orange and white. Vive la quiet look 


with 


the soft-sheen floor 


DONIENION 


Isn't this Italian bedroom distinctive? A 
melody of colours, but played “pianissimo” 
for fashion’s sake! Note how well the soft- 
sheen “Jaspé” tiles of the Dominion 
Linoleum floor are tuned to the smart muted 
theme. The total effect is the quality look 
of elegance. You'll find quality in other 
ways, too, when you live with linoleum... 
how its resilient composition masks 
scratches and ordinary burns. cuts down 


Dominion Oilcloth & Linoleum Co. Limited « 
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Stylishly Italian 


\ bedroom in the Mediterranean mood! Rich in 
colours, yet the whole effect isn’t shrill. It’s as 
soft as a muted melody. Colour “played down” 
in brilliance is the fashionable “tune”. The pic- 





in a Florentine “mosaic” 
beige (J-746) and “Jaspé” walnut (J-712). 
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ture demonstrates this perfectly with a pretty violet 
and a sunny yellow against soft-sheen “Jaspé” tiles 


arrangement...“Jaspé” 


Ba 


noise and feels friendly to walk on. Today, 
linoleum helps you even more than ever 
before with fashionable low-key decorative 
ideas. You'll love the new fully illustrated 
book. “Modern Floor Decor”. Send 25¢ to 
Home Planning Dept.. Dominion Oilcloth 
& Linoleum Company, Limited, 2200 St. 
Catherine Street East. Montreal. Free 
illustrated guides on colour selection, instal- 
lation and maintenance available on request. 


Makers of Dominion Linoleum, Dominion Vinyl! Tile, Asphalt Tile and Associated Products 








BY-THE-YARD FOR 
FOR SPECIAL 
HANDICRAFT. 
CANADA... 


)R THE SMART SEAMLESS LOOK, OR IN T! 
EFFECTS...MARBOLEUM...DOMINION JAS! 
BATTLESHIP... TILECRAFT ... MADE ONL} 
‘SOLD BY STYLE-SETTING CANADIAN RETAILI 


Light-hearted but not loud! Give your living. 


picking up the blue of your soft-sheen “Jaspé 
(J-726). Cover couch and chairs with a silky 
rnished 
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sOther ways to elegant décor with 


DOMINION 


“JASPE 


Softly Sophisticated 


Live with a black floor and love it! Drape 
windows in a bold yellow design that’s full 
of courage. Give your chesterfield chic with 
an urbane black-and-white tweed. Definitely 


} “avant-garde”, but discreetly low-key thanks 


to soft-sheen “Jaspé” (J-721). 


Lightly Japanese 


Exotic but not wild! Start with a jade-green 
floor of soft-sheen “Jaspé” (J-708). Hang 
drapes of white bouclé aglow with metallic 
figuring. Punctuate this politely-spoken 
theme with pale-green cushions very subtly 
striped. Serve tea in your best kimono! 


8 


Smartly Casual 


The casual look isn’t crashingly bright. A 
beige floor of soft-sheen “Jaspé” (J-736) is 
a good start. Make the striped sofa bold, 
but not blaring. For a carefree touch, add 
burlap drapes in a very “yellowy” yellow. 
An “off-beat” scheme tamed to good taste! 


ee 


Ju ietly Enal ish 


Flowers arranged on a moss-green back 
ground for your drapes, and on your chairs 
a pink picked from a rose garden. Brilliant 
colour would be brutal in this setting. 
especially on the floor. Soft-sheen “Jaspé’ 
(J-723) is sedately correct. 


Warmly Spanish 


Colourful as a fiesta, but quiet as a siesta! 
Fashion says, “Colour without clamour”. 
So the rich brown floor is soft-sheen “Jaspé” 
(J-725). The orange of the sofa fabric is 
smartly understated. The “Moorish” drapes 
are exciting without “starting a fight”. 


Blithely Romantic 


Pick a “wood-cut” pattern of fairy-book 
charm for your drapes. Repeat their dom- 
inant blue on your sofa, and choose a 
whispery colour for your floor. The gentle 
grey of soft-sheen “Jaspé” (J-737) would be 
ideal. A room for pleasant day-dreaming! 
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what's new 
to see and hear 


By EDNA MAY 


Everybody wants to 
come to Stratford 


Gone are the old days when Cana- 
dian actors could do nothing but 
aspire to act elsewhere. Canadian 
actors still go to New York and 
London (and why shouldn't they?), 
but now visiting veteran actors also 
cast their eyes this way, especially 
toward the apron stage at Stratford, 
Ont. Practically every major actor 
I've interviewed, Sir John Gielgud 
included, has mentioned a desire to 
participate in our Stratford Shake- 
spearean Festival, but none spoke 
more candidly than Basil Rathbone, 
now starring as the Devil in the 
touring company of Archibald Mac- 
Leish’s unusual play, “J. B.” In his 
famous clipped speech Mr. Rath- 
bone said, “I'd love to come — I'd 
petition to come but nobody 
asks me!” After almost fifty years of 
acting, Basil Rathbone is still dark, 
reedy, and striking of profile (see 
above), and to get his most sardonic 
glance all you have to do is tell him 
he’s Sherlock Holmes personified. 
“I shudder when I see those old 


movies on TV,” he said. 


Where've you been, Romeo? 


There are busy months ahead for 
Vancouver-born Bruno Gerussi who 
costars with 
American actress 
Julie Harris in 
this year’s Romeo 
and Juliet, direct- 
ed by Michael 
Langham at the 
Stratford Festival, 
opening June 27 “ . 
(and also featur- sstenatienainnes 
ing King John, directed by Douglas 
Seale, and A Midsummer Night’s 
Dream, directed by Douglas Camp- 
bell). In the meantime, Gerussi is 


Actor Basil Rathbone and Edna May: 


He shudders whenever Holmes prowls. 


on tour in Mary Stuart, playing op- 
posite Eva Le Gallienne and. Signe 
Hasso. This production has been on 
a cross-continent tour and reaches 
Toronto and Montreal this month, 
prior to going to New York for a 
limited run. After that it’s Stratford 
for Bruno, the Romeo. 


Opera with a green thumb 


In advance of spring flowers, audi- 
Night Blooming 


a one-act chamber opera, 


ences will see 
Cereus 
to have its stage 
premiere at 
Hart 
April 5 


and 6. Composed 


ronto’s 


House 


by poet James 
Reaney, of the 
staff at 
University of 
and 


com- 


English 


Manitoba, James Reaney 
Toronto 
poser John Beckwith, and commis- 
sioned for CBC radio last year, the 
opera revolves around the rare plant 
of the title and the effect of its 
miraculous blossoming on the lives 
of six people in a smal} Ontario 
town. Louis De Niverville, twenty- 
six-year-old graphic designer from 
Montreal, who works mainly for 
CBC-TV in 


up designs for costumes and sets. 


Toronto, is dreaming 
He describes them as having “a 
fantasy feeling and not much real- 
ism.” The fourteen-piece ensemble 
orchestra will be under the direc- 
tion of Ettore Mazzoleni, with a 
cast of eight singers featuring mez- 
zo-soprano Patricia Rideout. The 
opera will share its debut with a 
one-man poetic masque written and 
acted by Reaney, twice winner of 
the Governor - General’s poetry 
medal: in 1949 for The Red Heart 


what’s new Continued on page 12 
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TCA’s DC-8 combines the best 
of two worlds - Douglas experience 


and Rolls-Royce dependability 


BIG “SKY-VIEW"’ WINDOWS... 
- ———— 


ER 


% 


SPACIOUS “VOYAGEUR™ LOUNGE 








In a few short weeks the Jet Age, and a new era, comes to 
Canada. Just think, Vancouver and Toronto will be only four hours 
apart; you'll be able to fly from Montreal to England in 6 hours. 

Speed is not the only thing that Tca Jetliner Service will bring you. 
Air Travel will be more comfortable, more pleasant than ever 
before. High above the weather, in the serene, sunny world of the 
upper air, flying is smooth and steady. So quiet that you'll enjoy 


high-fidelity music as you go! 
The wonderful aircraft that makes it all possible is the giant TCA 
pc-8. TCA engineers specified the best of two worlds — the aircraft 


GOURMET MEALS... 








oy 
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by Douglas, the world’s most experienced builder of airliners, 

the jet engines by illustrious Rolls-Royce. TCA’s introduction of 

Jetliner Service is another, notable “first” for travel in Canada. 
JETLINER SERVICE BEGINS... 


APRIL. Daily service across Canada in both directions 
MONTREAL-TORONTO-VANCOUVER 


JUNE. Daily Atlantic service-MONTREAL to BRITAIN 


JUNE. Daily through service from VANCOUVER, WINNIPEG, 
TORONTO and MONTREAL to BRITAIN 


FULL INFORMATION FROM YOUR TCA JET TRAVEL AGENT 


TROLLEY SERVICE...THAT’S DC-8 COMFORT! 


LET YOURSELF GO. 
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G60 TCA JET 


TRANS-CANAODA AlRrR 





It’s “Cream of Wheat” weather...so start 
your family with hot “Cream of Wheat”, 
Canada’s favourite hot wheat cereal. Fla- 
vour, food-energy, nourishment a-plenty. 
Such a wonderful way to begin the day! 











“CREAM OF WHEAT” AND CHEF REG T.M, 
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what's new to see ANA HEAP coniinues 


and last year for the long poem, A 
Suit of Nettles. 


From Sagan 
to Powdermonkey 


Parents often groan about the chil- 





dren not reading, but the boys and 
girls have it all over you, mom — 
and don’t blame TY, because li- 
brarians point to an increase of 
forty-two percent in total circula- | 
tion of books in Canada between 
1951-1956. These are just some of 
the facts from the most recent 
Canadian Institute of Public Opin- 
ion Poll on reading habits; it shows 
that only twenty-six percent of 
Canadians read a book a week, and 
women read more than men. Can- 
ada is fourteenth down on the list 
of world nations in the number of 
bookshops per capita. Of all the 
English-speaking nations, only the 
United States has a worse record of 
book reading. To counteract this, 
let me suggest some of the most 
teasing of new titles to roll off the 


presses soon: 


You can’t possibly resist the latest 
by young French writer, Francoise 
Sagan, which 
keeps the French 
title, Aimez-Vous | 
Brahms? (Smith- 
ers & Bonellie, 
$3.75). The book | 
has nothing to do 

with music but 

much to follow 





Francoise Sagan With  twenty-five- 

year-old Simon 
who asks a thirty - nine - year - old 
woman, long-time mistress of forty- 
year-old Roger, whether or not she 
likes Brahms. That launches one of 


Sagan’s best stories yet. When the 
French edition was launched in 
Paris, Sagan said the title sums up 
the story because “it’s the kind of 
question a very young man asks — 
such as, ‘Do you believe in God?’ 
or, ‘Do you like Nietzsche?’ 
Later in life he asks, ‘Do you like 
turbot?’ or, ‘Did you see this movie?’ 
or, ‘With whom are you sleeping?’.” 
Sagan, who was old enough at 
seventeen to turn out Bonjour 
Tristesse, is now a ripe old twenty- 
four — and, voila, she can probe 
and understand the human condi- 
tion with the skill of a grandmother- 
psychiatrist. 


I recommend you plunge into poli- 
tics the way you often do on radio 
and TV — with James M. Minifie, 





James Minifie: What role for Canada? 


Washington correspondent _ for 
CBC. Scheduled for April publica- 
tion is his Peacemaker or Powder- 
monkey (McClelland & Stewart, 
$3.50). “Canada’s role in a revolu- 
tionary world,’ as outlined by 
Minifie, will probably touch off 
many discussions. It’s the author’s 
view that the first objective should 
be world peace, with Canada reject- 
ing integration with the United 
States on military matters. He is 
against complete isolationism, too, 
and says we must head into a “posi- 
tive neutrality.” END 
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home cooking 
could 
smell 
this 


Fresu, wide-awake aroma...the 
fragrance of wholesome ingredi- 
ents being cooked fresh on your 
own stove! It foretells a taste that’s 
too good to miss... the home-cooked 


LieTon flavour! 






It’s Chicken Noodle, of course! Dip deep into that noodle-rich broth —cleat and 


golden as a chicken broth should be. Taste the heart-warming goodness of plump, 





choice chicken... nourishing egg noodles ... the tang of fresh parsle y and 






garden herbs. Why, even your very own home-made soup would be 





“hard put” to beat this treat 







Green Pea Soup... thick ’n’ nourishing with just a hint of smoki- 





ness to bring you back for another sip. Another in the famous 





Lipton line. 
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A gf tes ... yet so lasting, 


so memorable. 
The lilting fragrance of 
4711 TOSCA Eau de Cologne § 

says how fragile, how fresh, how 


guilless you are - yet how knowing. 





EAU DE COLOGNE 


TOSCA -a creation of*4711” imported 
from Cologne, the city of “4711” fame. 
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here’s health 


by Lawrence Galton 


[> 


Herers 


The use of radiation to stop ovary functioning after removal of 
a cancerous breast provides extra benefits. This is revealed in the 
report of a British medical team. Over the past seven and a half 
years, seven hundred and forty-seven women with breast cancer 
were studied. All had undergone surgery. Half also were treated 
by radiation to eliminate functioning of the ovaries. Without secre- 
tion of ovarian hormones, there were fewer recurrences of cancer 
at the site of operation, and spreading to other sites also was 
reduced. Ten percent more women who had radiation have sur- 
vived thus far for five years, than have the women not receiving 
such treatment. 


Helping childre with chemicals 


Some children’s reading difficulties may stem from abnormal body 
chemistry, and medical treatment may be of great value. Evidence 
comes from studies with two hundred and fifty youngsters at the 
University of Michigan Reading Clinic. Two common problems 
found among the poor readers have been faulty utilization of 
thyroid hormone and of calcium. After receiving hormone treat- 
ment or a calcium supplement under the supervision of their family 
physicians, many of the children have shown marked improvement 
in reading skill. In some cases, other benefits also have been 
noted, including reduced tension, increased alertness, and improved 
memory. 


Fightu menstrual a irgery 


Along with menstrual irregularity and sterility, the Stein-Leventhal 
syndrome produces abnormal hairiness and, in some cases, obesity. 
Numerous cysts appear in the ovaries. An operation, in which an 
internal core is removed from each ovary, now has benefited ninety 
percent of women with the disorder. Shortly after the operation, 
menstrual irregularity was eased. In some cases, sterility was 
overcome promptly. 


\ OM 


1] 
( / ] vp ( OUDTLE 


Acute pain in a diseased or damaged joint of the spine may be 
relieved by a bone graft to immobilize the joint. But bone grafting 
involves lengthy operation and prolonged hospitalization. Now a 
British physician reports successful use of acrylic plastic, instead 
of bone. The plastic previously has been employed for skull re- 
construction; inserted when it is of doughy consistency, it hardens 
within twenty-four hours, excites no significant undesirable reac- 
tion, and has proved successful. 

The plastic has been used in the spine to relieve osteoarthritis, 
spondylosis (consolidation of a spinal joint) and chronically pain- 
ful fracture-dislocations. The relief is obtained by reduction in 
movement at the level of the painful joint, but a good range of 
spinal movement after operation is provided by the joints above 





sajna 


shies 


Tin, Aaa ot 288 











Bea 
app 
effic 
kno 
as t 


Cha 





New nickel-chrome plated appliances 
so bright...so right for modern living 


Beautiful designs .. . added conveniences in the new household 
appliances plated with Inco Nickel. How much easier and more 
efficient they make your housework. And how satisfying to 
know that they'll look as bright and attractive years from now 


as they do today. 
That’s the beauty of appliances plated with nickel-chrome. 


And their utility! They add sparkle to your kitchen. Food 
stains, grease and grime wipe off so easily. They won't crack, 
chip or deteriorate from rust and corrosion in normal use. 

It’s the good heavy plating of nickel under the chrome that 
provides the real protection against rust, corrosion and wear... 
helps insure lasting beauty in depth. 


THE INTERNATIONAL NICKEL 


COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED 


55 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
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Your Doctor knows 


Hebe Y WOMAN HAS MOMENTS, days even, when her 
nerves are taut . . . when she is easily irritated, inclined 
to quick anger . . . not like her usual agreeable self. 

If you follow the pattern, you may have upset days 
like this too. Days when you take extra cups of tea or coffee 
in an effort to calm vourself, soothe your troubled feelings. 
Many people, of course, drink tea and coffee without 
noticeable harmful effects. But many others can not. 

Ask your Doctor about this — and he will tell you tea and 
coffee contain stimulants, drugs, caffein. So instead of 
putting you at ease, these beverages may aggravate your 
symptoms ... make you more nervous, irritable. 

For your trying, down-in-the-mouth days, there is a hot 
beverage that can offer you a world of comfort. It is Instant 
Postum. Instant Postum is not like tea or coffee. Instant Postum 
contains absolutely no stimulants, drugs or caffein. It does 
have a delicious aroma and a comforting flavor. There’s no 
need, really, to drag through another month. Let Instant 
Postum help you. Get a jar. Drink it faithfully 
and see if you don’t feel more at ease, calmer... 
like your usual pleasant self. 


PSs tise 


There is no substitute for 


Instant POSTUM 


A Product of General Foods, Limited 











Chatelaine @ March ]¢ 


here’s health conmnvr» 


and below. After insertion of the plastic, the spine is supported 
for twenty-four hours, allowing the inlay to mold itself over 
the bones. 


They've got something new for severe asthma 

When relief can be obtained in no other way, Cortisonelike steroid 
compounds may be useful for controlling severe asthma. One of 
the newest such compounds, dexamethasone, has proved effective 
in a study conducted by Tufts University School of Medicine 
physicians. Among forty-one asthmatic patients, response was 
considered good in thirty-two, fair in seven. In addition to re- 
lieving asthma symptoms, the compound has an appetite-stimu- 
lating effect that leads to weight gains which may be of advantage 
in many debilitated asthmatic patients. 


For some eczema, this drug does the trick 

In infants with eczema — and in adults with eczematous skin 
eruptions a newer Cortisonelike steroid drug, triamcinolone, 
in cream, lotion or ointment form often is effective. The news 
comes from two New York dermatologists who report that in seven 
infants, two to eight months of age, itching stopped promptly, 
often after the first application. Inflammation began to subside 
within twenty-four hours, and the eczema came under good control 
within three to five days. Initially, the medication was applied 
every two or three hours. After improvement, it was used less 
frequently, but was continued until the eczematous process “burned 
itself out”. 





The medication is no cure; it was employed to relieve symptoms 
until the normal repair and recovery processes of the body healed 
the affected areas. Good results were obtained in adults, including 
some in whom other Cortisonelike steroids which were tried had 
been ineffective. 


aAs 3 a a {I , 
New beat for offbeat hearts 


The Stokes-Adams syndrome, a severe heart disturbance, leads 
to episodes of fainting or convulsions as the heartbeat slows down 
markedly or even is interrupted. Recently, devices have been used 
to stimulate the heart electrically and restore the normal beat. 
The latest finding is that ordinary table salt along with chlor- 
othiazide, a drug previously used for combatting high blood pres- 
sure and edema (waterlogging of body tissues), may have a 
beneficial effect. 

In a few patients treated this way, the heartbeat appears to 
have returned to normal and there have been no further incidents 
of slowdown, fainting or convulsions. 


f —how are the kidneys? 


In some young people with long-standing and extreme high blood 
pressure, the trouble may lie with a kidney that functions well but 
has an abnormal artery structure. Then, removal of the kidney 
may be beneficial. Four Israeli physicians report the case of a 
twelve-year-old boy who had hypertension for ten years. X-ray 
of the right renal (kidney) artery showed it to be narrowed. After 
the kidney was removed, blood pressure dropped from 220/160 
to 135/85 in ten days. END 
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Counting calories? Grapefruit sections can make 
it easier. These low calorie recipes not only taste 
delicious —they help you keep your vitality up 
while you're keeping calories down. 

Nature’s gold mine of goodness . . . and Vita- 
min C, Vitamin C is one vitamin the body can’t 
store. Grapefruit sections provide Vitamin C in a 
natural way—in combination with other vital 
nutrients and health benefits. And delicious 
grapefruit sections from Florida are good so 
many ways. Enjoy them often! 
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How to go light on calories (and love it!) 








_ 


GRAPEFRUIT SNOW 


Average Serving 116 Calories 


1 No. 2 can grapefruit sections, 
drained 
Grapefruit syrup from sections 
1 envelope unflavored gelatin 


14 cup cold water 


teaspoons non-caloric sweetener 
solution or 12 tablets 
2 eggs separated 
1 tablespoon cornstarch 
1 cup milk 


4 teaspoon non-caloric sweetener 


solution or 6 tablets 
Dash of sait 


Me asure syrup drained from sections; 


idd water to make 1 cup. Heat. Soften 
gelatin in cold water; dissolve in hot 
syrup. Add sweetener. Chill till mixture 
begins to thicken. Beat egg whites till 
stiff. Beat into gelatin mixture. Chill. To 


nake custard: Beat egg yolks. Mix corn- 
starch with small amount cold milk; add 
to egg volks with sweetener, remaining 
milk. Cook, stirring constantly, over low 
heat till thick. Stir in salt. Cool. Spoon 
gelatin mixture into dish; top with se 


tions and custard. Serves 6. 








sRAPEFRUIT SECTIC 
from Flor 


ida 








Nature’ 
gold mine 
of goodness... 


and Vitamin C 

















Will vice-president and 
Republican Party best 
bet, Richard M. Nixon, 
follow Eisenwower in- 
to the White House — 
or will it be one of 
these Democratic 


hopefuls? > 


WASHINGLION 


1960 will be a yearlong election 
campaign tor what is probably the most fate- 
ful vate in history. The man who wins the prest- 
dency of the United States should, statistically, 
stay in office until January 1969—-tor two four- 
year terms, the maximum now allowed by the 
Constitution, In this century only one presi- 
dential incumbent, William) Howard Taft, was 
not returned, and that perhaps because Theo- 
dore Roosevelt ran as a third candidate and 
split the Republican vote. Thus, the man who 
wins in November could occupy the White 
House through most of the 1960s and under 
him the West will have the last chance to meet 
its direct challenge, and this is not the challenge 
of Russian Communism 

if one visualized the earth as a small town 
of only one thousand people, Canadian and 
U.S. citizens in that town would be represented 
by sixty-six persons; the rest of the world by 
nine hundred and thirty-four. Yet the sixty- 
six Canadian and U.S. citizens would control 
one half the total income of the entire town. 
Each of these fortunate sixty-six, compared 
with the average of the other nine hundred and 
thirty-four, would have more than twelve times 
the amount of electricity, twenty-two times the 
amount of coal twenty-one times as much 
petroleum, fifty times as much steel and fifty 


times as much general equipment 


Shadow over the White House 


To grasp the full import of these compari- 
sons One must consider a United Nations re- 
port which says that if present trends (and 
present Western aid policies) continue, the 
Asian and Africans will have less to eat than 
on their present starvation diets by the time 
the next president of the U.S. completes his 
two terms. And there will be many more of 
these desperate and hungry people. China alone 
will number nearly eight hundred million, and 
may well organize Asia into a gigantic mass that 
will demand and, if necessary, attempt to 
take the food and wealth it needs from the 


overfed small minority of mankind. 


how the campaign is shaping up 


ITS YOUR WORLD A monthly background to the news headlines 


What the U.S. election means to you 


Humphrey Stevenson 


By PHILIP DEANE 


WASHINGTON CORRESPONDENT OF THE TORONTO GLOBE AND MAIL 


Even short of war, the underprivileged ma- 
jority of mankind, in concert, can revolutionize 
the world economic setup by demanding that 
we pay for their labor what we pay for ours 
and our industries depend on many imports 
produced in underdeveloped countries with 
cheap labor. Such an economic threat plus the 
need for aid that dwarfs the Marshall Plan, not 
only in money but in whole armies of techni- 
cians, will place new tremendous burdens on 
the rich Western world and especially on the 
United States. Simultaneously, we will still 
have to match the Russians in weapons so that 
they are not tempted to strike or blackmail 
and we are not tempted to surrender or over- 
compromise. 

To pay for all this we may need a planned 
economy, planned for quick and even economic 
growth, which will produce the resources for 
the global war on poverty. This may conflict 
with our so-called free-enterprise system, and 
the November elections must produce a U. S. 
government prepared to follow radical new 
courses. Inevitably, this means a radical presi- 
dent, since experience has shown that national 
policy must be initiated by the White House. 

With the withdrawal of the admirable Gov- 
ernor Nelson Rockefeller from the election 
race, the Republican nomination will go to 
Vice-President Richard Nixon.. He is a most 
intelligent and imaginative man, fully aware 
of the challenge of the 1960s. So it is not sur- 
prising that the Republican Party right-wing 
likes Nixon 

His critics consider this circumstance suspi- 
cious. They ask whether he has tied his hands 
by promising to include right-wing members in 
his cabinet. Nixon should be given the benefit 
of the doubt. Moreover, if in our form of de- 
mocracy with its tranquilizing attitudes foster- 
ed by mass-media salesmanship, the voters must 
be tooled into believing a radical candidate is 
a human tranquilizer before they will elect 
him, then Nixon has proved his ability in that 
field. Thus, he currently rates favorite to win 
the election 


On the Democratic side at the moment—and 


Johnson 





! 


Symington Kennedy 


In November the United States will elect a new president, to succeed Eisenhower. Here’s 


and why this could be the most fateful vote in history 


in election forecasts everything can change up 
to the last minute—Senator Lyndon B. Johnson 
has little chance of being nominated because 
he is a southerner. The principal dark-horse 
candidate, Senator Stuart Symington, favored 
by ex-President Harry Truman, may get the 
nomination, but it is hard to see this amiable 
inarticulate man beating Nixon. Symington has 
proved a good cabinet minister, a good execu- 
tive, but if he has the necessary breadth of 
vision, he hides it. 


Muzzle on Richard Nixon 


Senator John F. Kennedy, front runner in 
most public-opinion polls and a Roman Cath- 
olic, surrounds himself with good advisers, but 
in private cross-questioning, without the help 
of his staff, he has been known to founder, 
especially on the key issue of stimulating eco- 
nomic growth. Further, how will his Catholi- 
cism affect the major problem of a world-wide 
birth-control program? If he wins, he may well 
be a less radical and, therefore. less effective 
president than Nixon 

Adlai Stevenson remains, even after two 
defeats the great Democrat. He has breadth of 
vision, and eloquence. But can a _ two-time 
loser get the nomination? 

Finally, the Democrats have in Senator Hu- 
bert H. Humphrey. of Minnesota, perhaps the 
finest and most imaginative intellect among all 
the candidates. He is a formidable campaigner. 
But of all the candidates he is the only one 
who has a “public image” as a dangerous radi- 
cal — and President Eisenhower has imposed 
blandness on the nation as the most desirable 
quality in a politician 

The tragedy of this campaign is that Ejisen- 
hower’s popularity and his refusal to question 
the accepted are effectively muzzling Nixon, 
who as vice-president cannot attack his chief. 
Some other candidates may fear to criticize 
the adulated president Consequently, the U.S. 
public is not being educated about the great 
challenges ahead, and an uneducated public 


could hobble the next president. END 
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How 
To Have 


a Trim 


Figure 


without 
starving 
yourself 


By MAMIE VAN DOREN 
as told to Jane L. Wright 


EEPING slim is something I don’t 
K worry about too much any 
more. But there was a time when | 
couldn’t be so carefree about the 
question of my weight. 

You see, having spent my early 
years on a farm in a Swedish com- 
munity in South Dakota, I learned 
young to love good food. But on 
coming to Hollywood, | discovered 
that an actress has to control her 
appetite if she wants to keep her 
figure camera perfect. And that was 
quite a problem. 

Pass up my favorite desserts and 
other fattening dishes? I hated even 
to think about it. 

“But what else can I do?” said I 
to a friend. To my utter amazement, 
she replied: “Fellow the candy 
reducing plan!” 

“How ridiculous,” I thought. But 
1 soon found that she wasn’t talking 
about ordinary candy. What she 
meant was a special reducing plan 
vitamin and mineral candy. It’s 
called Ayds and, believe me, the 
Ayds plan is one of the easiest 
pleasantest ways in the world to take 
off five or ten pounds—even more— 
and keep them off. 

You just take Ayds before meals 
as directed. It helps curb your 
appetite, so you eat less and lose 
pounds and inches. Why, I find this 
candy plan lets me eat whatever | 
want, but | don’t seem to want more 
than I should eat. 

When I went to Italy, for instance, 
to make the film “Sabrina’s Beau- 
tiful Legs,” I knew I'd be tempted 
by all that delicious Italian food. 
So I just took along some Ayds. 
And that did the trick! I enjoyed 
pizza, for instance, yet | lost ten 
pounds on the Ayds plan, 
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Glamorous Mamie Van Doren knows the 
secret of staying slim and has the figure to 
prove it. She weighs a trim 110 pounds and 
measures 38-22-36. 


In fact, to make sure of its 
reliability, 1 dug up a _ medical 


journal report telling how the Ayds 


plan was tested under clinical con- 
ditions. It showed that those on the 
Ayds plan lost the most weight— 
without getting jittery or even feel- 
ing excessive hunger pangs. 

After reading that, I decided 
never to be without Ayds Reducing 
Plan Vitamin and Mineral Candy. 
Of course, you don’t have to be in 
show business to want a slim figure. 
If you'd like to trim down the way 
I do, try the Ayds plan. You'll find 
both the vanilla caramel and choco- 
late fudge-type at drug and depart- 
ment stores. Believe me, it’s one of 
the best ways I know to get rid 
of weight worries, 
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By DR. MARION HILLIARD 





It's your life— 
enjoy it! 


Internationally known and loved Dr. Marion Hilliard was at work 
on a new book, Women and Fatigue, at the time of her death in 
1958. The book, since completed by her friends Opal Boynton and 
Marion Robinson, with the assistance of her brother Dr. Irwin M. 
Hilliard, will be published late this spring. Chatelaine is proud to 


present the third in a series of six exclusive articles from its pages. 


ao is a natural order of life, and in this order of things 
we must live. A time to be born and a time to die; a time for 
being young and helpless and a time for growing up; a time for 
falling in love; a time for growing older. We cannot change this 
any more than we can change the passage of time itself. 

Part of the secret in mastering the fatigue problem is knowing 
and accepting Nature’s timing. I speak not only of the laws of 
physiological growth and biological development. Life inevitably 
brings sorrow, suffering, joy, contentment, struggle, achievement 
and disappointment. There is a time for each of these. We have 


the choice between accepting them in faith — faith in life as a 
whole — or fighting them in bitterness and loneliness. 


True, the clamor of modern life sometimes obscures that 
deeply personal sense of rhythm and timing in our lives. But 
we must keep close to the murmur of that inner melody that 
tells us who we are and what we are about; otherwise we will 
be pushed here and there on ceaseless waves of life which get 
us nowhere. 


Life can be made too easy 


Several years ago a Canadian educator wrote that modern 
education in my country was asking too little of our children. 
I realized | had long thought our aims for our children (except 
those for their economic security) were too low. We protect 
them from the challenge of life, from the knowledge that there 
is a law of cause and effect — that there are consequences for 
each deed we perform, for each decision we act on. 

Obstacles, challenges, inspiration — these are natural parts 
of life. Protecting children and adolescents from them weakens 
the fibres which will have to stand up to the inevitable sorrow 
and tragedy of life. 

Most parents want to feel that Continued on page 124 
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At last—a truly 
HEAVY-DUTY 
self-polishing wax. 
Outlasts any other 


YOU DON’T NEED TO RE-WAX EVERY TIME! Self-polishing Stride is the 
heavy-duty wax that protects like paste wax. Hot-suds washings don’t dull it or dissolve 
it as they do ordinary floor polishes. Instead, Stride’s rich, genuine wax beauty shines on, 
washing after washing, while others wash away. Just a light buffing restores Stride’s 
brilliance every time! Stride costs a little more, but its beauty lasts so much longer. 


on your floors—or We guarantee it! 


your money back! SELF POUSHING JOHNSON S 7 WAX 


> 





Spill on it 
splash on it 


PROTECTS LIKE 


PASTE WAX 
FOR ALL FLOORS 
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‘U-GRO'SEED STARTER 
BOXES 





2°5O¢c 


and 2 labels from any of Libby’s vegetables 


grow your own transplants 
this foolproof, easy way— 


Each ‘U-Gro”’ Seed Starter Box 
contains finest quality seeds 
planted in scientific growing ma- 
terial treated with plant food. You 
just start watering the box about 
8 weeks before time for trans- 
planting ...and watch the seeds 
grow. It’s as easy as that! 
Economical 

At planting time you'll have dozens 
of sturdy seedlings ready to trans- 
plant in garden, window box or 
pots...and for a mere fraction of 
the price you’d pay for nursery- 
grown transplants. It’s the easy, 
economical way to start your 
garden... and think of the pleas- 
ure and satisfaction you'll get out 
of watching your own seedlings 
grow right in your own home! 





Easy as A, B, C. 
There’s practically no work in- 
volved. All you have to do is water 
the boxes and thin the seedlings. 
Complete instructions are included 
with each box, . . instructions so 
simple and foolproof that a child 
can successfully follow them. 

Wide Variety 

Order all or any of the ten varieties 
listed below .. . there’s no limit to 
the number you ean order. Simply 
check off the quantities and varie- 
ties you wish on the handy order 
coupon; for each two boxes ordered 
enclose 50¢ and 2 labels from 
Libby’s Vegetables. Clip coupon 
today—remember, you should be 
ready to start your seedlings at 
least 8 weeks before transplanting 
time. Allow a week to 10 days 
for delivery. 


Enclose labels from Libby’s Peas, Libby’s Corn (any style), Libby’s 


Beets (any style), Libby’s Baby Lima Beans, Libby’s Mixed Vegetables, 


Libby’s Peas and Carrots, Liboy’s Sauerkraut or Libby’s Pumpkin. 
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IT'S EASY TO GROW... 
ALL YUUR GARDEN PLANTS 


SEED STARTER 


* aprce remo erm + 





ORDER AS MANY AS YOU LIKE 


ALL THESE VARIETIES AVAILABLE! 


Carnations Annual 


Marigolds 


Blue Alyssum 


Snapdragons 
Petunias 
Zinnias Tomatoes 


Asters Portulaca 


To: P.O. Box 2413, 

Toronto, Ontario. 

Please send me____“‘U-Gro”’ Seed Starter Boxes, varieties and quantities as 
checked below. For each two boxes ordered, I have enclosed 50¢ and 2 Libby’s 
Vegetable labels. 


(] Snapdragons [] Marigolds _] Asters 
[] Blue Alyssum 
(] Zinnias 


| 


} Annual 


CL) Portulaca 
Chrysanthemums 


{) Carnations 


Tomatoes (early) () Petunias 


iS) | a ene <j 
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Libby, McNeill & Libby of Canada, Limited, Chatham, Ontario 


JUST ADD WATER... 
THAT'S ALL YOU DO! 


Chrysanthemums 
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Early garden varieties, the most delectable vegetables of all, are ... Libby’s Vegetables are all so extraordinarily delicious that 
the kind that Libby’s bring to your table. Grown in selected acre- Libby's will pay you double your money back if you don’t agree 
ages in the most Southerly corner of Ontario, they grow to plump _ they're the best you’ve ever tasted. Reach for Libby’s next time 
maturity, while they still retain the delicate sweetness of youth. you shop for vegetables .. . save the labels, and take advantage of 
Rushed from field to factory ... packed the same day they’re picked Libby’s Garden Bargain described on the opposite page. 


Subp 


vegetables 


Libby, McNeill & Libby of Canada, Limited 
Chatham, Ontario 










Libby's Corn is richer Libby’s Peas are extr: 
innatural “corn cream” tender, extra flavou 
because Libby's care- ful, because they're 
ful cooking starts it blanched in soft wate: 
flowing but doesn’t 


break the kernels, 


P3-C-9 


before they're cooked 


Chatelaine @ March 1960 








‘U-GRO'SEED 


BOXES 


2:°5O> 


and 2 labels from any of Libby's vegetables 


grow your own transplants 
this foolproof, easy way— 


Each “U-Gro”’ Seed Starter Box 
contains finest quality seeds 
planted in scientific growing ma- 
terial treated with plant food. You 
just start watering the box about 
8 weeks before time for trans- 
planting ...and watch the seeds 
grow. It’s as easy as that! 
Economical 

At planting time you'll have dozens 
of sturdy seedlings ready to trans- 
plant in garden, window box or 
pots...and for a mere fraction of 
the price you’d pay for nursery- 
grown transplants. It’s the easy, 
economical way to start your 
garden... and think of the pleas- 
ure and satisfaction you'll get out 
of watching your own seedlings 
grow right in your own home! 





Easy as A, B, C. 
There’s practically no work in- 
volved. All you have to do is water 
the boxes and thin the seedlings. 
Complete instructions are included 
with each box. . . instructions so 
simple and foolproof that a child 
ean successfully follow them. 

Wide Variety 
Order all or any of the ten varieties 
listed below .. . there’s no limit to 
the number you ean order. Simply 
check off the quantities and varie- 
ties you wish on the handy order 
coupon; for each two boxes ordered 
enclose 50¢ and 2 labels from 
Libby’s Vegetables. Clip coupon 


today—remember, you should be 
ready to start your seedlings at 
least 8 weeks before transplanting 
time. Allow a week to 10 days 
for delivery. 


Enclose labels from Libby’s Peas, Libby’s Corn (any style), Libby’s 


Beets (any style), Libby’s Baby Lima Beans, Libby’s Mixed Vegetables, 


Libby’s Peas and Carrots, Liboy’s Sauerkraut or Libby’s Pumpkin. 
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ITS EASY TO GROW... 


‘ ALL YOUR GARDEN PLANTS 
SEED STARTER : 7%. * qonce recom mere + 


JUST ADD WATER... 
THAT'S AlL YOU DO/ 





ORDER AS MANY AS YOU LIKE 
ALL THESE VARIETIES AVAILABLE! 


Annual 
Chrysanthemums 


Carnations 
Marigolds 


Blue Alyssum 


Snapdragons 
Petunias 
Zinnias 


Asters 


Tomatoes 


Portulaca 


To: P.O. Box 2413, 
Toronto, Ontario. 
Please send me____“‘U-Gro”’ Seed Starter Boxes, varieties and quantities as 
checked below. For each two boxes ordered, I have enclosed 50¢ and 2 Libby’s 
Vegetable labels. 

[] Marigolds 


C) Portulaca 


] Snapdragons ] Asters 
C) Blue Alyssum 
C) Zinnias 


[) Tomatoes (early) 


} Annual 
eae a ; Chrysanthemums 
[] Carnations 


[) Petunias 


| a es eee pwES a 








ADDRESS . eo ek vena 








Libby, McNeill & Libby of Canada, Limited, Chatham, Ontario 








ONE OF THE MOST EXCITING WOMEN IN TILE WORLD: PARIS 





JACQUELINE HUET lovely, glamorous, ' 
of a young daughter, she is also a successful stage actress and a popular 
television personality. Her proudest television achievement—a special 


Shes busy... 


yet shes beautiful... 
she uses Pond’ 





busy ! The devoted mother show for children she W rites herself! 


I must never show it. | 





NOW! POND’S COLD CREAM 


“TL often feel tired,’ she Says, 
find Pond’s Cold Cream acts almost like a ‘ti 


quilizer’-—keeps my\ kin sott and 


it and smooth all day long.” 


JACQUELINE HUET <a s: “Pond’s beautifies as it cleanse 


Yes, with this one « ream vou need never be too busy to 
be beautiful. This fabulous ¢ ream deep-moisturizes as it 
cleanses ar | freshens every tiny pore. And this richer 
eream foes on moisturizing long after vou tissue it off. 
“Plumps up” the skin cell 


is so tired lines can smooth out. 
Your skin will stay solt and smooth. See it come alive and 
clow with an exciting new beauty like Jacqueline Huet's. 
Use Pond’s Cold ( ream to beauty-cleanse at night, 

to moisturize under make-up all day. 


IN STUNNING NEW DESIGNER JAR 296 596 986 $1.50 
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By DR. MARGARET MEAD 


Is our happiness too dependent on 


our success with men? 


youth too much? A distinguished 


anthropologist shakes up 


some old misconceptions and puts 


forward some new remedies 


What makes 
women unhappy? 


HM “Women today are so discontented.” 
“Women don’t seem to appreciate being what 
they are any more.” “What is the matter with 
women, what makes them so unhappy?” .. . 
These are comments and questions that one 
hears frequently, from both men and women 
— so frequently that women must be unhappy 
about something. But what? 

We could try to find an answer in a variety 
of ways. We might ask how many women if 
given the chance to be born over, would prefer 
to be men. Fortune magazine did that a few 


years ago, and one woman out of four said 


yes. This could be interpreted as meaning that 
one woman out of four was unhappy as a 
woman. Or perhaps it demonstrated that one 
woman out of four had a sense of adventure 
and, having had a really satisfactory time as 
a woman wanted to have a go at the vicissi- 
tudes of the other sex. 

Or one could ask whether a woman is 
happier now than she was, as a child, a young 
girl, a young wife, a young mother. Here the 
emphasis would be on “getting happier” and 
the general belief that everything —- gadgets, 


one’s ability to Continued on page 44 





Do we value 





CY andy Marquart looked up from a many-paged report she 


was typing. “Maybe another half hour, Sam,” she said. “There 
{ was a change in those statistics on page three.” 
- A small, sturdy girl, she pushed a wisp of more-or-less 
brown hair out of her eyes and turned back to her typewriter. 
Sam Willis, who cracked a good-humored whip over North Star 
Mutual’s steno pool, perched chummily on the edge of her desk. 
“Somebody else can finish it, honey,” he said, using the endear- 
ment in its most casual sense. “Bryce Held wants you.” 
Sandy stopped typing again and wheeled around, her stubby- 
lashed eyes wide. “Me? Mr. Held asked for me?” 
“Well, more or less.” Sam was already Continued on page 62 





Sandy took a deep breath and looked up. 


“Time out,’ Bryce said. ““Where do you like to go?” 

















Bryce Held was 
the kind of man 
every girl 
dreams about... 
especially 
Sandra. But 
now that they 
were a whisper 
away from 

the altar, she 
had to make 

a decision— 
could she share 
his dream of 


the ideal 
marriage 


By ROBERTA ENGLE PETERS 


Illustrated by Don Anderson 
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Housework is a part-time job! 





‘The homemaker who claims she hasn't time for herself is talking through her dust 
cap.” savs EILEEN MORRIS, housewife and mother of two small boys. She washes, 


oks, dusts and polishes—and she’s through by I p.m. every day. When Chatelaine 


rr ? 


row, she kept a work diary —and we followed her around with a camera 


yn 9.20 Barry has had Pablum. Break- 


iressed ypers buave been taken from dryer, fast table has been cleared, room 
i tidied. Bren’s been put out to play. 





Eilee }} 
Morris 


spends a 


am | ame | 


morning 
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12 Lunch with my husband 
(in private life [ am Mrs. Eric 
Adams), Bren and Barry (seated). 
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Housework’s done—and the day is young 
| P.M). Relax! All the wash has been brought 








in. folded and put away. No more housework now 


until 4 or 5 p.m., when I get supper. Now I’m free to read, write, rest. Supper chores are finished by & 


good deal of fuss is made over 

housework, as if it were uncom- 

monly noble of a woman to flick a 
dustcloth. 

Some wake wailer is always ready to pity 
the poor housewife. In a national magazine 
article a writer moans over woman as “the 
victim” of her home, and claims that the 
family that finances its home on a forty- 
four-hour week still keeps house on an 
eighty-hour or ninety-hour week. The 
United States Bureau of Home Economics 
interviewed fifteen hundred families and 
found the average devotes cighty-two hours 
a week to household labor; families with 
children a year old or less, ninety-eight hours 
a week. A General Electric Company study 
shows the average full-time housewife spends 
fifty-eight hours a week keeping house: the 
working wife spends thirty-nine hours. A 


doctor quoted by a news magazine laments 
“She has a work day of sixteen hours, a 
work week of seven days.” 

1 do not. 

| took inventory on the housewife | know 
best, and the truth of the matter is I finish 
housework about one o'clock each day 
Then | get on with writing an article, read- 
ing, waltzing one-year-old Barry, or building 
a Minibrix house with four-year-old Bren 
The oven may be on, but chances are there's 
a felt hat in it I'm reshaping. | don’t slip 
on the apron again until four or five o'clock 
depending on the menu. Then I feed Barry 
prepare and serve dinner for the rest of 
us, and after two cups of coffee, wash the 
dishes. 

Every other night my husband Eric helps 
bath the boys. and together we get them of 
to bed. I'm back 


Continued on page 71 
[ 

















Housework is a part-time job! 





“The homemaker who claims she hasn’t time for herself is talking through her dust 
cap,’ savs EILEEN MORRIS, housewife and mother of two small boys. She washes, 
cooks, dusts and polishes—and she’s through by I p.m. every day. When Chatelaine 


arched an eyebrow, she kept a work diarv—and we followed her around with a camera 





7.35 a.m. Breakfast has 


been put on, our bedroom aired 


8.20 Baby Barry is up, has been 


changed, given bottle. I’ve dressed 
his brother Bren, served breakfast. 


8.35 First wash is already on. 


Diapers have been taken from dryer, 


9.20 Barry has had Pablum. Break- 


fast table has been cleared, room 


and the living room tidied up. tidied. Bren’s been put out to play. 


to be sorted. Have had second coffee. 
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How 

Eileen 

| Morris 
spends a 

morning 





< ; x as 
—_— cs 


ty er 


| 1.30 Dishes have been washed, 


counters cleaned. Second and _ third 


i¢ 


> 


ts: 


10.40 All beds have been made, 


toys picked up, and bathroom cleaned 


F; 


| | 40 Have vacuumed, made 


phone call, had a late-morning coffee, 
filed recipes and started our lunch. 





Pete) 


First wash on line, second in machine. clothes washes are out and drying. 
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12 Lunch with my husband 
(in private life | am Mrs. Eric 
Adams), Bren and Barry (seated). 
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Housework’s done 





—and the day is young 
| P.M. Relax! All the wash has been brought 


in. folded and put away. No more housework now 


until 4 or 5 p.m., when I get supper. Now I'm free to read, write, rest. Supper chores are finished by & 


good deal of fuss is made over 

housework, as if it were uncom- 

monly noble of a woman to flick a 
dustcloth. 

Some wake wailer is always ready to pity 
the poor housewife. In a national magazine 
article a writer moans over woman as “the 
victim” of her home, and claims that the 
family that finances its home on a forty- 
four-hour week still keeps house on an 
eighty-hour or ninety-hour week. The 
United States Bureau of Home Economics 
interviewed fifteen hundred families and 
found the average devotes ecighty-two hours 
a week to household labor; families with 
children a year old or less, ninety-eight hours 
a week. A General Electric Company study 
shows the average full-time housewife spends 
fifty-eight hours a week keeping house; the 
working wife spends thirty-nine hours. A 


doctor quoted by a news magazine laments. 
“She has a work day of sixteen hours, 
work week of seven days.” 

1 do not. 

| took inventory on the housewife | know 
best, and the truth of the matter is I finish 
housework about one o'clock each day 
Then | get on with writing an article, read- 
ing, waltzing one-year-old Barry, or building 
a Minibrix house with four-year-old Bren 
The oven may be on, but chances are there's 
a felt hat in it I'm reshaping. | don't slip 
on the apron again until four or five o'clock 
depending on the menu. Then | feed Barry, 
prepare and serve dinner for the rest of 
us, and after two cups of coffee, wash the 
dishes. 

Every other night my husband Eric helps 
bath the boys. and together we get them ofl 


to bed. I’m back 


Continued on page 71 
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By CHRISTINA McCALL NEWMAN 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY PAUL ROCKETT 


CANADA'S FIRST LADY AT HOME 


In a 50-room Ottawa mansion Madame Georges Vanier, 
first native-born first lady of Canada, tackles a 

job that would make most women reel. She supervises 
a staff of 25, attends 10 parties a week, entertains 
1,000 people every month. Chatelaine presents 


the first intimate picture of Canada’s busiest hostess 


@ In the early afternoon of September 15 last year, Her Excellency, 
Madame Georges Philias Vanier, riding beside her husband, the newly 
installed Governor-General of Canada, in a state landau drawn by 
four black horses and accompanied by red-coated outriders from 
the RCMP, was driven down Ottawa’s Parliament Hill on the way 
to her new home a few blocks away. 

Within minutes the carriage had trundled smartly through wide 
iron gates leading off Sussex Drive and along an oak-lined driveway \ 
to draw up with a strangely anachronistic flourish before the main : : ; Se a 
entrance of Rideau Hall, the century-old residence of Canada’s 
governors-general, sometimes called Government House. Inside the 
main hallway, waiting in careful rows to greet the new incumbents 
was a staff of twenty-five—aides-de-camp, secretaries, maids, butlers 
and clerks, the head gardener and the comptroller of the household. 
As she greeted with warmth each one in turn, Her Excellency no 
doubt remembered for a moment the first time she had come to this 
same grey mansion thirty-eight years before. 

In 1921 Pauline Archer was in her early twenties and had only 
recently been married to Georges Vanier, an officer 'n Her Majesty’s 
Twenty-second Regiment, and a distinguished veteran of the First 
World War. Her husband had just been appointed an aide-de- 
camp in the household of Lord Byng of Vimy, the twelfth governor- 
general of the Dominion, and Her Excellency still likes to tell the 
story of their first arrival at Rideau Hall. “The Byngs invited us to 
come to Ottawa for a weekend from Kingston where Georges was 
finishing a short training course for ADCs. We were both very shy 


With her cousin and lady-in-waiting, Mme. Louis Berger, Her Excel- 


lency chats amid turquoise-and-gold elegance of 93-foot-long salon. 


and unsophisticated and felt unsure of how to behave in the Govern- 
ment House atmosphere. The worst moment came when we'd been 
shown to our rooms. A maid and valet appeared and asked for our 
keys so they could unpack the luggage. I didn’t even possess a key 
but Georges produced a single battered bit of metal, tied with a 
scruffy string. As soon as the valet was out of hearing, Georges turned 
to me and said in a nervous whisper, ‘Dear heavens, | packed my 
toothbrush in my shoe.’ We felt we’d made a completely ignominious 
beginning and Jet down the Byngs rather badly.” 

In the thirty-eight years between the two arrivals, the Vaniers 
had served their country brilliantly in Geneva, London and Paris; 
had entertained with easy dignity queens and statesmen, tourists and 
students; had been publicly honored by the governments of France, 
the United States and Canada and were returning to Rideau Hall 
with the highest accolade ever bestowed on a French-Canadian since 
the Plains of Abraham two hundred years before. They were the 
first of their nationality appointed to represent the British Crown 
in Canada and only the second Canadian-born citizens to hold the 
office since Confederation. 

In the few months since their appointment, during receptions 
they've given and functions they've attended, the Vaniers have im- 
pressed almost everyone they've met with their undeniable suitability 
for the job. At the annual Christmas party in Government House last 
December for the two hundred members of the Ottawa Boys Club, 
a service organization for underprivileged children, His Excellency 
stood up festooned in a paper hat he had pulled from a cracker and 
Mme. Vanier takes time from busy day to choose flowers in greenhouse (left) said, “Now you probably wonder what I do here.” He leaned for- 
with head gardener, R. J. Herring, then returns to her study to type mail. ward and whispered in confidence, Continued on page 83 
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HOW JUDY WON 
A SECOND 
CHANCE AT LIFE 


There was a scream of brakes... 
and five-year-old Judy Cranston lay 
near death on a Hamilton street. 
This is the inspiring story of a 
family’s stubborn fight in a crisis 
we all pray we may never face 


The evening of April 25 was wet in Hamilton. 
All day long thunderstorms had drenched the city, 
but now the rain had stopped and dozens of children 
like uncaged birds had flown out of their houses to 
play in the street. 

At the corner of Concession and Twenty-third 
Street, “up on the mountain,” a group of boys and 
girls leaped and shouted and waded puddles on the 
road beside Down's drugstore. Seven-year-old Linda 
Cranston and her five-year-old sister Judy were hav- 
ing a wonderful time. Suddenly a green car ap- 
proached, the children scattered for the sidewalk. 
Judy was almost on safe ground when somebody 
yelled, “Hey, Judy! You're not supposed to cross 
the road!” Obediently, the little girl turned around 
and ran back to her own side of the street. The green 
car, swerving to avoid the other children, caught her 
head-on and flung her to the ground. Linda ran 
screaming home. 

Fifty-year-old Archie Cranston was polishing the 
family jalopy when he heard the scream of brakes 
and froze a little, the way every father does at such 
a sound. A few minutes earlier, Judy had asked him 
if she could go out to play, and he'd told her to 
wait until tomorrow when everything would be nice 
and dry again. She had said, “Okay, Daddy,” and 
gone upstairs to play in the bedroom she shared with 
two of her sisters, Linda and Heather. 

So when Linda came screaming, “Judy’s been 
hit with a car!” Archie Cranston stood bewildered, 
with the rag in his hand. “It can’t be Judy. Judy's 
upstairs,” he said. 


Alice Cranston, a slip Continued on page 58 


By Dorothy Sangster PHOTO BY JOHN SEBERT 
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By ETHEL WILSON 


D*. the time that Mary Manly’s husband was in Australia, 


Mrs. Manly had an experience that was peculiar. I should 


like to say that up to the time of her husband’s departure for Aus- 
tralia, or, rather, up to the time that he went to the war, Mrs. Manly 
had never shown any tendency to undue imagination, nervousness, 
hysteria, nor to any of those weaknesses which are supposed to be 
the prerogative of her sex, but are not any of which might have 
been considered responsible for the mounting episodes which culmin- 
ated in her nearly killing Mr. Sleepwalker. Let us, then, begin, with 
Mary Manly, because we do not know very much about the past 
of Mr. Sleepwalker. It would be provocative, but not fair, to specu- 
late about Mr. Sleepwalker’s past, but, unless we knew something 
about his origin and his history, the speculations would be useless, 
and disturbing. 

Mary Davidson married Hugh Manly who was a forester in the 
government service of British Columbia, and so able a man was 
Hugh Manly in the matter of conservation of forests, forestation, 
marketing of lumber — especially as these things applied to the 
Province of British Columbia whose forests are among her noblest 
treasures — that the government began to send him on long journeys 
to foreign countries where export trade Continued on page 106 
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MONTREAL 


ABOVE: Jetliner grey two shades 

in a checked worsted suit with a nen 
jacket shape: longer, narrowly belted, 
cut to curve out and blouse in back. By 
Progress, it comes in sizes 10-16. About 
$49.95. The setting is Place d’'Armes in 
the old section” of Montreal Here, 
newsstand magazine display attests to 
the city’s colorful, bilingual character. 
LEFT: Jet red, wool natte suit photo- 
graphed in the elegant black-and-gold 
lobby of the Ritz-Carlton Hotel. It's by 
Barry Lee, has detachable dickie and 
cuffs. In sizes 10-14, at about $69.95, 
OPPOSITE PAGE: White for jet travel 

anew creamy white, perhaps even more 
practical in the air than on ground. The 
wool - and - mohair coat, a Balenciaga 
adaptation, by Progress, is seen at Mont- 
reals Museum of Fine Arts on Sher- 


brooke Street. Sizes 10-14. About $75, 
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JET COLORS 












In six short hours we flew 
from Montreal to Vancouver 


in the new TCA Jetliner 





with a planeload of spring clothes. 








In jet red, white and grey, 
they looked superb in either city 


and beautifully right en route 









ON NEXT 





CONTINUED PAGt 


By VIVIAN WILCOX 


Chatelaine Fashion Editor 








The citv-country travel coat (above) is checked 





PHOTOGRAPHS BY JOHN SEBERT 









on one side, reverses to jet red on the other 


By Auckie Sanft. In sizes 10-14. About $119 
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RIGHT: Jetliner suit of Linton 
tweed, a strikingly modern note 
in the old-world atmosphere of 
Bonsecours Market. By Auckie 


Sanft. Sizes 12-16 fhout $95 
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FASHION FLIES IN NEW JET COLORS Continued 


i® 





TCA DC-8 Jetliners go into regular 






inland service in March, while the 









trans-Atlantic flights from Mont- 








real to London, flying time six hours 


and ten minutes — begin in April. 







V A N C O U V E R —— 1 Jetliner suit amid a 


sea of bhoats—seine boats, hali- 





but boats, trollers and gillnetters— 


































all tied up in Coal Harbor. The suit 
is tweed; the blouse, worsted. The - 
three-piece ensemble, by Wilson, 
in sizes 12 and 16. About $69.50. 


FAR LEFT: Jet white wool coat to 


wear from now on, in town and 
out, all summer long. Here, seen Bags, 

, ‘ 
near the Royal Vancouver Yacht . 


Club on Jericho Beach. By Wilson, 
in sizes 8 and 12. About $49.50. 


LEFT: Wonderfully wearable, go- 





everywhere wrap in British wool, 


shading from deepest jet grey to er 
white. By Fitwell of Vancouver. pn 
Sizes 10 and 14. $79.50. Back- cal 
ground pattern is the mosaic wall > 


of the B.C. Electric Building. This 
skyscraper, which was completed in 
the spring of ’57, is the outstanding 
landmark of downtown Vancouver. 
When lit up at night, it stands out 


like a beacon — visible for miles. 





OPPOSITE PAGE: Jet red, all-weather 


ao 
coat of wide-wale corduroy, it can oe, 
= 
r 
be worn almost all vear round in ‘on 


the mild Vancouver « limate. By 
Sport Togs. Sizes 10-16. About 
$29.95. Setting: Totem Park near 


the University of British Columbia. 
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Jet Color fashions shown in Vancouver, available at Hudson's Bay, Vancouver: fashions shown in Montreal availa 
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By ELAINE COLLETMTT ) Director Chatelai 


Photographs hy Peter Cre 





When March winds blow and bluster 





there’s nothing so heart-warming as 
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FISHERMAN’S LUCK Recipe on page 50 
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FIRESIDE CHICKEN 


and Ouperlative 


1 large bones and pieces of skin. Pour 


Fireside Chicken 
boiler and whisk in a smooth rox of 4 cup soft butt 


V2 cup sliced celery together. Stir until smoothly thickened. Pour ov 


6 small scraped carrots 
6 or more peeled potatoes 
V2 pkg frozen Lima beans 


4- to 5-lb boiling fowl*, cut in pieces 
Half a lemon 
Yq cup butter 


jrained onions. Heat. until bubbly and add ch 
Note: If chicken ts a fat one train stock int 
1 tsp salt } t ind reserv | 

Bouquet Garni** 
5 or 6 cups water 


2 chicken bouillon cubes 


1 cup cream or milk 
1 can small onions 


Wipe chicken pieces and scrub with the cut surface of lemon. Sauté slowly on 
golden. Dont burn the butter. Add the 
press 10 minute 


COOk 


both sides in the melted butter until 
back. neck, giblets and next four ingredients 
chicken is just tender. about |'2 to 2 hours. or pressure-cook 20 minutes 


vegetables. Simmer 20 minutes or 


Cover closely and simme inti 
Add olquel a i > teaspoon If 


raw pressure-cook 5 minutes. Then lift out 


RECIPES FOR MORE CHOWDERS AND STEWS BEGIN ON PAGI 
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By ELIZABETH SHENKIN 


Her reputation lingered to haunt a village in which 


every man was suspect — and young 


Ry’s silence made him number one on the 


WHAT HAS GONE BEFORE. The time: a week in July 1923. 
The place: Bayberry Island, an Atlantic coast summer re- 
sort. There was already trouble in the Foster household 
that morning when nine-year-old Deenie hid a young, 
wounded rumrunner in the abandoned summer hotel. 
Trouble between Deenie’s parents, Ellen and Grae, which 
was driving Grae to aimless flirtations and reckless drink- 
ing. Trouble between Ellen and her young brother Ry, 
with a cause so deep she would not discuss it with anyone. 
Her sister Amelia, convalescing at the Foster home after 
an attack of typhoid, blames Ellen’s trouble with Ry on 
her strait-laced Victorian morality. Ellen’s good friend 
Archie Ballou, portrait painter and the island’s most fa- 
mous figure, tries to intervene for Ry, but Ellen continues 
to criticize her brother's attention to Rose Budd, the village 
storekeeper’s flamboyant daughter. She is outraged when 
he takes Rose to the holiday picnic — and to the yacht club 
dance later. At the dance Ry is seen to quarrel with Rose 
and seems about to strike her. Archie intervenes and Ry 
leaves the dance floor angrily. Next morning Deenie. look- 
ing out for her wounded friend, the rumrunner, goes down 
to the old hotel — where she finds Rose, brutally murdered. 


Ry, 
the sheriti—and a knife. Her 


Ellen saw 





eyes widened in fear. 


Copyright © 1960 by Elizabeth Shenkin 


sheriff's list 
































4 CHATELAINE BONUS NOVEL 


It hadn't been Deenie’s 
nation. The thing on the rusty 


bedsprings was all too obviously a body. 


daughter's nausea. The young Coast 
Guard, Jim Dimmock, stood pale but 
impassive watching while Dr. Bob 
Schneider bent over the dead girl. Rose 
was still dressed in her spangled party 
frock, though the spangles were pitifully 
ripped and torn. Her throat had been 
cut almost from ear to ear and blood 
was everywhere. 

In spite of all he had seen in the war, 
Grae found he could look no more. 

He turned away and walked to the 
window. His foot struck something and 
it rolled away with a clatter. He looked 
down and saw a bloodstained knife. 
Mechanically he bent to pick it up. 
“Don’t touch it!” Jim’s voice was sharp. 
Grae straightened. “Of course not. 
Sorry.” He looked down at the weapon 


curiously. Continued on page 128 


a ae ere ar en PE TT I 


i 
ee | 
——— 












Ot 0S cm 








~ 
ee Oe ee a 


re 















WALTER YARWOOD 











oa atthe GI pe ee 








NEW BUDGET BEATERS 


Hearty meatless dishes made delicious with Campbell's Soups! 






















Budget Beater—No. 5 
TOMATO MACARONI BAKE! 


Lightly brown — in a saucepan — '; cup chopped onion 
in 2 tbsp. butter or margarine. 

Stir in 1 can Campbell’s Tomato Soup, '2 cup water, "4 
cup shredded Cheddar cheese. Heat until cheese melts. 
Blend with 2 cups cooked macaroni; pour 
into a buttered 1'2-qt. casserole. 








Sprinkle ': cup shredded Cheddar cheese 


and 2 tbsp. buttered bread crumbs on top. >. aa 
at 350° F. about 30 min. or until nicely s: 

Bake at 350° F about 3 min. 01 until nicely Tomato 

browned and bubbling. 4 servings SOUP 














Budget Beater—No. 6 
CHEESE FISH BAKE! 


Arrange | |b. fish fillets (thaw if using frozen) in single 
layer in greased shallow baking dish (10x6x2 





Season with a dash of black pepper 


Stir 1 can Campbell’s Cream of Mushroom Soup; pour 
over layer of fish. 





Sprinkle on '2 cup shredded Cheddar 


cheese and a dash of paprika for extra 
color and flavor. 





Bake at 375°F. about 45 min. or until i 
lightly browned. 4 servings to tempt the . SOUP 
family. ttl 








Good things begin to happen when you cook with Campbell Soups 











PROCESS CHEESE 
gidt CHEESE Taste ree ais : 
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® Spring/summer cl 


Easy. .uick OE | | emcee ee pe 
Delicious 






Pi 


@® A fun diet for a b 


PLUS 


WITH RICK NELSO 





® How to be more popular — a teen-age 
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l6o-PAGE MAGAZINE 


JUST FOR TEEN-AGERS 


TEMPO 


” 
s a whole new me 
othes your friends will envy 
right for you 


panel 


etter figure 


EXCLUSIVE INTERVIEW 
\ Turn to page 89 





make friends and_ influence 


the standard of living, or the desig 





of motor cars—ought to be 


yetter.” So anyone 


WOMEN UNHAPPY 


Continued from page 25 bedy’s health and 


people, Objects called home life 


vetting Similarly, she is not required to b 


grow or bloom, husband's dissatis- 


faction in life, and the state of every- 


igures. SO a wom- 
an who can honestly report that the 
whole complex balance of people and 
is going well 
n can claim that she ought to be happy. 


e 


who answered. “I happy if “Its been a bad winter with 
* cid ny, was happier ten years ago.” or “five,” @ lot of flu... if “Bill's father has 
. *: aaasesenneeeenes = or “one,” would get a negative score been dying of cancer or if “Bill's 
- MACARONI nn : Or one might phrase a question COMpany is moving to another city, 
* TOMATO * ' Where we don't know a soul 
> AND CHEESE 4 ee ee These are outer vie t for vhich she 
* : Vy teaspoon salt + swer whether she was as happy as she Pn ee ee ee ee oe ee 
> Yield — 4 or 5 servings dy-cut macaroni : ought to be. This would give us an as a wife, Is not responsible. 
: 1 can (20 ounces) tomatoes 1 cup ready: S sod, a opportunity to list those things which Looking at this set of requirements 
+ 1 cup Ingersoll ssi P * ought to make a woman happy, and carefully, we find several interesting 
; 1 cup water In ersoll Picnic Cheese * ene : aes = : things. All the things that are sup 
a or new !ng * they are a_ revealing list: personal § : I 
> ¥2 cup chopped ono — Spread : relations first—a boy friend, a fiancé, Posed to make a woman happy are 
: 12 teaspoons granulate ™ ; a husband, the expectation of or the dependent upon men. Nothing that she 
= wicar and salt in a saucepan, “4 fact of children: a nice home, enough does herself will help to make her 
: Combine tomatoes, water, onion Mit Cover and cook, — * money to support it and enough skill happy. She must be chosen, courted, 
. ncn to boiling point coe pene is tende! about 15 ae : to run it successfully; a nice com- Married, cherished and supported, or 
* occasionally with fork pooren a Spread If desired, turn rn ef . munity where there are the right kind = permitted to help support a home, 
} utes. Stir in Ingersoll * " as sali top with puttered crumbs 4 . of schools and associates for the chil and given children to rear in it. No 
> macaroni in a 2 dren; and, last but not least, health single accomplishment that she will 
. proil until toppms is gO . * and happiness displayed by all the — list as one affecting her happiness is 
* eanneaenee children and health and 
Se te ee RR TTI 


youthfulness 

displayed by the husband and wife 
Most North American 

An old favorite with a delight- 

fully different taste 





women, if 
their lives contain 

The secret 

of the extra zip lies in the use 

of onion AND Ingersoll Cheese 

Spread 


these ingredients, 
think they ought to be happy, and that 


ONE PoUND NET WI if they arent happy 
made from well-aged 


Canadian cheddar 


i 
To add even In ersoll 
more zip to this delightful 
} 


then there is 
something wrong with them. Girls are 


reared today to be a kind of efficiency 
casserole, substitute the new 


Ingersoll Picnic Cheese Spread, 


engineer of home life. 
M-m-m! 


They are ex- 


pected—and expect—to bear the full 


burden for a failure of romantic at- 


tachment. the development of hum- 


Ingersoll 


drum domesticity, children’s failure to 


PASTEURIZED 











one that she can enjoy as a human 


being, with a soul, a mind, and an 


individual relationship to people as 


people, to the community, and world. 


Somehow, we have done something 


rather odd to women. We have made 


their personal lives into something 


that they should take responsibility 


for as if family life were. in fact. 
their work, and their relationship to 


the universe. And to this burden we 
have added an extreme contradiction: 


one should be getting happier each 
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WHY DIDN'T SOMEBODY THINK OF 
THIS BEFORE? 


a square pack that gives you facial 
tissues folded like handkerchiefs 


ate Take one or a dozen at once. Each soft tissue comes out 
”" folded like a handkerchief ready for instant use or to be 
a put neatly in your pocket or purse. Only Scotties have 
sii this little square pack that takes up so much less room 
—— in your home or ear. 
| Scotties | 


And wet-strength makes Scotties sneezeproof 
vf Soe Soft Scotties stand up to the hardest sneezes because they 


are specially made to stay strong even when wet. Stop 
cold germs from spreading with Scotties — the sneeze-proof 





facial tissues (which color would you like— pink,- yellow, 


> 


or snowy-white? 
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without hard rubbing. 


" NOW in the temperature YOU choose 
% COOL TEPID * LUKEWARM 


The deeper cleaning power of New Wide Range ZERO does rd 

















New Wide Range ZERO cleans 


of today’s wonderful new fabrics 


it... gently but so surely. All dirt’s out 
matting. Best for blankets, baby woollens, socks, too! 


LOOK FOR THE BRIGHT NEW PACKAGE AT YOUR DEALER'S TODAY. 


wool sweaters and sweaters of orlon, ban-lon .. . all 


deep clean, safely 


no shrinking, no 7 
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By appointment to Her Majesty the Queen 


More people 


buy 
HP sauce 


than any other 
thick sauce 


in the world. 


{dds flavour 
to meat, fish, eggs, 


macaront, SOUPS 


and harbec ues, 













BLUEBERRY 
SPREAD 
I” calewe resbructed diss 







“ 








.. Enjoy 


LOW CALORIE but 
SWEET SPREADS by 


w 





THE SYMBOL OF QUALITY FROM COAST TO COAST 
Made Without Sugar 
9 Varieties—Black Currant, Blueberry, 
Damson, Grape, Orange, Pineapple, 
Raspberry, Strawberry, Three Fruit 
Especially prepared for Calorie Conscious Canadians 


11Q 








year, but every year that one gets 
older one is necessarily less happy. 

We shudder with pity over the story 
of the young peasant girl who would 
go to work as a nurse for a great 
family in prerevolutionary Russia and 
take with her in a box the dress in 
which she expected to be buried. The 
picture of a young Japanese woman 
burning the rice at one meal so she 
could eat burnt rice at the next meal, 
as befitted her lowly status, repels us; 
and the picture of the same woman 


later, as a masterful mother-in-law, 


at last come into her own, does not 
reassure us. To live all one’s life wait- 
ing in discomfort for one’s old age or 
death seems the very antithesis of 
happiness 

Yet, what does our society ask of 
women today? As girls. they must 
place getting married first, above the 
service of God or their fellow men, 
and above the use of the particular 
gifts with which they have been en- 
dowed—a beautiful voice, a head for 
mathematics. a gift with pen or pal- 
ette, or an ability to organize and 
orchestrate people. None of these is 
aS important as getting married. Sex 
adjustment has become so overvalued 
that people doubt whether any woman 

or man who chooses a career 
which does not include early marriage 


can be really normal. 


Love only the eligible 


So many things out of which de- 
light, contentment, and ecstatic dedi- 
cation could spring are denied by our 
definitions of happiness and normal- 
ity. Since a woman’s first duty is to 
find a suitable husband, this means 
that often the sweet delights of love 
must be denied. The more loved boy 
may not be able to marry for years, 
and so is inappropriate as a_ suitor. 
She must make herself think that she 
loves best he who is most eligible, 
for this—-her parents and the world 
assure her—will make her happier. 
Then come the children; and each 
step is to be cherished—and each bit 
that she finds uncongenial also makes 
her guilty. Women ought to enjoy 
pregnancy and float about, not “great 
with child” but light as a feather. 
Renewed insistence on “natural child- 
birth” and “breast feeding” enjoin 
some more joys. which may or may 
not be temperamentally congenial. 

Ihe long years of isolation with 
small, demanding and not always in- 
teresting children are also to be treat- 
ed as “best years” as they are for 


some women, but not for all. During 


46 
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these years, her eyes must be turned, 
not inward into her own heart and 
mind (there is no time for that) but 
to the playpen, the freezer, and tiie 
living room, heedless of the worid 
outside where the fate of her chil 
dren's children is being decided in 
parliaments and conferences. Her 
contribution is here, at home, and 
only at home. Later, when the chil- 
dren are grown, she will have time to 
take an interest in outside things 

Over it all hangs the terrible threat 
that it is all going to end, the children 
will grow up, her attractiveness to hei 
husband will fade. Someday, terribly 
soon, she will reach the climax, the 
apex of happiness, and from then on 
life will deteriorate 

In fact. we have set up women’s 
career lines today rather like the 
career lines of ballet dancers or base- 
ball players or boxers. For a limited 
time, what one does with one’s body 
will bring happiness, a kind of hap- 
piness which age—even middle age— 
will destroy. The boxer retires to run 
a night club, the dancer to read over 
her old notices. The woman whose 
children have grown up and left home 
settles down to try to preserve at least 
the physical appearance of youth. 

In the course of turning marriage 
and motherhood into a career, we 
have invested it with some of the 
striving, the competitiveness, the self- 
rejection when one fails, of highly 
competitive theatrical roles. So wom- 
en whose only career is their personal 
life are tempted to compete about the 
speed with which their babies gain 
weight, their husbands get advance- 
ment, or the children’s school marks. 

Are there any remedies for this 
situation — remedies which society 
might apply, remedies available to 
the individual woman who feels she 
is not as happy as she should be? 
How can she stand getting older and 
older, the children leaving home, Jim’s 
getting bald and deaf and going to 
sleep over his paper, and bending get 
ting harder every day? Are we caught 
in the contradiction that happiness 
cannot be sought? That while it is 
essential to guarantee free men the 
right to pursue happiness, once caught, 
it dies in our hands? 

This is undoubtedly part of the 
answer, but deeper still is the failure 
to value those things that can get 
better, and make one happier. Com- 
mitted as we are to the idea of prog- 
ress, we do very poorly with an idea 
of human life in which essentially— 
for women—there is no progress, only 


an early climax which is followed 
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for year-round good health... 


ONE Q\oay 


REGISTERED TRADE MARK 


MULTIPLE 
VITAMINS 


Each tiny tablet contains the seven essential vitamins, including B12, 
needed daily for complete vitamin protection, especially during winter 


when colds and other illnesses are more prevalent. 


ONE-A-DAY *(BRAND) MULTIPLE VITAMINS help maintain resistance to 


infection, aid in growth and keep appetites up to par. You can’t buy 
finer quality! Insist on ONE-A-DAY *(BRAND) MULTIPLE VITAMINS! 
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Finest flavour 
on earth... 
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Anyone who has a love of the good earth in 

his heart knows what we mean. The flavour of 
fresh-picked corn is more than something good 
to eat. 

It’s waving fields and summer sun and the 
hum of morning bees—all wrapped up in one 
tender mouthful. 

That’s why the Green Giant has taken special 
pains to capture the fleeting moment of perfect 
fiavour. He quick-cooks his corn to save the 
fresh colour, flavour and tenderness that came 
from his garden. Quick-cooking makes all the 
difference in corn. Green Giant Niblets Brand 
corn, we mean. Open up a can of this proud 
product of the good earth tonight. 


GREEN GIANT 


BRAND 


GOOD THINGS FROM THE GARDEN 


Green Giant of Canada Limited, Tecumseh, Ontario. "Green Giant" and “Niblets” T.M. Reg'd, 








by years and years of lesserness. 

The catalogue of happiness-giving 
items are all nonprogressive: finding 

suitable mate (this is expected to 
end forever the exercise of mate 
attracting skills); getting married. a 
wedding ceremony to be remember- 
ed; having or adopting children, rear- 
ing them until they leave home as 
successes, never to return 

What women need is some way of 
treating these precious personal ex 
periences outside a_ definition § of 
achievement. If one can look at a 
child, each day, with delight in that 
day. in the way the child played with 
a leaf in the sunlight, and not ask, 
“Am | happy?” or ask. “Am [I the 
successful author of this child’s hap- 
piness?” we could rescue many hun- 
dreds of hours of happiness from the 
endless account-keeping which — is 
concerned with success. A woman's 
very efficiency as the manager of a 
modern home reduces her sense of 
wonder when, at the end of the day, 
the children. sleepy and well fed, 
gather around the fire for a last good- 
night story. If she has to feel she did 
all this, she got them through the 
day, she is responsible for their di- 
gestions and their dispositions—with 
nothing left for miracles beyond her 
control she also has to think she 
might, perhaps. have done even more. 

The modern mother lacks not only 
“The Lord giveth and the Lord taketh 
away the grief when one of the 
babies died—but also the capacity to 
say, When her babies live, “Blessed be 
the Name of the Lord.” Too much 
responsibility for the good in human 
life is as bad for the soul as too much 
responsibility for disaster 

So a separation of those things for 
which one may be justly held respon 
sible from those which must be seen 
is either a buffeting or a blessing out 
side oneself is one device for increas 
ing content with one’s lot—a phrasing 
Which I like better than the phrasing 
of being happier 

\nother attack on the question of 
discontent is to start being something 
more than a wife and mother, so that 
as the tasks specifically women’s are 
completed one by one, one is ready, 
not for a forever of something less, 
but tor a later life of something more. 

Long ago. in our early human past, 
a biological change took place which 
meant that females were, after a cer- 
tain period of childbearing, unable 
to bear any more children. Early man 
was subjected to terrible hazards— 
of war, weather and encounters with 


wild beasts. Protection for him came 
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only with better weapons, stronger 
boats, better maps, and better ways 
of organizing men into groups. But, 
for women, if the drain of childbear- 
ing could be halted, they could live 
on, wise in the ways of human life 
learned through a long lifetime 
Modern women are the beneficia 
ries of this biological provision made 
so long ago. But the later period of 
life which could be so precious and 
so valuable, when women, with their 
specific female tasks performed, can 
go on to be full human beings, still 
strong and vigorous, mellowed by ex 
perience, ripe in wisdom, is one that 
is being almost totally neglected to 
day. The woman of more primitive 
times had a role in the whole com 
munity: she was not only a wife and 
mother, she was also a participant in 
ritual, a supplier of food, a source of 
genealogical knowledge, skilled in 
many arts and crafts. With old age. 
these other capacities were broaden- 
ed. We have shrunk women to a 
narrower role—even as we have given 
them more formal education and 
more rights, which we hope they will 


not exercise—in the outer world. 


Get off the front porcl 


If women are to overcome the ter- 
rible feeling of anticlimax which the 
present picture of their lives inevi- 
tably gives them, then there must be 
a cultivation of these more individual 
and more social gifts. This means on 
the one hand that individual experi- 
ences, in religion, in the arts. of a 
landscape at dawn, or a cool midnight 
under the stars, must be something 
that women seek, themselves, not as 
wives of husbands who enjoy the stars 
or want their families in church 

Also, they need to know about and 
participate in the wider world, to take 
responsibility for all children—once 
one’s own are grown—not just as a 
member of a parents’ association in 
ones own children’s school, but for 
the children of the country and of 
the world. They need to be told that 
there can be between child rearing 
and death a period of increased 
fulfillment for every woman on a 
wider stage than her own front porch. 

There are acute problems before 
this can be realized. Men have always 
been wary of what women may be up 
to, when they are not by their sides 

hatching a plot to live their lives 
without them, or individually off on 
broomsticks, up in the sky. It is more 
comfortable when men go away from 


home and women stay at home to 
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cook. We have yet to devise a way in 
which a young wife and mother may 
simultaneously live delightedly in the 
days of her children’s childhood. and 
prepare—without conjuring up images 
of broomsticks—for the days that will 
come later. when she will be free and 


ready for wider fields 

We hear grim tales today of how 
much longer women are living than 
men, and equally grim prophecies 
that mutations arising from nuclear 
tests will increase the ratio of girls 
to boys. Young men sit and drink 
their beer and mutter that they give 
the best years of their lives so that 
their wives. as widows, can live on 
their earnings. Emphasizing that olde! 
women will be free and able to do 
new, important things, without also 
working for a different kind of old 
age for men will, therefore. only 
compound our problems and diffi 
culties 

Only if women can be freed of a 
definition of their useful lives as end 
ing at forty and men can be freed of 
a definition of their useful lives as 
ending at sixty-five, with rapid deter! 
oration and death following forced 
retirement. can either sex be free of 
this concentrated grabbing at happi 
ness. 

Seen in this perspective the accusa 
tions of discontent levied at women 
do not perhaps seem so unreasonable 
They are captives of social definitions 
which turn what should be delight and 
wonder into duty and achievement 
and which promise for their lates 
years not the use of all that they have 
known and felt. but only fading 
memories of the only achievement 
and the only happiness they ever had 
In a society like ours, oriented to 
ward the future, toward progress, to 
ward the next generation, it is a sad 
paradox that we are asking women to 
expect to live looking backward at 
biological achievements instead of 
forward to increasingly spiritual ones: 
backward to immediate personal 
pleasures, instead of forward to more 
distant mountains which will beckon 
steadily until the end of life. If for 
the questions, “Am I happy?” “Am | 

. 


happier and “Am I as happy as I 


) 


women can substitute 


“What next? What 


ought to be 
the questions 
can I do as soon as Jimmy can zip up 
his snowsuit?” “What can I do when 
I will have two hours to organize o1 
speak, think or read, paint or pray? 
How will the world in which I live 
and move widen out as I grow olde! 
-we may begin to find some of the 


answers END 





Look what you and your 
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Magic can create! 





Even a grand celebration cake is easy to make, and a sure success, 


when you use Magic Baking Powder. This is a light textured, 
deliciously flavoured cake with an exotic icing to give it 
the finishing touch. 
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You can depend on Magic 











THE PUDDING WITH THE EXTRA HELPING OF 


FLAVOUR 
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CHUNKY CHOWDERS AND SUPERLATIVE STEWS 


Continued from page 41 


Fisherman’s Luck 


1 Ib fresh or frozen fish fillets 
(any type) 

3 cups water 

1 tsp mixed whole spices 

Vp tsp salt 

1 can clams* 


1 cup diced peeled potatoes 
4 cup chopped green pepper 
(optional ) 

1 cup canned tomatoes 

1 can cream celery soup 

11, cups cream or milk 



















There’s exclusive 
‘Flavour Bud Magic’ here! 





Other puddings give you 
just powder alone. But 
Shirriff gives you powder 


] 
pit 


s an extra helping of 
liquid-fresh flavour sealed 
inside a coating of fast- 
dissolving, pure sugar. It 
can'tdry out, can’t get stale, 
can’t fade away. 

You get more flavour to 
enjoy in Shirriff because 


only Shirriff ‘‘Bud’’ Pud- 





ding has that ‘Flavour 
Bud Magic.’ 






Look for the 
box with ‘Flavour 
1 Bud Magic’ 


SHIRRIFF BUD" PUDDING 


chocolate e caramel e butterscotch e vanilla e orange e lemon 


Enjoy Shirriff Lushus Jelly Desserts, too 


SO 








4 slices side bacon, diced VY. cup Madeira or light sherry 


1 cup diced Spanish onion (optional) 


Bring the first four ingredients to a boil and cook just a few minutes, until fish 
flakes easily. Drain the stock and save. With a fork break fish into bite-size 
pieces. Strain the clam juice through a thin cloth into the fish stock and rinse 
clams. Stir-fry the bacon, onion, potato and green pepper together on low heat 
about 5 minutes. Add tomatoes, fish stock and clam juice. Cover and cook 
slowly 10 minutes. Thicken with 3 tablespoons flour mixed with 42 cup water 
Stir in soup, cream, fish, clams and Madeira. Season to taste with dashes of 
salt, cayenne and basil. Reheat thoroughly without boiling. Serve with crispy 
nibblers like sesame biscuits and corn chips. Makes 7 or 8 servings. 
Substitute or add oysters, shrimp, lobster or crab meat if you wish. 
Preparation and cooking time: 30 minutes. Cost, about 20 cents a serving. 


Beef Ragout 


Vy bay leaf 
1 can mushrooms 


Smali piece suet 
2 '!bs stewing beef 
(chuck or flank) 

2 tsp sugar 


1 cup stale beer OR cold tea 
2 tsp steak sauce 

1 tsp salt VV, tsp chili powder 

1 crushed clove garlic 2 cups bouillon OR tomato juice 


2 sliced onions Cooked vegetables 


Dice the suet and render slowly in a heavy pan or pressure cooker. Add the 
beef cut in l-inch cubes and sear on all sides. Sprinkle with sugar and continue 
browning until well colored. (Don’t hurry this step if you like a rich gravy.) 
Now add remaining ingredients and cover closely. Simmer 12 hours or pres- 
sure-cook IS minutes. Thicken slightly and season to taste. Add small separate- 
ly cooked vegetables such as potatoes, Brussels sprouts and carrots so that they 
remain colorful and retain their individual flavor. Serves 6 or more. 

3 


Cost, about 33 cents a serving. 


Hungarian-Style Veal Stew 
2 Ibs stewing veal 1 small can tomato sauce 
2 tbs chicken fat or dripping 1 cup water 
1 ths paprika or more 1 green pepper, sliced 
1 clove garlic, crushed 2 onions, sliced 
Vy cup dry white wine* Dash of allspice OR Angostura 
2 tsp salt Bitters 
2 crushed chili peppers 


Few dill seeds (optional) 


1 cup sour cream 


Cut the veal in 12-inch pieces and sauté in the chicken fat for about 5 minutes. 
Turn now and then to brown lightly on all sides. Add the next 8 ingredients 
and cover. Simmer about | hour or pressure-cook 15 minutes. Add the green 
pepper, onion and allspice. Simmer 10 minutes or pressure-cook 2 minutes. 


. 


Thicken with 3 tablespoons flour mixed smoothly with '2 cup cold water. Add 
sour cream and reheat without boiling. Serve with fluffy rice and a green vege- 
table. Makes 6 servings. 

Substitute for wine — juice of half a lemon and water to make 2 cup. 


Cost, about 21 cents a serving. 


Lamb Stew with Mint Dumplings 
2 to 3 Ibs stewing lamb 1 ths lernon juice 
(breast or neck) VY cup sliced celery 
1 tbs fat 6 or more smal! washed potatoes, 
V2 tsp salt unpeeled 
2 cups water 6 small onions, peeled 
1 can consommé 1 cup frozen peas and carrots 


Pinch of rosemary OR cut green beans 


Continued on page 52 














TWO 
MORE 


Jour touch and Heinz taste 


make almond chick-up extra tempting 
= TO TRY 
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For the quick lunch, the nourishing 
dinner, for the unexpected guest 
who just drops in... there’s nothing 
so handy to have in store than a 
few tins of delicious, thin-strand 
Heinz Spaghetti. Nothing so handy 
nothing so excitingly tasty 
so saucily right! 
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You'll love the wonderful out-of- | 

the-ordinary, distinctive taste | 
the taste of the rich, subtly fla- 

voured slow-cooked sauce blended | 
with farm-fresh pedigreed toma- 

toes! Served ‘as is’ or combined | 

with economy cuts, Heinz Spaghetti | 
is a delightful and thrifty way to 

sauisfy everyone's taste and ap- | 
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petite! 








There’s no better way to add 
extra pleasure—and extra nourish- 
ing goodness — to a meal than to 
start it off with one of the many de- 
licious Heinz Soups 


H.J. HEINZ CO 





When you cook with thick, rich Heinz Tomato Ketchup you add 


a 


a new world of delicious flavour to every dish! Your personal 








j ~ iti oO ct *ss. smoott SS 
touch creates the meal... Heinz adds the exciting, For richness, smoothness and 
c farm-fresh tomato flavour, for 
example, there’s n thing to com 
pare with Heinz Tomato Soup 


better-tasting difference! 


Heinz Cream of Mushroom is a 
taste treat all its own tender 
mushrooms, cooked to a golden 
brown, blended with country cream 
to make the most tempting soup of 
ill. Or Heinz Vegetable Soup i 
hearty soup that’s a meal in itself 


is rich with tender vegetables ina 


perfectly seasoned thick beef stock 

Try these and the many other de 
licious Heinz Sour 1s the start 
to perfect meals or as nourishing 


l . > ' 
snack-time treat 





TOMATO 
KETCHUP 


’ VARIETIES 
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It’s the only way to get— 


e all the Juice 

e all the ‘‘Meat”’ 

e all the Vitamin C 

@ all the Protopectins 

e all the Bio-flavonoids 


Only a whole fresh orange can 

give you all of the valuable 

nutritional benefits nature put 

there in the first place. 

So start eating vour orange juice ’ 
eat at least one whole fresh 

Sunkist orange every day! And 

when you drink your orange 

juice, be sure you drink the whole 

fresh orange. 


“Fy Sunk ue ‘ ree 
diet s ¢ Vitamin ( 


ape! 


Sunkist 


Trade Mark Registered 





nkist Trade Mark stamped on the fruit is your guarantee of 
e finest from California-Arizona. Accept nothing less. 
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Continued from page 50 


For six servings you will need about two pounds of meat after you've trimmed 
away the fat. Cut the lamb in pieces and dredge with a mixture of flour an 
mustard. Brown slowly in the fat about 15 minutes, turning now and then t 
color all sides. Add the next five ingredients. Cover and simmer 40 minutes 
or pressure-cook 10 minutes. Add celery. potatoes and onions; continue sim 
mering 15 minutes or pressure-cook 5 minutes. Shake in the frozen vegetables 
When mixture comes to the boil. thicken with 2 or 3 tablespoons of flour mixed 
smoothly with water. Drop in small Mint Dumplings and cover closely. Steam 
without lifting cover for 10 minutes. For additional favor. add any or all of 
the following: | or 2 crushed juniper berries, pinch of sweet basil, Worcester 
shire sauce. onion flakes. a whole clove 

%) 


Cost, about 20 cents a serving. 


MINT DUMPLINGS: Crumble 2 slices white bread into a bowl and add 2/3 
cup milk and | tablespoon chopped fresh mint. Stir in enough biscuit mix to 
make a soft drop dough. Shape into small balls 


Oxtail Stew 


3 Ib cut-up oxtails 1 cup canned tomatoes 

2 tbs bacon dripping 2 cups water 

1 or 2 cloves garlic, crushed 1 tsp meat extract 

Yq bay leaf 1 cup diced turnip (1-inch cubes) 
2 tsp salt 6 small peeled onions 

1 chopped onion 6 peeled potatoes, cut in pieces 


Wash and dry the oxtails. then brown them slowly but thoroughly in heated 
dripping. Add the next 6 ingredients and cover closely. Simmer 1/2 hours o1 
until meat is almost tender, or pressure-cook 30 minutes. Add vegetables and 
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simmer 20 minutes or pressure-cook 5 minutes. Thicken with 3 tablespoons 


flour mixed smoothly with 2 cup water. Season with a few dashes of Worces- 
tershire sauce. Serve with buttered French or rye bread. Makes 6 servings. 


Cost, about 19 cents a serving 


Ten-Minute Mulligatawny 


1 chopped onion 1 (7-oz) can boneless chicken 
Yq cup diced celery 1 can cream chicken soup 

1 chopped peeled apple 1 cup milk 

2 ths butter V_ to 1 cup cooked leftover rice 
2 cups water Dash lemon juice 


1 or 2 tsp curry powder 


Saute the onion, celery and apple in the butter until tender—about 3 minutes 
Add the water and curry powder. Cover and simmer 5 minutes. Stir in the 
remaining ingredients and reheat without boiling. Makes 5 or 6 servings. 
Cost, about 12 cents a serving 
Mulligatawny” ts derived from two East Indian words meaning pepper 
water. The dish is a highly seasoned thick soup in which curry is the essential 
character” ingredient 


Green and Gold Chowder 


4 slices salt pork, diced V4 to 2 cup sliced green onions, 
1 cup diced peeled potatoes plus tops 

1 cups water 3 tbs flour 

2 chicken bouillon cubes V2 cup cold water 

1 (15-0z) can cream-style corn 1 pt hot rich milk 


1 (14-0z) can kernel corn 


Fry salt pork slowly in a deep saucepan until crispy. Don’t let the fat burn 
Add potatoes, water and bouillon cubes. Simrner about 1§ minutes. Add bot! 
cans of corn and onions. Simmer 2 minutes. Stir in a smooth mixture of. the 
flour and water. Bring to a boil. Add a few dashes of cayenne pepper and 
pinch of mace. Stir in the milk and reheat thoroughly, but don’t boil. Makes 
+ to 6 servings 


Cost, about I4 cents a serving 


Note: For more servings add extra potatoes, flour and milk 


Continued on page 54 
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Another Robin Hood ‘Sure-Fire Success’ Recipe 






These are very special fritters—festive, flavoursome, and filled 
with cheery pineapple chunks. We show them here with fish; 
but they’re good with everything from bacon—for brunch—to 
a roast-duck dinner. What’s more (see recipe), they’re not a 


bit hard to make! 


Step]. Assemble ingredients: 114 cups sifted 
Robin Hood All-Purpose Flour, 1% tsps. baking 
powder, 4 tsp. salt, 1 tbsp. sugar, 2 eggs, % cup milk, 
1 tbsp. melted fat, 1 cup diced pineapple. 


Step a Drop batter by spoonfuls into hot deep 
fat (365°F) and fry for about 3 minutes, or until they 
are golden-brown. Drain fritters on absorbent paper, 
keeping them hot. 









Step 4. serve them with bacon, fish or 
sausage, as brunch or luncheon. Another time, make 
them bite-size, sprinkle with icing sugar and serve 
hot or cold for dessert. 


good ...in every possible way. 


Ey | 
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Step 2. sit together flour, baking powder 
salt, and sugar. Beat eggs until light. Stir in milk 
Add sifted dry ingredients and beat well. Stir in 
melted fat and pineapple chunks. 
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And when you bake them with Robin Hood Flour, you know 
they’ll come out just like the picture. Robin Hood is specially 
milled from the nutritious hearts of wheat. . 
is bake-tested before it’s ever sold. So Robin Hood Flour is extra 


. and every batch 


See our nice 
hew bag ? 

It holds the same 
fine flour as 
always... the 
faithful flour 
that gives you 
prize results 
every time you 
bake 

Robin Hood is 
Bake-Tested twice.,. 








Buying a Carpet or Rug? 
make it feel twice as 


with new 


oy, 





soft and luxurious 


TRADE MARK 





Tred 


This entirely new kind of undercushion combines the 


springiness of latex rubber with the best features 












Manufacturing Co. Limited 
Weston 


of natural fibre. Gives a deep, luxurious feel to all 


carpets and rugs. Prevents slipping and sliding. 


Ask for Smith Cush-n-Tred. You save money —for 


this newer, better protection 
can double the life of your 


carpets and rugs. 
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to Baby’s 
formula- 





ix.” PURE 


MOLASSES 


URE Barbados Fancy Mo- 

lasses is a good source of 
iron, calcium and carbohy- 
drates, all of which are 
essential to good nutrition. 
So serve this fine food to 
your family. 


the. container for 
the words ‘Pure 
Barbados Fancy 
Molasses’’. 


Mail Coupon for 
Free 88 - Recipe 
Booklet. 


Barbados Fancy Molasses Co. Ltd. 
P. ©. Box 39, Halifax, Nova Scotia 
Please send me FREE Recipe Booklet, 
“Make ‘Em With Molly’. 


NAME connie . seccescesrcoseusesooooooncsoooe es 


BARBADOS FANCY 
MOLASSES CO. LTD. 
Bridgetown, Barbados, T. W. I. 


Adds extra 
nourishment 


BARBADOS FANCY 












Belongs 
on your 
table and 
in your 
cooking 
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Continued from page 52 


Bermuda Fish Chowder 


Worcestershire sauce 
Salt and pepper 


1 large fish head OR 3 or 4 small ones 
(about 2 Ibs.) 


2 |b boiled fish, shredded Thyme 
2 cans tomato soup Bay leaves 
VY, bottle ketchup Peppercorns 


Pinch of curry 
Rum and sherry 
Squeeze or two of lemon 


2 green peppers, minced 
6 sprigs parsley, minced 
6 stalks celery, minced 


Place fish heads in a large pot and cover with about 8 cups water, Simmer until 
flesh leaves the bones. Then remove bones and skin. To this stock add boiled 
fish and next five ingredients. Season with next six ingredients according to 
taste. Simmer for about | hour. Thicken slightly with flour or cornstarch. Color 
with gravy browning. Then add rum and sherry to taste plus lemon juice 
Serves 7 to 8 


Cost. about 40 cents a serving. 


This is an authentic Bermudian recipe except that the original calls for rock- 
fish which is unobtainable in Canada. Cod, whitefish, halibut, etc., can be used. 


Quick Pink Lady 


1, cups milk 
1 (8-oz) can pink salmon (skin and 


1 or 2 potatoes, grated 
2 tbs grated onion 

1 cup water bones removed) 
1 ths. lemon juice 


Black pepper 


V, cup diced celery 
Vo tsp salt 
1 can cream chicken soup Chopped parsley 


Grate potatoes and onion on a medium-coarse grater into 1 cup water. Add 
celery, salt, and cover. Bring to a boil and simmer 3 or 4 minutes. Add soup, 
milk, salmon and salmon juice. Stir in the flavor aids—lemon juice and pepper. 
Reheat thoroughly without boiling and sprinkle with parsley; or pour into a 
double boiler to keep hot for latecomers. Makes 4 or 5 servings. 


Preparation time: 15; minutes. Cost, about 14 cents a serving. 


Tasty “Go-Withs” for Chowders and Stews 


PARMESAN CRULLERS: Stir milk, 2 teaspoons onion juice and a dash of 


+ 


celery salt into 2 cups biscuit mix to make a soft dough. Knead slightly and 


pat out into a rectangle 6 x 8 inches and '4 inch thick. Cut into strips % inch 


wide and 6 inches long. Fold and twist. Fry in deep fat at 375 degrees F. until 
brown. Drain and dredge with Parmesan cheese. Serve warm. 


FROSTED DOUGHNUTS: Open a tube of plain or buttermilk refrigerator 
biscuits and flatten each round. Cut out the centres with a small round cutter, 
first dipped in water. (I use the top of a salt shaker.) Fry doughnuts and 
rounds in deep hot fat until puffy and golden. Drain and frost with softened 
pimento cream cheese and sprinkle with toasted sesame seeds, or brush warm 
doughnuts with garlic dressing. 


PARSLEY DUMPLINGS: Roll spoonfuls of your favorite dumpling batter in 
chopped parsley, then drop on top of hot stew. Cover and steam 10 or 15 
minutes without lifting the lid. 


TREASURE DUMPLINGS: Mold unbaked refrigerator biscuits around olives 
pickled onions or a cube of sharp cheese, dampen edges and pinch together 
firmly. Drop into hot stew and cover, steam 15 minutes without lifting the lid 


ELAINE COLLETT SAYS: Add thickening and seasoning to stews or chowders 
to suit your taste, Pressure-cooked stews will need more thickening than the 
simmered ones because there is little or no evaporation as compared with long 


slow cooking. END 


















here’s variety for Lenten meals 





Perfect ion too, because a 





















inute Rice 





it’s already cooked, that’s why! 


From package to plate in 5 minutes! Always perfectly cooked . . . 
fluffy ... white... tender... with each plump grain separate and 


succulent. Minute Rice is the world’s finest long grain rice... ; 
Eggs and Rice au gratin— 
Add 114 cups Minute Rice and ! 


teaspoon sait to | cups 


and it’s the only rice in the world that’s absolutely failure-proof 





and saves you work, too! Brings you a new world of good eating water in a saucepan. Mix } 
‘ ‘ t t moisten all rice. Cover and remoy 
from heat. Let stand 5 minutes 


because there are so many ways to use it. For other interesting recipe 


~ suggestions write: Minute Rice Recipes, Box “O”, Cobourg, Ontario. 


JF *. _ look how it lends itself to meatless meals! .... SW... Seca tidein a warm place. Then blen 
gf ‘it’s “MENU MAGIC” in a package ; Baked Rice, Halian Style— : cup milk, Beat 6 eggs; add 

















ait: ; Add 114 cups Minute Rice to 1 . mustard-muk mixture, 179 cup 
-? * cup boiling water in saucepar r Cheddar ind 
’ = . \folt 9 tahl 
/ Mix just to moisten all rice. Cover ° maining rice vat « tablespoons 
. and let stand whilk preparing 7 butter in frying pan, add egg mi 
; cheese sauce. Melt 2 tablespoor . ° ture, and cook and stir until egg 
; of butter in a sa icepan Add 2 ° are cooked but still soft. Place or 
* tablespoons of flour and mix . platter and sprinkle with paprika 
} 1 . Arrange nd peg nick 
SALA GAG AME SMT eS ee eR AAW SIRT thorougt y. (dd 1°4 cups mill fs arrange rice around egy Garni 
eeeOG Aer . » gradually, stirring constantly * with parsley and radish s f 
- Seven Seas Casserole — i . ee hes : : 
READY « Combine 1 can condensed cream: barr peers ' Gar whee 
COOKED : of mushroom soup or condensed on “ Sry ag aera 
. : ekened Ad ips grated 
: cream of celery soup, 14 to 14 cup - process or Cheddar cheese, | 
finely chopped onion, 14 "UD: 4 
. ea i 
water, 1 teaspoon Wore hire 
teaspoon salt and das yper. Mi 
nae -eNnar fring 
a Saucepan ring 1 ; } firr 


medium heat,s 
Pour about hal 
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NE wW/ A treat for 


waistline watchers 
DZERTA PUDDING! 


only 54 calories a serving 









a, Now you can eat desserts with a clear 
conscience! Creamy, delicious D-Zerta 
Pudding has that Jell-O good flavor, just like 
its companion D-Zerta Gelatin. And D-Zerta 
Pudding contains no sugar. It’s sweetened 
with saccharin and cyclamate sodium 

When made with skim milk, D-Zerta Pudding 
gives vou only 54 calories a serving. Even 
a serving of orange water ice contains 177! 

Look for D-Zerta Pudding in the dietetic 
section of your food store. If you don’t 


see it, just ask, 


4 tompting 


CHOCOLATE * BUTTERSCOTCH 
VANILLA « CARAMEL 


TA PUDDING today 


A Product of General Foods, Limited « The makers of JELL-O Desserts 





SUGAR-FREE Speecal 
IBA DI HUAN 


PUDDING 


» JELLO a 
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Cookies ee 


e Moist, chewy, naturally sweet 
Sun-Maid Raisins keep cookies 
fresh and delicious far longer. 
So try adding a handful or so of 
lightly floured Sun-Maids to , Bs 
your favorite cookie mix. Use ai SUN MA'D 
them to glamorize, energize your RAISINS | 


cooking and baking! 
Cakes \ 


@ You'll be delighted with 
the flavor difference Sun 
Maid Raisins make when 
added to your cake mixes. 























For 
quick -energy 
between-meal 





snacks Sun- Maids lend extra en 
ergy, too And _thev’re 

e Buy the handy, thrifty Sun- great body-builders 
Maid 6-Pack—ideal for outings, because they’re loaded 
lunch boxes, sweet treats—in with iron, calcium and 


fact, whenever you’re hungry! vitamins. 











Send for FREE Recipe Book 


@ Write to Sun-Maid Raisin Growers of California, Dept. 
CHA-30, Fresno, Caiif., for your copy of “More Downright 
Delicious Sun-Maid Raisin Recipes.”’ 
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Homemaker’ 
Diary 


By JOAN JACKSON 


For the indoor gardener 

If your African violets are not bloom- 
ing profusely, you may not be water 
ing them properly. They should be 
watered in the morning only, and just 
often enough to keep the soil moist. 
The plant should not be watered from 
the bottom of the dish: this may 
cause harmful crystals to form on the 
surface of the soil. Keep your Afri 
can violets in a shady place. not in 
direct sunlight—they don't need much 


light 


For your files 


When you want to tear pages neatly 
from a magazine, use the metal tear 
ing edge of an empty carton of house- 


hold wrapping, foil or wax paper. 


Protect your tumblers 
Most tumbler breakages occur in the 
drying—from too much dish towel 


in the tumbler and 


¢ ; too much force ex 


erg erted. Try rubbing 
the glass briskly on 
sft the outside _ first; 

we Vi 


then only a quick 
wipe on the inside is needed because 
the heat of friction has done the dry- 


ing for you. 


Washing walls the easy way 


You will find it easier to wash walls 


if you start at the bottom any 
trickles of water on clean areas can 
then be quickly wiped away. Water 
trickling down over unwashed sec 
tions will leave marks which are diffi- 


t ?t 


eull to remove 


Problems with plaids? 


When you are sewing plaids: to match 
them accurately, pin-baste rather than 
hand-baste. Insert the pins at right 
angles to the line of stitching, through 
each prominent line of the plaid and 
be sure the pins are in the centre of 
the lines on both sides of the seam. 


Then when you stitch over the pins 
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the plaid will not “slide off” as the 


fabric is fed through the machine. 


\ gay protective rad cover 


\ 


You can make an inexpensive radia 
tor cover for the children’s room 
which is both protective and attrac- 
tive. For the frame you will need four 
pieces of wood 

three to cover the 
top and sides of the 


radiator and a strip 





along the floor. The 

frame should fit to 

the wall and extend beyond the radia- 
tor by about two inches. Screw eyes 
into the inside of the strip at the floor 
and into the underside of the top 
From there youre on your own, 
threading heavy cord through the eyes 
in any crisscross design you wish. The 
wood and cord may be painted to 
match the room and the frame dec- 


orated with bright stencils. 


Hidden treasures 


\ search through grandmother's attic 
is fun and often rewarding. With a 
little ingenuity and imagination, dis 
carded items can be given a new lease 
on life. For instance. an indoor fold 
ing shutter makes an attractive room 
divider. If the louvers are too narrow 
to paint easily with a brush, use the 
attachment on your vacuum cleaner to 


spray-paint 


Spring-clean the fireplace 


Bricks around the front of the fire- 
place which have been stained with 
soot and smoke can be cleaned by 
scrubbing with a stiff bristle brush and 
soap or detergent, with a little powder- 
ed pumice added to the water. If this 
doesnt completely remove the stain, 
apply a stuff paste of trichlorethylene 
and powdered talc. When it has dried, 
wash it off with clear water. You can 
then dress up your fireplace for the 
summer by “setting” the fire with silver 


birch or artificial logs. END 
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EQas with added sunshine! 





RY THIS 
DELICIOUS AYLMER 
SUNSHINE DII 
pA 

_..the sunshine fresh flavour of a 
r 2 . f ; = | 
\vImer Tomato oI 

i, What a difference a dash of sweet’n spicy M x : i 


glowing flavour of the juiciest, 
red-ripe tomatoes grown ! 


‘ 
é . Aylmer Tomato Catsup makes! It’s so 
{ ' ‘eam, ( | ) sunny and fresh—brimming with the good, 
Sunshine fresh. that Pydmer Flavous 
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, yer says ‘ ’ 
SHELLFISH MAKE A DELICIOUS DISH! 


Try this tasty recipe. It’s one of many in the Department’s 
new CANADIAN FISH COOK BOOK*. 





OYSTER STEW 
1] pint oysters and their liquor 1! 2 leas poons salt 
ly, cup butter ly teaspoon pepper 
1 quart (5 CUPS milk, scalde d I leasp On nutmeg opt onal 
Add oysters and liquor to butter, and simmer until their 
edges begin to curl. This will take only about 3 minutes. 
Seald milk and add oysters and seasonings. Serve immedi- 


ately. Makes 6 servings 


*GET YOUR COPY OF THE CANADIAN FISH COOK BOOK 


e How To Buy e How To Prepare e Over 50 illustrations 












See coupon below. \ 
You can be sure of only the finest quality when you 
buy Canadian fish. That's because the Department \ PROCESSED 
of Fisheries, in co-operation with the Canadian y UNDER 
fishing industry, carries on constant educational GOVERNMENT 
and research programs to bring you better gone 
tastier, more nourishing fish CANADA — 

f 


INSPECTED 


Look for these Government emblems of quality 


DEPARTMENT OF FISHERIES 





f 
f seh OTTAWA, CANADA 
Grete? HON. J. ANGUS MACLEAN, M.P., MINISTER @ GEORGE R. CLARK, DEPUTY MINISTER 
Send now tor your CANADIAN FISH COOK BOOK. 
Just fill out the handy coupon. 
ota 


The Queen’s Printer, Ottawa =e 


R aetiot i 
Please send me a copy of the Department of Fisheries’ new 
CANADIAN FISH COOK BOOK. I enclose $1.00. 


Doar 
_ 
\ \ Name 
\ \< i : Print in block letters 
' 3 Street 
7 


Be es oe ee ee eee ee es es 









ae . . 


City or Town Prov. 








JUDY’S SECOND 
CHANCE AT LIFE 


> 


Continued from page 3 


of a woman twelve years her husband's 
junior, had dropped the cake pan she 
had been drying and was ilready half 
way up the block. running fast, al 
though running didn't come easy to a 
woman seven months pregnant with 
her ninth child. As she ran, she prayed 
that there was some mistake; that it 
wasn't Judy after ail or that if it 
was Judy, shed be only bruised and 
Shaken up a bit. 

But when Alice Cranston reached 
the corner her heart sank 

She recalls, “Judy wasn’t moving 
thats what scared me most of. all 
She lay on the soaked pavement, star- 
ing at the sky and breathing queer 
raspy noises. The driver of the car 
was kneeling in a pool of blood on 
the road, holding her poor little head 
in his arms. I recognized him as a 
young man who lived up the street 
from our house and had four kiddies 
of his own. He was white as death 
himself. 

“IT said, ‘Call the ambulance, and 
somebody said it was on its way. I 
ran into the nearest house and tele- 
phoned our family doctor; the nurse 
said he'd come right away. But the 
ambulance got there first. They lifted 
Judy onto a stretcher and rushed her 
off to St. Joseph’s Hospital. My hus 
band and I followed in our own car. 
We were terrified that she'd be dead 


when we got there.” 


Would she live or die? 


She was still alive. But nobody 
could say for how long. A well-known 
neurosurgeon was examining her. He 
found, in his own words. “a large 
laceration of the right parietal region 

evidence of widespread bruising 


of the brain left extremities spas 


lic (indicating that tne damage was 
probably to the right side of the 
brain), confirmed by the tact that the 
pupil of her right eve was much large! 
than the left.” 

Would she live or die? He couldn't 
say. If she were twenty years older, 
death would be almost a certainty. 
With a child, anything could happen. 
There was always an outside chance 

The Cranstons went home to wait 
and pray for that chance 

Around midnight the hospital tele- 


phoned them with bad news. Judy was 
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in poor condition. It was doubtful if 
she'd last the night. There was little 
use going to the hospital, for she was 
in a deep coma, unable to recognize 
them. 

Archie Cranston sat up all that 
night, drinking coffee at the kitchen 
table. fearful of another telephone 
call with even worse news. A few feet 
away in their crowded bedroom his 
wife dozed fitfully. The long hours 
passed. At 7 a.m. they telephoned th 
hospital 

Judy’s temperature was a hundred 
and five, she was packed in icebags 
but she was still alive. Later that day 
a spinal test indicated there had been 
a certain amount of bleeding. Omi 
nous signs of damage at the base of 
the brain were found. The child sank 
into an even deeper coma, and her 
blood-sugar level went up—a sign of 
serious brain damage. Consultation 
between the Cranstons’ family doctor 
and the neurosurgeon resulted in a 
third doctor being called in to test 
for possible diabetes. His verdict: the 
biood-sugar level was solely the re 
sult of the coma, and would probably 
co down again as (and if) the child 
improved. 

Three days after the accident, al- 
most the worst thing that could hap- 
pen, happened Judy took pneumo- 
nia. Unable to cough, her lungs filled 
up with murderous fluid. A fourth 
doctor was hastily summoned to per- 
form a tracheotomy, a delicate opera- 
tion in which the threat is shit and 
a plastic tube inserted to siphon off 
the choking mucus. Two private 
nurses on twenty-four-hour duty 
spelled each other, emptying the tube 
so that the little girl could breathe. 

On May 3, when the pneumonia 
was conquered but Judy was. still 
deep in coma, the neurosurgeon per 
formed a trephining operation, boring 
small holes on each side of the skull 
to examine the brain for a pessible 
blood clot. There was, fortunately, no 
sign of any. On the other hand, there 
being nothing to remove, there was 
unfortunately nothing to be done 

CHILD STILL UNCONSCIOUS, the Ham- 
ilton Spectator reported, while local 
radio stations gave frequent bulletins 
on Judy’s unchanged condition. 

For ten terrible days Alice Cran 
ston trekked back and forth between 
the hospital and the house, where her 
two eldest married daughters, Dale 
and Lillian, were caring for the 
other children. Sitting at her little 
girl’s bedside, she had a hard time to 
fight despair. Judy’s soft blond pony 


tail had been shaved off and now she 
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vas bald, a tiny Yul Brynner under 
he blankets. Because she'd been bit 


ing her lips constantly, her two front 


teeth had been removed. She lay with 
her eyes closed, in an oxygen tent 
nmoving. Her mother talked to her 

if she were conscious and could 
inderstand 


her 


Alice Cranston says. “I told 
how much her daddy and I wanted 
her back with us. I told her if she 
would try real hard, God would help 
her to open her eyes and get well 
again. [I'm afraid I'm not much of 
a churchgoer—with a big family of 
small children it’s a real problem how 
to get out of the house on Sunday 
morning—but I do believe there's a 
God who stands ready to help us. and 
all through those weeks I never stop 
ped hoping and praying. Bethel Tab 
ernacle. where the children go to 
Sunday school, was also praying fot 
Judy. 

“IT begged her to help” 

“Sometimes I fancied I saw her 
eyes moving slightly under the closed 
lids as I begged her to help herself, 
to wake up and get well. 1 always 
felt she heard me and was trying to 
come back.” 

Archie Cranston, visiting the hos 
pital when off-duty from his job as 
a truck driver, was less optimistic. He 
told his littke daughter that he wasnt 
taking the family on any more picnics 
until she was better and could come. 
too. He promised her the nicest things 
he knew—to take her up north and 
teach her to fish and swim. But star- 
ing at the small silent figure of the 
child who had always been such a 
joyous pixie. he privately doubted that 
the day would ever come 

Day after day the family automo 
bile stood unused on the road while 
the Cranstons went back and forth 
to hospital by bus. Archie Cranston, 
a careful driver, was nevertheless sud 
denly terrified that he. too, might hit 
and injure some little child 

As the weeks passed, and Judy still 
lay in a coma, her doctors had little 
encouragement to offer. Surgery, OXy- 
gen, intravenous feeding, miracle 
drugs and skilled nursing had done 
their best. Now there was nothing to 
do but wait. The neurosurgeon ex 
plained, “There’s a graded level of 
damage in these cases of brain bruts 
ing. If the injury involves the brain 
stem, then the patient does not usual 
ly recover. If the nerve cells are mere- 
ly damaged and some of them re- 


cover, then there’s a good chance the 














A FLAVOR FIRST FROM BAKER'S 





& FOR CRUNCHY LEMON CHIP COOKIES 
¢S FOR CREAMY LEMON BUTTER FROSTING 


BAKER’S LEMON CHIPS! First flavor cousins to your favourite 
Baker’s Chocolate Chips. But this time each little chip is chockful 
of fresh, frisky /Jemon goodness! You'll welcome first-ever Baker’s 
Lemon Chips to add crisp variety to your cookie jar . . . to put tangy 
lemon taste into your party frosting. Look for new, 

never-before Baker’s Lemon Chips, now at your store. 

Specially foil packaged for freshness, with “pleased 

to eat you” recipes on every package. 


Another delicious product from General Foods Kitchens 
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1. No iT 
to bb or cical no 
vast ; 
pl nstruction ire 
included with every roll. A 
little patience and care ind you Il 
nnd the work tar from diflicult and 
extremely rewarding. 

[he design and quality of 
Canadian Wallpaper 7 O 
popular, we even export large 


quantities to the United States ! 


Whatever your decorating needs 
you Il find the answers to them in the 
beautiful new 1960 Canadian W all 
papers. Lx sure to see the compler 
line—including the new home murals 
by Canadian Wallpaper Manutac- 


turers Limited. 





teaching her to walk. We'd put our 


her up and start her off again 
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Mrs. Cranston explains After | 
nome trom the hospital | notic 

Judy beginning to act peculiar 
For of thing. she was talking more 
} than a five-year-old girl 
in 1 ott thing. she was de 
opi JUTE temper She had al 
en a fairly even-tempered 

child. very fond of her little sisters 


he slapped her eizhteen-month 
old sister Donna whenever she tried 
to play with her. and bit the other 
children if she didn't like what they 
were doing. This got steadily worse 
until we began to wonder if this could 
be our own little girl: certainly she 


didnt look the same, with her hair 


k t oO S 
ow she wasn C e 
C () spe pus e 
: bh on the ¢ 
. I se 
t ce iccident C d 


Now We had at \ 

tion and decided it was time 

eat her the same as everybody 

Se When she flew into rages she 

scolded. When she bit a little git 

ym up the street. we spanked her 

I temper fits grew fewer and soon 
he talked like any child het age 
Its Mrs. Cranston’s contention 

some parents coddle a handicapped 

| 

| 


ild too much for its own good. “I 


cn 


vate to think how Judy would have 


urned out if we'd been afraid to set 
ight she savs 

| } ; | “AQn 

Home becomes a classroon 

At the same time, the family made 


plan to help Judy in other ways 


Archie and Alice Cranston have had 


ited education. and few materia 


comtorts have come their way in life. 


they count themselves fortunate 

their children. a friendly crowd of 
nesters apparently devoted to each 
Judy had missed out on kinder 


itthe sisters were de 


rten, but her 
termined that she should enter Grade 
1 in the fall. the year after her acc! 
dent. And so, “teaching school” be 
came the family project 

Ten-vear-old Heather a bright 
youngster with a mop of auburn curls 
started off by setting up a blackboard 
in the tiny living room and_= giving 
Judy = Saturday-morning lessons — in 
word recognition from the Grade 
prime An after-supper arithmetic 
quiz was next on the agenda. Linda 
i lively dark-eyed — eight-year-old 
brought home a list of physical exer 
cises from school and the whole 
family formed a PT class. The day 
that Judy touched the floor without 
bending her knees was a day of tri 
umph for everybody 

Seven-vear-old Bonnie was delighted 
to teach her younger sister to. skip 
ind Mrs. Cranston found that man 
ipulating a skipping rope and_ prac 
lising with coloring books and crayons 
helped Judy's arm and hand control 

Exercise on the gym set in the 
backyard was also a big help, both 
physically and psychologically. When 
Judy discovered that her sisters re 
fused to push her on the swing in 
definitely, she was forced to push 
herself or sit motionless. Sitting wasn’t 


any fun, so she swung her legs and 
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sills ii: aii <ilaata Wil | Your cat have O lives ie 


chin themselves on the bar, she com- 
plained, “I can’t.” “There’s no such Not nine... just one that will seem as long and happy as nine if you bring him up 
on Puss ’n Boots. But thousands (yes thousands) of well-meaning people shorten that 
one life by feeding their pets a hopelessly inadequate diet. 


word as ‘can’t, her mother remind- 
ed her. “Just keep trying, and one 
of these days you'll do it.” Sure 
enough, months later Judy called her 
outside to watch while she triumph- 
antly chinned herself. Eventually she 
was begging for her old tricycle, stor- 
ed in the cellar ever since her acci- 
dent — of which, incidentally, she 
had not the slightest memory 

Today, Judy no longer needs con- 
stant encouragement. As her mother 
says, once she was put on her own 
feet she accomplished marvels. She 


has kept up with her Grade 1! class- 





mates and is now busily tackling 
Grade 2 with them. 

No one would claim that she is 
completely cured, or ever will be. 
Doctors say that there may be some 
retardation—how much they cannot 
tell at this stage. With a slight drag to 
her left leg and the fine movements of 
her left hand somewhat restricted, it’s 
unlikely shell ever be an athlete. 
There's possibly some defect of the 
third cranial nerve, her right pupil is 
not the same as the left. and her 
vision is impaired. An operation to 
improve the appearance of the dam- 
aged eye, though the vision cannot 
be restored, is a possibility 

Still, it’s hard to recognize in the 


sweet smile and friendly conversation 





of Judy today, the tragic young acci- 
dent victim whom newspapers de- 
scribed as “doomed never to walk and 


talk again.” 





Who is responsible for this miracle 
Photo by Chandoha 
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THE IDEAL MARRIAGE 


Continued from page 26 


ea il page 


me ft no lar you ve 

How do you mean. more or less? 
Sandy head tilted What did he 

) 

Well, hi secretary s out again 
Flu this time. Personally I think she’s 
‘ hypo inyway, he iid how about 


a steno for the next couple of days. 
He said ind | quote, a little le 
glamour and a litthe more know-how 
this ume, okay?” Sam looked up from 


the papers. He grinned  owlishly. 
Now run along upstairs, huh?” 
“Thanks,” Sandy said flatly 

Sam peered at the sheet in her type- 
writer. then made a pencil mark on 
one of the pages in his hand 

Sandy took two stenographer’s 
notebooks from her desk and three 
long yellow pencils. She didn’t bother, 
as her gaudier and more optimistic 
co-workers would have, with fresh 
lipstick or even a comb. She stood 
up. 

‘And look,” she said, sharpening 
her voice so that Sam looked, “who's 
talking.’ 

Ihen she turned and walked steadi- 
ly down the narrow aisle between 
the desks. 

Oh, yes,” people back in Pem 
broke, Ont., were often Known to say 
when meeting her on the street 


You're the other Marquart girl 


THAT WAS because of Virginia, the 
younger one and a perfectly darling 
blonde, and Elizabeth, who was older, 
dark and stately. Everybody in town 
knew Virgie and Liz 

Sandra Irene, 


Sandy christened 


was the middle one. “Looks aren't 
everything, darlin’,” her grandmother 
once said when she found her strug 
gling to put aluminum curlers in her 
uncurlable hair. “Just you remember 
that.” 

Sandy remembered it, al! right 
Exactly the way she remembered 
about the moon being made of green 
cheese. 

She packed up and came to Toron 
to the day after she finished business 
college. Not that she held anything 
against Virgie and Liz, who spent 
patient hours trying to teach her 
about home permanents and mascara 
It was a large unreasonable ambition 


to be known by her name. And like 


the pot of gold at the end of the 
rainbow, it was also a vague. § ining 
dream. 

On the afternoon of her! 
al, she rented a tin i ( 
Bloor Street with part of the mon 
her father who syvmpatnized uncer 
tainly without unde in 
had given her and hur » the 
dresses her motne Oo nd Stoo 
lin Wwilho qi e ip 1Z1n 
bought 

Then she changed to a fresh blouse 
brushed her hair, and strolied dowr 
Bloor to a hamburger stand that 


blazed with neon and was called, in 
flashing cerise, Joe’s. She sat down 
on a cushioned stool, ordered 
hamburger and coffee, and looked 
about with rising excitement 

“Ridiculous, isn't it? isked 
masculine voice. 

She glanced at the square-faced 
medium-sized, 


generously — freckled 


young man beside her and shook het 


head. 
“IT like it.” 
“Confidentially,” the young man 


said, “me, too.” 


Sandy looked at him again. He 


wore black-rimmed glasses. He had 


Toby-jug ears and, she suspected, 


eve I e y . ira 
Ire M 
S € C 
W ( ) 
Ste | 
. ! 
Virgie « Liz. Of not. He 
] . Ss! I ler 
Z free. “I fo om the 
O 0 . » in uisil COl egze 
W Tell yO He eyed 
iv CT ve ’ | I ppe ’ A OW he , oD) 
vacancy in the steno department of 
North S$ M I head office 
n th ill brown Ic ou can 
see down tl treet. WI dont you 
go around there? 
Mavbe | V i] Sandy said 


‘Thanks for telling me 
Then her hamburger came and, 


vith a few half-formed thoughts about 


ships passing in the night, she began 

to concentrate on the inner girl 
The passing hadn't. however, been 

quite complete. About midmorning 


day she entered, at the 


of the ne 
receptionist’s command, a door mark- 
ed §. P. Willis, Asst. Personnel Mer 

“Hi, there.” He looked up from 
his cheerfully cluttered desk and grin 
ned so hard his ears moved. 


“Well. Hello.” Sandy said. The re- 
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more shoulder padding than shoul- 
ders. For some reason these things 
seemed to put her at ease. 

“Why is that confidential?” she 
asked. 

‘Because I'm a native.” He lowered 
his voice to a whisper. “We're sup- 
posed to be above all this garish 
stuff.” 

Sandy laughed. Then she said, “I 
live here, too.” He raised one eye- 
brow and she added honestly, “As of 
today, anyway. Tomorrow I’m go- 
ing to find a job.” She hesitated. In 


Pembroke everybody already knew 


ceptionist had informed her _ that 
Mr. Willis also supervised the steno 
department. Sandy decided not to be 
stuffy. After all, who can have too 
many friends? “Thanks,” she added. 

During the next three months she 
had one blind date, whom she never 
heard from again, enrolled in an 
evening class in Spanish, and joined 
two book clubs. She also ate innu- 
merable hamburger lunches and went 
to several movies with Sam, who was 
about as exciting as a bus transfer. 
She knew he meant well, but her 


emancipation from Virgie and Liz 





showed him in a clear, cold light. 
Whatever she had come to Toront 
to find, he wasn’t it. Somewhere 
sometime, there must be somebody 

She brushed the straying wisp of 
hair back again and went down the 
hall to the door marked Bryce Held 
Regional Manager. She walked firmly 
through the little outer office, past 
the secretary's unattended desk, and 
pulled open the inner door marked 
Private 

“Come on in.” 

Sitting behind an incredible ex- 
panse of polished mahogany, he glanc- 
ed up but not quite at her, then went 
on making notes on a pad of yellow 


papel 


SANDY LET the door close behind 
her and stood still. She had glimpsed 
him before. of course, in the hallway, 
through open office doors, but never 
at this close range. Never close 
enough to realize that the illusion 
he gave of male physical perfection 
was not an illusion at all. She closed 
her eyes and opened them again to 
be sure 

Bryce Held put down the pencil, 
rose to his feet, and held out his 
hand with a single, easy, co-ordinated 
movement 

“Hello.” he said in a voice like a 
skillfully played bass drum. “You're 
from steno, of course.” His dark, 
alert eyes examined her and _ then, 
suddenly and boyishly, he grinned. 
“Boy, am I glad to see you!” 

Why, he’s nice, Sandy thought, 
feeling the brief warmth of his hand. 
Besides looking like something 
Straight out of M-G-M, he’s darling. 
No wonder all the girls try to think 
up excuses — she remembered why 
she had been chosen. 

“My name is Sandra Marquart,” 
she said evenly. 

“Sandra.” His eyes twinkled at her. 
He sat down again and waved at a 
nearby chair. “Sandy. That's cute. 
Now. You mind taking a few letters, 
Sandy?” 

“No.” Sandy murmured, wondering 
why the exertion of sitting down on 
a chair should leave her slightly 
breathless. “No, of course not.” 

“Fine. Let’s start right here. The 
address is on the letterhead. Dear 
Guy: Thanks for your letter of — 
just a second, Sandy.” He picked up 
the phone which had buzzed discreet- 
ly. “Hello? Hello, Anne! Well, hi, 
there. Say, this is wonderful. Did you 
have fun last night? Wasn't that 
singer the 


Iwo hours later, Sandy let herself 
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out into the sunshine. She drifted 
dreamily down the street 

“Hey, Sandra, wait up!’ 

She didn’t look around but she 
slowed down. Sam fell into step be- 
side her. 

“Going down to Joe's? 

“I suppose.’ 

Okay if I walk along?” 

Sandy shrugged 

Well. how'd it go?” 

“Hmmm? 

“Held’s work. How'd it go? What'd 
he have, a mountain of dictation? 

Sandy looked at him. “You know. 
Sam, he’s nice. Did you know that? 

Sure. Why not? He have a lot of 
dictation?” 

‘Scads. And phone calls. He he 
asked me to use Miss Johnson’s desk 
instead of coming back to steno to 
do the typing. So I could answer the 
telephone, too.” 

“Okay.” said Sam. “I guess we can 
spare you.” 

“Huh?” 

I said oh, never mind. Hey, I 
thought you were going to eat here.” 

‘Hmmm?” asked Sandy. “Oh. Oh, 
yes, sure.” 

‘Come on in,” said Sam Wed 
better take a booth so I can order 
for you. You'd probably get ice cream 
and snails.” 

That's fine.” said Sandy, leaning 
her elbows on the table. “He said 
Miss Johnson will probably be off the 
rest of the week.” 

Great.” Sam slouched back and 
looked at her. “Then you'll be just 
like Mavis and Shirley and Vi—not 
worth shooting for the next three 
months.” 

I don’t see why you're sore.” 

Then, slowly, Sandy took her el 
bows off the table. She stared at Sam 
for a long, silent moment. 

Oh,” she said. And then, “Ill have 
a hamburger, please And coffee 

Then she went back to Held’s sec 
retary’s office, sat down on his secre 
tary’s posture chair, and began to 
type briskly on his secretary’s type 
writer 

The door opened and Held came 
striding in. The breeze had mussed 
his dark hair. He looked like noth 
ing so much as an outrageously hand 
some college boy late for class 

‘Hi,” he said. “Any messages? 

‘Three telephone calls.” Sandy 
took a little breath and added, “And 
Bertha Ayre wants to bring in the 
statistics you asked for. Louise Burke 
would like to have you check a bro 
chure. And Mildred Kel 


know if you can spare a few minutes.” 


ly wants to 


“I see,” Held said gravely. “We 
send them in. Let’s make the phone 
calls first, though.” 

They made the phone calls. Then 
Sandy called the girls 

Bertha was a blonde and smart 
paint. She said to Sandy Arent yo 
new in here?” then didn't wait tor an 
answer. Louise was small, sparklin 
and dark. She said, “You lucky dog, 
as she breezed past Sandy. Mildred 
was red-haired. “I always knew some 
girl would poison Johnson to get this 
desk some day,” she said 

Sandy just went on typing. It was 
almost closing time when Mildred 
left. Sandy pulled a finished letter 


out of her typewriter. She put an 


( econ hen came back 

l ) inne e id 
Sandy stopped tvpin She glanced 
; th > 
( i oulder and they 

e one. She OOK ) t him 
1 | oO pardor sh isked 

CIvi 
lime out for dinner. Making yo 
! - ¢ . 

work so late. the least I can do ts 
keep up vour strength.” He gave he 


that atomic-powered smile 
lo you like to go” 

I usually eat at Joe's.” Sandy said 
automatically 


Fine. Joe's it ts 


He sat across from. he: 


of the little booths and managed not 
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envelope in. She wrote “oy# @3e6#fh 
Qe6ora*n. She took a deep breath and 
looked up. Bryce Held lounged in the 
open doorway, watching het 

Been a long day, hasn’t it? 

“Not so very.” Sandy said, wonder- 
ing if she had carbon smudges on het 
face. 

Got those Vancouver _ letters 
ready for signature?” 


‘Why, no,” 


even started them. You didn’t—” 


Sandy said. “I haven't 


“Darn. I should have told you. It’s 
my fault. They have to go air mail 
tonight. Listen, I’m_ sorry “His 
forehead creased with genuine con 
cern 

“That's all right,” Sandy said, con 
trolling an impulse to leap up and 
pat his shoulder. “Ill stay and do 
them. I don’t mind.” 

“Well—" Held’s forehead smoothed 
somewhat. “You're sure you weren't 
busy?” 

“Not a bit,” Sandy said honestly. 
forgetting all about her Spanish class 

She took the ruined envelope out 
of the typewriter, put in a fresh one, 
and started over. Held wandered back 
into his own office, so she was able to 
address it without any mistakes. She 


had finished one letter and was start- 


t 


to look out of place although the 
waitress hovered like a sea gull over 
a popcorn sack. “Steaks, please.” he 
told her, adding a junior version of 
the smile 


“Youll know which are 


good. Baked potatoes with chives. 
green salad, and coffee The waitress 
floated away. He turned to Sandy. 
“Okay?” 

“Wonderful,” said Sandy 

He sat watching her, his eves 
bright. 

“You know, 


theres something 


about you, Sandy.” He began to smile 
again but slowly, as if it came from 
somewhere deep inside. “Something. 
well, comfortable. A man can feel 
relaxed.” 

Relaxed,” Sandy repeated fuzzily 

He nodded, still watching her. They 
didn't seem to talk much after that. 
but before they were back in the 
office again she knew he was twenty- 
nine, lived in a hotel and hated it. 
was cheerfully nostalgic about his 
childhood in a small town in Saskat- 
chewan, had an older brother in 
Brampton, and expected a regional 
vice-presidency some day 

When the letters were finished, 
signed, sealed and ready for the mail 


box, he insisted on driving her home 


although the distance was exacily 
three and a_ half blocks. 

The next day he dictated a few 
more letters, gave her a long report 
to type, answered innumerable tele 
phone calls, at least half of them 
from women, and took her to lunch 
at Perrino’s. 

Not that I didn’t like Joe’s, you 


understand,” he said carefully. 


THE PATTERN for the rest of the 
week was established, although he 
didn’t ask her to work overtime 
again. Lunch was the shining hour 
They went somewhere different every 
day. Padding about her tiny apart 
ment morning and night, she thought 
about it. All those girls, glamorous 
ones, lovely ones, smart ones, and he 
preferred to lunch with her. Her, 
Sandra Irene. the other Marquart girl 

Suddenly it was Friday. Miss John 
son called. Sandy switched the call 
in to Bryce (he had asked her to call 
him that) then went on typing deter 
minedly, although the squiggles in 
her notebook no longer made sense 
Pretty soon the inner door opened 
and Bryce stood in the doorway. 

‘Harriet’s coming back Monday.’ 
he said 

She stopped typing. She nodded, 
watching him, trying to memorize the 
way he looked standing there, talking 
to her, Sandy Marquart, just as U 
she were someone 

‘Tm going to miss you,” he said 
then. Something changed in his ex- 
pression and he looked down almost 
shyly, brushed an_ invisible speck 
from his cuff. “We've — hit it off 
pretty well, haven't we?” 

His sudden shyness giving het 
poise, Sandy said. “I've loved it 
Thanks for everything.” 

He raised his eyes to hers. “Don't 
mention it.” he said solemnly. Then 
he laughed. “Golly, don’t we sound 
grim. Does it have to be so final?” 

Sandy’s poise fled. Wordless, she 
shook her head. 

“What do you do evenings? To- 
morrow night? If I'm not going to 
see you at the office any more, Ill 
have to make it up other times.” His 
eyes on hers were bright again, ques- 
tioning. “Okay?” 

“Okay,” Sandy breathed 

So on Saturday night they danced, 
catching their own reflection in the 
ornate mirrored walls. 

“When I think of all the years I’ve 
wasted, not knowing you,” he mur- 
mured with his cheek against her 
hair. 


Then they were back at the little 
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candlelit table again and he held her 
hands openly and shamelessly in both 
of his. 

A man looks for the right girl all 
of his life,” he told her, his eyes 
velvet black. “Then some day he finds 
her. If he’s lucky.” 

“Yes,” whispered Sandy 

They danced again. then moved 
trancelike back to the table 

‘You'll like Roy.” Bryce — said 
dreamily My brother. I want you 
to meet him.” 

Yes,” Sandy whispered 

‘He’s two years older than I am.’ 
\ shine came into his eyes. “People 
used to ask if we were twins, though 
We're that much alike As kids we 
were inseparable. I followed him to 
Ontario after I got out of college 
Now he has this insurance agency 
n Brampton. That's where he met 
Polly.” 

He smiled and reached for her 
hands again 
You'll like Polly, too.” he prom 
ised. “They're an ideal couple 

Id like to meet them Sandy 
murmured. 

Tomorrow? | usually go out for 
dinner on Sundays. I could call 

Wonderful, Sandy said loo 
happy to do anything but agree 
Polly. Is she pretty?” 

Polly? Why I guess so. She’s just 

Polly.” The music started and he 
stood up, taking her arm to guide 


You ll 


Youll have a lot in com 


her back to the dance floor 
love het 
mon. Pick you up around noon, 
huh? 

Phat night she dreamed she was a 
butterfly, swooping and soaring like 


n airplane in Cinerama. 


SHE WORE. her new brown linen 
dress the next day and spent a good 
half hour on her face and hair. A 
girl knows what it means when some 
body takes her to meet his family 


Even if she is not a Virgie or a Liz 


a girl knows that much 


Then she was beside him, het 


houlder touching his, her hands 


clasped together if happiness were 
omething that might get away 

He had put the top down on the 
convertible. It was one of those rare, 
perfect days when a soft-scented wind 
blew across the fields, dissolving 
every trace of haze and leaving the 
sky crystal blue. She looked at 
Bryce’s profile 

A day like this. Its a good omen, 

isn’t it?” 

“Couldn't be better.” 


“Is Roy as good-looking as you?” 


He gave her a quick, unself - con- 
SCclOUS Brin. 

‘Better looking. Much.” The high- 
way straightened and he reached for 
her hand. “And I think Polly's a 
little like you. You'll be great 
friends.” 

Then they were turning into a 
curved driveway. The car rolled to 
a stop before a very long. low, mod- 
ern house. 

“Why, its magnificent,” Sandy 
said, awed. 

“Not bad.” Bryce turned off the 
ignition Roy's agency does all 
right.” 

Then the front door opened. “Hiya, 
people,” a tall man called 

It couldn't have been anyone but 
Roy. The same dark hair grew to a 
little peak on his forehead. He had 
the same wholehearted smile. A little 
heavier, Sandy saw as they came 
closer, a trifle more mature, but the 
same 

This is Sandy, of course.” Even 
his eyes might have been Bryce’s, 
examining her in that bright, interest- 
ed way. “The Helds know how to 
pick ‘em, let me tell you. Come on 
in. Hey. Polly!” 

He had led her into a_ beautiful 
long living room, and a small woman 


in faded denim pedal pushers and a 


uge. enveloping apron came at once 
from somewhere at the rear. 

Hello, Sandy,” she said pleasant- 
y. “We're glad Bryce could bring 
you. i hope you've pardoned my not 
calling, but there are always so many 
things 

‘I didn’t give it a thought,” Sandy 
said honestly. But she thought, why, 
she’s positively dowdy. Surely she 
could have put on some lipstick or 
something. 

Sit down, everyone,” Roy was 
saying. “How about a drink, Poll?” 

In a minute,” Polly said. She hesi- 
tated, and Sandy thought she was 
going to apologize for her clothes, 
maybe to suggest that Roy fix drinks 
while she changed. Instead. she said, 
There are still a couple of things 

Smiling, she turned to Sandy 

‘Matter of fact, I got sort of behind 
starting dinner. Sunday’s my day to 
do the bathrooms, and somehow it 
always takes longer than I expect.” 
“Let me help,” Sandy said. “I’m 
a swell potato-peeler or whatever.” 


“Thanks.” 


wisp of hair and something in Sandy 


Polly pushed at a stray 


recognized the gesture. “They're all 
peeled, actually. It’s just that—well, 
you could set the table.” 


“Fine. I'd love to.” Sandy followed 


her into a dining room that could 
have seated twenty. “Your house is 
beautiful.” 

“Thanks. We like it.” Polly was 
getting out place mats, opening a 
buffet drawer to show Sandy the 
silver. “Sometimes I wish it were a 
little smaller, though. Somehow, I 
never seem to get through. 

“You do all the work yourself?” 
Until that moment, it hadn't occur- 
red to Sandy. She thought about her 
mother’s daily cleaning woman pol 
ishing a dining table that could have 
seated, at the very outside, twelve 

“Well, Roy hires a man for the 
yard work. We thought about having 
a woman come once a week. but 


there was the new car — you'll learn 
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WITCH TREE 
Writhen, gnarled, the witch 
tree stands 
Stark in the gibbous moon, 
Its shadow pinioned on_ the 
sands 
Of the dark, wind-haunted 


dune. 


Its back is bent against the gale 
That whips from foaming 
swells 
While tortuous arms. stretch, 
gaunt and frail, 


Conjuring nameless spells. 


Its incantations are harsh, high- 
pitched, 
Like the crv of eulls in flight 
Where the witch tree stands, it- 
self bewitched, 


A spectre in the night 
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about cars. The boys think they have 
to have a new one every year, al 
though personally I can never tell the 
difference—male vanity, I suppose 
Let’s see, you'll want glasses. 

“Yes.” said Sandy Slowly and 
carefully, frowning just a little, she 
began to place silverware on_ the 
table 

Polly had vanished into the kitchen. 
She returned 

“The table looks nice.” she said. 
“Now you go visit with the men. I'll 
join you in a few minutes. [ll just 
make up those drinks they wanted.” 

She wants to go change and fix up 


a little, Sandy thought, turning to- 


ward the living room. And involun- 
tarily her thoughts added, poor thing. 

Bryce was alone, standing by the 
wide picture window, gazing out at 
the broad lawn. 

“Hi.” he said, turning toward her. 
“Roy went to answer the phone. | 
was beginning to get lonesome. Come 
sit down.” 

She chose one of a pair of deep. 
comfortable matching chairs, then 
discovered that she wasn’t a bit com- 
fortable in it. It was much too large. 
She had to sit stiffly upright on the 
edge so that her feet wouldn't dan- 
gle. She remembered that Polly was 
not quite as tall as she. She looked at 
Bryce. relaxed in the opposite chair. 
Roy must have chosen them, she 
thought. That enormous divan, too. 

She said, “Bryce, you know so 
many beautiful girls.” It was a swift 
little downhill rush of words, brake 
less, unable to stop. “Lovely ones. 


What did you ever see in me?” 


SHE WATCHED him laugh the way 
a handsome man should laugh, show- 
ing even white teeth and bringing 
little crinkles to the corners of his 
eyes. He leaned his head against the 
chair’s cushioned back and regarded 
her with narrowed, shining eyes. 

Say it, something in her cried. Say, 
you look beautiful to me, darling. 
Say that and I can stand anything 

Beautiful girls don’t mean a thing 
to me, Sandy,” he said. “Don’t worry 
your little head about it. I know when 
I'm well off. Matter of fact, glamour 
sort of scares me, besides being a 
darned expensive— Hi, Poll. Say, 
do you look good!” 

When she could move without feel- 
ing that something inside might break, 
Sandy turned to look. Polly had come 
into the room but it was not she to 
whom Bryce was referring. It was 
the tray of tall, cool-looking glasses. 
Polly looked exactly as she had be 
fore, preoccupied and unkempt. 

“Where’s Roy?” she asked. “Oh, 
the telephone. Well Sandy?” 

Sandy accepted one of the glasses. 
“Thanks,” she said, staring down into 
it. Then she put it on a sleek glass 
topped table. She looked at Bryce 
“Could we I think I ought to go 
home,” she said. “My head. I really 
don't feel very really, I 

Bryce straightened in the chair. 
Some of the easy good humor drain- 
ed out of his face. 

“What?” 

“I'm sorry,” Sandy said to them all, 
to Polly and Bryce and Roy, who had 


just come in and stood looking like 
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a man of distinction in his immacu- 
late beige slacks and matching silk 
shirt. “Honestly, I am,” she added. 


“I'm so sorry —” 


SHE STROLLED along Bloor Street, 
alone in the pink and grey dusk. 
When she came to Joe’s, she remem- 
bered that she hadn’t eaten all day 
and went inside. The hour being too 
late for afternoon snacks and too 
early for late ones, the place was al- 
most deserted. Almost. Sandy sat 
down on one of the cushioned stools. 

She said evenly, “Ridiculous, isn’t 
no” 

Sam turned toward her, slowly, as 
if he had known all the time she was 
there but wasn’t quite sure what to 
do about it. 

“T like it,” he said finally. 

“Confidentially,” Sandy answered, 
“me, too.” 

Stull looking at her, Sam said, “Wel 
come home, Sandra.” 

“Nobody else ever called me 
Sandra.” She picked up a fork and 
made little invisible marks on the 
pink - topped counter. “You don't 
have to.” 

“T like it.” He smiled at her, nothing 
high-powered, just a smile. “It’s a 
pretty name. Sort of fits.” 

She put the fork down with a very 
small clatter. “You're just being 
k-kind.” 

“Call me soft-hearted Sam,” he 
said, 

Then, watching her, he sobered 
“Kidding aside, Sandy’s a name fol 
a dowdy little chick. Flat heels and 
crooked stocking seams. Not you 
You're—well—you're—look, Im a 
dope. I'm a jerk. I should have step- 
ped in and clobbered him, but when 
I saw you getting all shook up over 
Held I thought, what's the use, a dar- 
lin’ little gal like that, when a guy's 
got a face like a gravel —” 

“Don't,” Sandy said. 

Sam closed his mouth and went 
on watching her. Then he looked 
down at the open menu before him 
He flipped it shut and slid it along 
the counter. 

“You didn’t really want a ham- 
burger, did you?” he demanded. “Not 
that I have anything against Joe's, 
but there’s an awful lot of lost 
lime —” 

“Yes,” murmured Sandy, so he 
stood up and reached for her hand. 
He tucked it under his arm and led 
her toward the door. 

“Yes,” Sandy said again, her voice 
still soft with surprise and won- 
der. END 
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“SPECIAL” TOASTED TREAT! 


How do you make special toast? Start with spec ial 
bread like this delicious, nourishing fruit loaf. 

Then toast and taste and try some more. 

Your baker has lots of spec ial loa es to brighten a 
breakfast or set up a snac¢ k. He bakes rye, whole wheat, 
cracked wheat and many others, and he generally wraps 
them in ¢ ‘ellophane”’ SO you can see how good they are. 
How fresh, too, because of se ‘ellophane”’ cellulose film. 


For a special treat, pick up a special bread next time you shop. 





CELLOPHANE and POLYETHYLENE 


CELLULOSE FILM FILM 


Manufactured by Du Pont of Canada Limited — Montreal Better 








RECIPE OF THE 


Rolled shoulder of veal 


(4 to § pounds) 


i cup quick-cooking rice 


2 ths butter 


j 


1 clove garlic, crushed 


12 cup raisins 


Meals of the htoith 


A MENU FOR EVERY DAY IN MARCH 


MONTH 


2 tsp curry powder 


14 tsp ground ginger 


Curry Stuffed Veal 


Minute tips for flavor and fun... 









1 cup finely chopped shallots 


1 tsp salt 


2 tsp black pepper 


I egg 
y) 


V4 tsp coriander (optional) 


12 cup desiccated coconut 


Cook rice according to package directions, substituting tomato juice 
Sauté shallots and garlic in butter and add to rice. Add 
seasoning, adding 
with stuffing 


for water 


remaining ingredients and 


powder if desired 
tying securely. Roast in 


thermometer registers 180 
Serve with stuffed 


pound) 


taste for 
Spread meat open, cover 
an open pan at 300 degrees F 
degrees fF 
Oranges and parsley 


(allow 30 to 35 


Dinners of the month... 


FRIDAY 


SATURDAY 


2 ths chopped parsley 


and reroll, 
until meat 
minutes per 


buttered potatoes. 


Accompaniments for stews and chowders — flavor tips this month: 

Marinate tiny rosebud beets and small onion rings overnight in garlic-flavored French 
dressing. 

Bake leftover stew with a spicy corn-bread topping — use tomato juice for the liquid 


in the corn bread and season with chili powder, Worcestershire sauce and Tabasco. 


Add chopped dill pickle and chunks of Cheddar cheese to coleslaw and use a sour 


curry 


SUNDAY 


TUESDAY 


cream dressing seasoned with prepared mustard. 


WEDNESDAY 


Spread a large rectangle of rich biscuit dough with prepared mustard, cover with 
grated cheese, and sautéed mushrooms. Roll up, cut into l-inch slices and bake, cut 
side up, in greased muffin tins. 


THURSDAY 





MONDAY 


1 Hungarian Veal* 
Buttered Noodles 
Green Beans 
Cherry Tarts 
Ice Cream 


2 Baked Pork Chops 
Apple Rings 
Whipped Potatoes 
Buttered Beets 
Marble Cake 


3 Corned Beef Hash 
Tomato Sauce 
Spinach 
Garlic Bread 
Lemon Meringue Pie 





| 





i 


4 Fried Smelts 
Lemon Wedge 
Parsley Potatoes 
Mashed Squash 
Peach Cobbler 


5 Sweet and Sour Ribs 
Fried Rice 
Buttered Carrots 
Fruit Compote 
Chocolate Brownies 


Planked Steak 
Duchess Potatoes 
Brussels Sprouts 
Deep Apple Pie 
Whipped Cream 


7 Chicken Stew* 
Parsley Dumplings 
Green Salad 
Apricot Fluff 
Custard Sauce 


8 Baby Beef Liver 
Bacon Strips 
Home Fried Potatoes 
Braised Onions 
Butterscotch Sundae 


9 Baked Ham Steak 
Raisin Sauce 
Lyonnaise Potatoes 
Parsnips 
Cranberry Squares 


10 Finnan Haddie 
Escalloped Tomatoes 
Lima Beans 
Baked Rice Pudding 
Whipped Cream 





1 1 Baked Meat Loaf 
Mushroom Gravy 
Whipped Potatoes 

Kernel Corn 
Spice Layer Cake 


12 Bermuda Chowder* 
ot Biscuits 
Caesar Salad 
Deep Cherry Pie 
Ice Cream 


13tuttea Pork Tenderloin 


Spiced Pears 
Rissole Potatoes 
Buttered Beets 

Cheesecake 


1 4 Cabbage Rolls 
Creole Sauce 
Hash Browned Potatoes 
Green Peas 
Boysenberry Pie 


1 5 Broiled Lamb Chops 
Mint Jelly 
Delmonico Potatoes 
Glazed Carrots 
Baked Lemon Pudding 


16 Beefsteak Pie 
Rich Butter Crust 
Spinach 
Preserved Pears 
Loaf Cake 


1 7 Baked Heart 
Whipped Potatoes 

Creole Corn 

Baked Apple 
Oatmeal Wafers 





1 8 Salmon Steak 
Lemon Butter 
Baked Potato 
Braised Celery 
Blueberry Pie 


19 Barbecued Chicken 
French Fried Potatoes 
Broccoli 
Chef's Salad 
Jelly Roll 


20 Roast Beef Au Jus 


Roast Potatoes 
Mixed Vegetables 
Ice Cream Puff 
Maple Syrup Sauce 


21 Grilled Sausages 

Spiced Applesauce 
Sweet Potatoes 

Buttered Cabbage 
Raisin Square 


22 Cold Roast Beef 
Pickled Beets 
Scalloped Potatoes 
Green Peas 
Baked Apple Crisp 


23 Mixed Grill with 
Chicken Livers 
Spanish_Rice 
Green Salad 

Raspberry Tarts 


24 Tuna Loaf 
Parsley Potatoes 
Mashed Turnip 

Fruit Cup 
Banana Bread 
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25 Broiled Beef Patty 
Pan Fried Potatoes 
Creamed Onions 
Gingerbread 
Lemon Hard Sauce 





26 Sea Food Casserole 
Rice with Cheese 
Frenched Green Beans 
Hot Rolls 
Rhubarb Pie 


27 Baked Cottage Roll 





Hot Mustard Sauce 
Whipped Potatoes 
Glazed Parsnips 
Baked Alaska 





28 New England 
Boiled Dinner 
Hot Cheese Biscuits 
Crisp Relishes 
Chocolate Cream Pie 





29 Salmon Fritters 
Egg Sauce 
Lemon Baked Carrots 
Fruit Jelly 
Cookies 





30 Fried Chicken Legs 
Red Currant Jelly 
French Fried Potatoes 
Kernel Corn 
Maple Charlotte 





31 Minute Steaks 
Sautéed Mushrooms 
Lima Beans Creole 
Cottage Pudding 
Orange Sauce 





Breakfasts and lunches for every day... 











SUNDAY MONDAY TUESDAY WEDNESDAY THURSDAY FRIDAY SATURDAY 
| 
3 Fruit Cup Prune Juice Stewed Rhubarb Orange Juice Apricot Halves | Blended Juice Slice ange 
$ Cheese Omelet Shredded Wheat _ Poached Egg Bran Flakes Protein Cereal j Scrambled Eggs Fone Walle 
= Toasted Scones Toast Cheese Whole-wheat Toast Bacon Strips Cinnamon Toast Danish Pastry Syrup 
$ Blackberry Jam_ __ Marmalade _ Comb Honey Toast é Jam Honey Butter Apple Jelly Grilled en 
Py Cocoa Tea Coffee Tea Hot Chocolate Coffee Tea N Coffee Cocoa Tea Chocolate Milk 
Consommé Julienne Vegetable Soup Apple Juice Corn Chowder Hot Beef Sandwich Tomato Juice Chicken Gumbo Soup 
2 Cheese and Bacon fot Dogs Beef and Macaroni Egg Salad Sandwich Potato Chips Cheese Souffié Ham and Lettuce 
% Squares _ Relish casserole Carrot Sticks Sweet Pickles Chef’s Salad Sandwich 
Ss Green Salad Celery Sticks Coleslaw Preserved Cherries Sliced Bananas French Stick Vegetable Jelly 
- Layer Cake Baked Custard Ice Cream Sundae Cookies Milk Fruit Jelly Butter Tarts 


























Recipes and snacks for the creative cook... 


QUICK COMPANY DESSERT: Beat 3 egg whites until very stiff with 2/3 
cup fine granulated sugar. Fold in 
a 9-inch gingersnap pie crust. Bake at 375 degrees F. for 15 minutes. 
Drain | tin apricot halves and arrange on top of the baked meringue. 


68 


3 


34 cup shredded coconut and pour into 


PEACH COCONUT 


UPSIDE-DOWN CAKE: 


* Recipe appears in this issue. 


Section 2 


oranges and combine 
with | tin peach pie filling, 2 teaspoons grated orange rind. Spread in 
buttered 9-inch cake pan. Prepare | package white cake mix, add 1 cup 


flake coconut and pour over fruit. Bake at 350 degrees F. 35 minutes. END 
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So quick...so easy...so economical... 
the secret is delicious Pink Seal Salme 


Tender shoots of asparagus and tasty Pink Seal Salmon, topped with a 


lemon-butter sauce that’s creamy-smooth . . . and there’s Salmon Continental! 


Secret of this perfect casserole is the salmon — savory Pink Seal Salmon from the 


_ world-famous British Columbia salmon waters. And the failure-proof sauce is” 


this casserole supreme! For a delightful lift to Lei 


serve Salmon Continental soon!. 


SALMON CONTINENTAL 
Make S 6 servings 


} { 

, - It " [ r ! er 

1D. Calls Lats 4 WU } 
nig Dee J 


woes = PINK SEAL SALMON jae ARNATION EVAPORATED MILk 


| 1 tz 2c HOON ttor 
2 tablespoons so 1 tablespoon butte 


tablespoons le l tablesp 


Blend 1 tablespoon but 
heat. Slowly add Carr 

rei a Remove from heat. Slowly stir a little hot sauce into beaten egg yolks. Add 
to remaining sauce. Stir ir itter and lemon juice. Heat asparagus 


in eal place in indiv »r large shallow casserole). T 
. - a ne rea ertoo S rn > ) 


Seal Salmon pieces. Sr 


ancy OGD vt S inches trom heat until sauce is bubbly (about 5 minutes). Serve at once EVAPORATED 
s 4A 
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Tension 
ya no tum 
turmoil 


Enjoy freedom from 
stomach upsets... 
even on rushed days. 
When indigestion 
strikes, eat one or 
two pleasant-tasting 
Tums tablets. Take 
anywhere—no water 
is needed. Tums 
neutralize excess 
acid... relieve 
heartburn and acid 
indigestion fast! 


FOR THE TUMMY 


i Look for the handy new Carrier Pack— 
6 rolls of Tums with free metal carrier. 
























from New York 


Fashioned by famous Greenwich 
Village craftsmen, this ‘Village 
Bag"’ promises complete satisfac- 
tion for all who desire a smartly 
styled, roomy handbag. In a 
simulated plastic leather finish, 
this bag comes in Black, Tan 
Red and Bone. Suggested retail 
price $5.00. Many other styles 
from which to choose. 


accessories 
from the 
fashion centres 
ot the world 


SED UY WEL, 
DISTRIBUTORS 
500 King St, W., Toronto 


TELA 
ST nat 
Handbags O| SA. FS Umbrellas 
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From bonnets to bhootees 


Recently Chatelaine Institute looked like a nursery for 
quintuplets — baby clothes, baby toys, wherever you turned. 


Jean Byers, our Seal of Approval manager, explained she 

was testing infant wear and toys — trying bootees and bonnets 
on babies of all sorts and sizes. Since you can hardly bring 
tiny youngsters into a big city office, she went out to see them 
in their homes, taking along new clothes. She asked the 
mothers to wash and use them just as they would be 

used in normal wear. Each mother was given a check 

list of points we consider important and asked to examine the 
garments before wearing, then after five washings, and comment 
on each of the following: fit (look for shrinking or stretch- 
ing); feel; seam breakage; bindings pulling away; brittle 
plastics (in bibs); rough elastic or elastic giving away; buttons 
coming off. 


Our laboratory checked the clothes for color fastness 

to washing and light; shrinkage; construction details; general 
appearance and feel after five washings. Our pediatrician 
examined the line, making sure garments were constructed 

to give the baby freedom of movement. We went over 

the advertising claims carefully and helped the manufacturer 
design labels that would be informative and accurate. 

The first batch of foam-filled toy animals, made by the same 
manufacturer, were wash-tested here at CHATELAINE. They 
were a sad-looking lot as their spots and glued-on-faces slid 
off after soaking in hot water and suds. However, the 
manufacturer quickly found a better glue and fast colors so 
the animals he now makes stayed fresh and new-looking 
through many vigorous washings. 

On the basis of all the investigation of this line of 

moderately priced, prepackaged staple baby wear and toys, 
available through supermarkets and drugstores, we have 
granted Chatelaine Seal of Approval to E. P. Chester 
Company’s ANGEL WEAR. 
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Angel Wear Baby Garments 

Arborite #6 and #10 

Arborite Twin-Trim 

Barrymore Broadloom 

Beacon Polythene Housewares 

B. F. Goodrich Spongex 
Carpet Cushion 

Blue Ribbon Spices, 
Extracts and Baking Powder 

Bonus Ravioli Dinner 

Calgon 

Catalina Swimwear 

Celwood Folding Doors 

Co-Ets Quilted Cotton Beauty 
Squares 

Corticelli Hosiery and Sweaters 

Culligan Automatic Water Softener 


Dahlberg Miracle-Ear, 
Optic-Ear & Magic-Ear II 
Dominion Domolite 
Dominion Inlaid Linoleums 
Dominion Vinyl Tile 
Dominion Marboleum 
Duralay—Rug Underlay 
Du-val Distributors 
Ladies’ Accessories 
Elna Supermatic Sewing Machine 
Flash Zippers 
Flo-glaze Colorizer Paints 
Formfit Foundation Garments 
Gerber Baby Foods 
Gold, Red & Pink Seal 
Fancy Quality Salmon 
Harding Carpets 
Hi-Flo Syrup 
Hoover Steam or Dry Iron 
Hoover Floor Polisher 
Hoover Vacuums—Constellation, 
Convertible Pixie 
Hoover Electric Floor Washer 
Instant Chocolate Mil-ko 
Instant Mil-ko 
Instant Vi-Tone 


Kirsch of Canada, 

Drapery Hardware, 

Venetian and Vertical Blinds 
KnoitKing Home Knitting Machine 
Knox Gelatine 
Kool-Aid 
KVP-Appleford Household 

Waxed Papers 
Lightning Slide Fasteners 
Lloyd Baby Carriages and Strollers 
London Lassie Shirts 


Melmac Trademark 
Modernfold Doors— 

Spacemaster and Custom-Line 
Modess Feminine Napkins & Belts 
Nobility Plate 
Numilk Instant Skim Milk Powder 
Ocean Spray Cranberries 
Peerless Rugs—Peercrest, 

Peertweeds and Peertwist 
Pic Pork Loaf 
Pierson Sashless Windows 
Pioneer Household and 

Beauty Gloves 
Prestige Furniture Wax 
Princess China 
Puritan Beef Stew 
Pure Barbados Fancy Bulk Molasses 


Red Rose Teas, Coffees, 
and Instant Coffee 
Revere Ware 
Royal Doulton Bone 
China and Earthenware 
Samsonite Luggage— 
Streamlite, Silhouette and Ultralite 
Sanitized Process 
Silknit Lingerie—nylon, 
Terylene and Blendene 
Simoniz Paste, Non-Scuff 
and Vinyl Waxes 
Smith Cush-N-Tred 
S.0.S. Scouring Pads 
Spam 
Success Heavy Duty Paste Wax 
Success Paste Floor Wax 
Success Self-Polishing 
Liquid Floor Wax 
Success Trio Wax 
Sunworthy Pre-Pasted Wallpaper 
Tex-made Combed 
Percale, Colonial and 
Homestead Sheets and 
Pillow Slips 
Topic Plasticware Cleaner 
Vilas Branded Furniture 
with Vila-Seal Finish 
Vi-Tone Hasty Fudge and Icing Mix 
Wabasso Hostess Percale, 
Anniversary, Family 
and Muslin Sheets and 
Pillow Slips 
Whisper Nylons 
Windsor Salt 
Zero Cold Water Soap 
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RO TACIT Bake three kinds of cookies at once! 


HOUSEWORK IS A 
PART-TIME JOB 


Continued from page 29 








in the living room by eight at the lat- 
est, and the evening is ours for talk 
or books or TV. 

This means I work ten hours a day 
(but lots of it isn’t work) and _ six 
hours are for my own pleasure. What's 


more, my working hours are sure to 


go down as the years pass—at the 
moment year-old Barry needs a lot of 
mothering. 

Get me clear on this, please. Mine 
is not a kitchen husband. Unfortunate- 
ly | do not own a dishwasher, electric 
broiler, a clock-timed stove, a home 
freezer, sit-down ironer or such 
hardware. I do all our laundry, in 
cluding loop rugs, blankets and dia- 


pers. I do have the help of an auto- 


matic washing machine and an electric 
dryer (which I use only in poor 
weather) and Eastern Standard Time. 
The washer and dryer are worth theit 
weight in womanpower, for I do as 
many as three washings every day of 
i the week. 

' My philosophy is that housework 
| is work—but work to be finished. It 
must be done automatically and not 


resentfully. 


lime out for scraped knees 





It is not part of my philosophy to 
give floor mops a deeper meaning. 
Floor mops are awful, and the baby 
keeps pulling ours over. 

I've read all the Systems and Sched- 
ules, and while they make interesting 
light reading, I'd never dream of fol- 


lowing one of them. For one thing, 











schedules all have their noses to the 
grindstone, while I prefer mine stuck 1 Sunny Orange Drops 2 Fancy Fruit Drops 3 Chip-Choc Drops 


; : “ 
in a book. What’s more, a neatly dove- 2 teaspoons grated orange rind; Ys cup glacé cherries, halves; Ys cup chocolate chips 


& 
e. 
By 
8 
a 
a 
; 


tailed list never allows for the dozen 2 teaspoons orange juice; Ys cup chopped nuts; or one square unsweetened 
aliec S ever ¢ ra 
Ys cup shredded coconut. V3 cup raisins. chocolate, grated. 


minor catastrophes, the digressions, 


3 the telephone calls and the endless Oe sb aes ; 1 ; 

:’ F ; ' Like variety in your cookie jar? Then youll love this simple, timesaving idea. In just one 

Ee waits in the doctor’s office, where the . ’ ; ; ; 

i . é ; ak step you bake three different kinds of cookies ... all made with the fresh, wholesome good- 
baby throws up and his brother keeps . ; : ii : 

waders 4 7 : ness of real homebaking . . . the kind only you can do! Five Roses makes the difference. 

demanding to know why we can't go 





; At ° bandages 
home. What with apprying bandage Family Variety Cookie Drop Recipe 
i to scraped knees and rushing to put 
' raincoats on the garden furniture, Its % cup shortening Cream shortening, add sugar gradually, beating between 
a miracle a dish gets washed, some 1 cup brown sugar additions. Add eggs and mix well. Sift dry ingredients. Add 
mornings. 2 eggs, well beaten alternately with liquid to above mixture. Add vanilla. Divide 
It’s a matter of attitude, then, not 2 tablespoons milk dough into 3 equal portions. To the first portion, add in- 
schedule. I would never coo over my 2 cups Five Roses Flour gredients to make Sunny Orange Drops To the sec ond pees 
; 1 tsp. baking powder tion, add ingredients to make Fancy Fruit Drops. To the 
freshly ironed wash and murmur at i; neniteecseale third portion, odd fagvedieuts to mehe Chip-Clec Dass, 
its polished whiteness. I just don’t 4 teaspoon salt Drop dough by teaspoonfuls onto greased baking sheet 1%” 


happen to have that kind of mind. 2 teaspoon vanilla apart. Bake at 375°F for 10 to 12 minutes. ~All PURPOSE FLQUR 


I want a useful interesting life. The 


way I see it, time is fugiting, and 


FIVE ROSES 


CANADA’S MOST RESPECTED NAME IN BAKING 
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RINSES IN...SHAMPOOS OUT 


Nestle Colorinse glorifies your 
natural hair-shade with glamorous 
color-highlights and silken sheen. 
It removes dulling soap film, makes 
hair easier to manage, unbelievably 
lovely! 12 shades that stay color- 
true till your next shampoo. 49¢ 


NESTLE COLORINSE 


Nestle Colortint intensifies your 
ay-balle-lmil-li@e elem Ol. ar-lelel-Mmanlaiiiial-4 
NEW color. Colortint also blends-in 
gray hair—beautifies all-gray and 
elie Mar-li@m i.e) a-m dit-lam-Malert-m oleh aiale) 
FW o)-senst-lal-lal ammeh's Doom Qe) leladial am t-}-)6-) 
through 3 shampoos! 10 shades. 49¢ 


Ee one Ree ae, is 


Nestie Spraze adds the final touch 
of perfection as it sets hair in soft, 
lovely, lasting waves...keeps hair 
perfectly controlled in all kinds of 
weather. 2 types—regular Spraze 
Tale mcle) pate) ole-P4-M Gale et-leeltl-1@ Mm Balg-- 
sizes: 69¢, 98¢ and $1.39. 


NESTLE SPRAZE and SOFT SPRAZE 


COLORS YOUR HAIR 


WITHOUT. BLEACHING or DYEING 





Ask your beautician for professional applications 


when it has all run out, if you haven't 
lived every hour of your life, what 
have you had? 

The woman who claims she is kept 
so busy she can't get out of the house 
is talking through her dust cap. 

There was a time when women 
took pride in being martyrs to their 
houses. The model homemaker then 
worked until she collapsed, or was led 
away by Kate Aitken. But today, with 
sO many interesting things to do and 
to learn, who wants to slice life's 
golden time into a pie-chart graph of 
cleaning, cooking and canning? 

With young children, you've got to 
face reality. You live each day in a 
cluttered setting. With two small boys. 
our home has all the serenity of a 
sand-and-gravel pit. You can fight this 

and eventually be carried off in a 
Strait jacket. Or you can accept it 
and just do your best. buoyed up by 
Vitamin tablets, sensible walking shoes 
with arch supports. a good girdle 
and some background music. You 
wont always hear the music. but 
somehow it is soothing to know it’s 
there. A bracing sherry at five in the 


afternoon is also helpful. 


When it comes to housework, I'm 
all for progress and speed-up. Certain 
workmakers I avoid altogether: table 
cloths, for instance. doilies, lace run- 
ners, dresser scarves and such flot- 
sam. My huck towels, quart sealers 
darning egg, preserving kettle and 
Christmas-cake tins went to the rum 
mage years ago, along with a carton 
of kitchen gadgets that took time and 
drawer space I couldn't afford. 


Common sense tells me to avoid 


HOW EILEEN 


some of the standard housewifely rou- 
tines, and see what happens. After a 
meal, I bundle the garbage into a 
strong grocery bag and take it straight 
out the kitchen door to the refuse 
tins. I carry soiled clothes down to 
the laundry or pitch them down the 
basement stairs if I’m rushed. Bread 
keeps fresh longer, I've found, if re- 
frigerated. 

I cook over a thousand meals a year 
for a happy commune of strong-mind- 
ed males who are total abstainers 
when it comes to cakes, jams, Jellies, 
pies, pickles and ketchups — and 
there’s timesaving! I cook all flavoring 
In; pot roast in sour cream, barbecued 
spareribs, beef stew in red wine—and 
I use the ovenware that lets you bake. 
serve, store and reheat all in the same 
dish. I find the quickest and most 
liked desserts are fresh fruits in sea- 
son with ice cream or sour cream, or 
cheeses and crackers 

This is no Housewife’s Almanac: 
you can outdo me any day in the 
household-hint department. But there 


are a few timesavers I've field-tested: 


I hang pots and pans out on the 
wall. I use trays to assemble and 
carry dishes and food to and from the 
table. I use plastic bibs for the chil- 
dren, plastic place mats in pretty 
colors for our table, paper table nap 
kins and paper toweling for the kitch 
en. There is a scoop in the sugar, an- 
other in the flour, a tablespoon in the 
coffees. both instant and blend. Spices 
are set on the shelf in alphabetical 
order, with a set of plastic measuring 


spoons on a hook alongside 


As for baby care, it is tough, phys- 
ically exhausting work and every short 


cut is the answer to prayer. I figure 
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our baby Barry has his whole life 
ahead of him, while the old girl needs 
all the rest she can get. Unless I fee 
I want the road work, I do not wheel 
the carriage around and around ou 
town—the air On our porch is just as 


healthful as that ten blocks away. 


Housewife is nonunion lab 


I gave up that once-a-day-bath rou 
tine with both boys as soon as the 
Visiting Homemaker left. Spot clean 
ups do nicely, and both boys have 
thrived on every-other-day — baths 
Now that the baby is a year old, | 
chuck both boys into the big tub to- 
gether. Of course, I hold the little one 
in the approved clasp, suds him off 
and lift him out to dry while Bren 
sails boats. 

If you have long leisured moments 
in which you can keep your crawl- 
about clean as a pin, go to it. For me, 
life is too short to spend on a losing 
battle. There are times when Barry 
looks as though he earns a good living 
as a chimney sweep. But consider. 
Coveralls get dirty by 9.23 a.m. They 
will look no better and not much 
worse at 4 p.m. Anyway, he goes into 
pyjamas at 6.45. See? 

Sure, the housewife is nonunion 
labor. and can be called out to stand 
guard duty at any hour of the day or 
night, through mumps, pinkeye. back 
molars and wrenched metatarsals. But 
here in the lodge, let's admit it—you 
have but one left arm and one right 
One, and you want time to use both 
for something more significant than 
scrubbing away at the pattern on the 
kitchen linoleum 

This is the housewife’s moment of 


truth. 


MORRIS DOES HER WEEK’S WORK 


“This is not total recall. 1 am skipping changing the baby, toting out garbage, searching 
for Bren’s other sock and dusting up Zwieback. This is a diary recorded in flight.” 


MONDAY 


7.15 Dress, wash, comb my_ hair 
Throw back bedding in our room 
Milk tickets out. 

Quick-tidy living room. All week 
end papers pitched down basement 
stairs. Put away magazines, records 
toys and books. I tell the family this 
should be done at night. but nobody 
listens to me in this house. 

Set breakfast tray as I put away last 
night’s dishes, which are stacked in 
the drainer. Coffee, eggs and oatmeal 


on 


7.35 Baby up. Change. Put him in 


Babee Tenda. Warm bottle. Strip his 
bed. pitch bedding downstairs. Give 
him bottle, put him in playpen with 


toys 


7.45 Bren up, and demanding break 
fast. Get him dressed, settle him at 
table. I have found that serving Bren 
his juice and oatmeal first is a form of 


self-preservation 


8 Breakfast for us, toast for the 


baby 


8.20 Bren into the bathroom to wash 
and brush his teeth. Gather all soiled 
clothes, take to the basement laundry, 


sort. First wash in. Empty dryer of 


diapers, bring upstairs, plonk on my 
bed. Household hint: toss all dry 
clothes, diapers, and so on to be fold- 
ed onto your bed. They must be dealt 
with before vou can ever go to sleep 


again 
8.30 Second cup of coffee 


8.35 Baby back in his chair, feed 
him Pablum and second bottle of 
milk 


9 Change baby. And that will be the 
last time I refer to that job. or we'll 


have space for nothing else. 


9.05 Clear table, finish tidying living- 
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l'ry mixing a little grated orange rind with Royal Vanilla flavor. Serve over orange sections in dishes and garnish. 


In the small, wonderful world of a child, there’s only one time to enjoy 
Royal Instant Pudding. And that’s now. Royal’s so creamy-smooth and 
flavorful, so downright appealing, young folks just can't resist it. And, 
because 2 cups of fresh wholesome milk go into it, mothers can't resist 


serving it. Why not make some up right now ... and hide it till suppertime! 


ays HAPPIEST MEay 





HAVE A Royall ENDINe 
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dining room which is usually chaos. 
9.15 Bren into coat, and out. 


9.20 Strip Bren’s bed, air boys’ room, 
pitch 1,930 toys into toy box. 

If a Ringling Brothers talent scout 
happened to catch my act as I teeter 
on blocks and balance wildly on a 
rolling Tinker Toy box, he'd hire me 
as their star unicyclist 

Make twin beds in our room, gather 
up library books. Check. (Uh-huh, 
overdue. ) 

Answer door. Rush around to find 
my change purse to pay seventy- 


three cents to the egg man. 


9.50 Clean bathroom, replace towels. 
Pick up eighty-nine tub toys from 
last night’s bathtime, throw them in 
plastic vegetable bag slung on tub tap. 

Bren comes in, roaring. I finally 
figure out he is minus his shoelaces, 
which have been removed by some 
other child, and are now buried in a 
sandbox a block north. Replace laces, 


deliver ringing lecture. 


10.05 Make up boys’ beds, give 


their room a last polish. 
10.10 Phone Sis. 


10.25 First wash out on line, second 
going through machine. 

Have you noticed with a circle-type 
line, if the weather is reasonably calm 


you needn't peg everything? 


10.40 Tackle kitchen. Put dishes in 
to soak, tidy up, scrub off Babee 
Fenda. 

I believe in delayed action. I do 
another job while dishes soak. When 
hining up my copper pots, I first 
sprinkle copper-cleaning powder over 
bottom of pan that has been washed, 
cover the powder with moist paper 
towel, then go do something else for 


a few minutes. Easier to clean. 


11 Dishes finished, scalded, left to 


air-dry. 


11.05 Second wash out on line, third 


going through. 


11.15 Do some hand washing at the 
laundry tubs. There is too much wash- 
by-hand these days! All the announce 
ment of a new miracle fabric brings 
out in me is another skin rash. This 
isn't the age of dishpan hands— it’s 
now the era of fragile-fabric derma- 
uiuls,. 

What's more, with the wave of new 
wonder bleaches, starches, fabric 
softeners and bluing breaking over 
our washers, we're being trapped in 


to putting in as much laundry time as 


in the era of the tin wash boiler. 
11.30 Final wash outside. 


11.35 Coffee, and file new recipes. I 
use an office expansion file, plus a 
dozen brown office envelopes. On the 
top right-hand corner of each enve- 
lope I write the classification—Des- 
serts, Egg Dishes, etc.—and file these 
in alphabetical order. Every two 
weeks I go through this file, drawing 
out the recipes I'll be using and put- 
ting these in the cupboard. Next mar- 
ket day, they'll be refiled, and a new 
batch brought out. 

File fancies: [ put dough in a wax- 
paper box to store in the refrigerator 
or freezer section. (We also file our 
photo color slides in these.) Store 
your six bottles of daily formula, if 
you have a baby, in a soft-drink car- 


ton in the refrigerator. 


12 Prepare and serve lunch to my 


husband and Bren. 


12.30 Baby awake. Fix his lunch, 


feed him and wash him off a bit. Put 


him in the carriage and wheel out to 


the front porch to sun. 


1 Bring in all dry clothes, fold and 
put away or pile on ironing board 


beside dryer. 


TUESDAY 
7.20 Wash, dress, etc. 


7.35 Barry up. Change him, put him 
in Babee Tenda, warm bottle. Strip 
his bed. Feed him bottle and put him 
in playpen. 
7.50 Dishes away in cupboard, or 
set out on breakfast tray. Put on eggs, 
coffee, oatmeal. 
7.50 Bren up and dressed. 

To speed up morning dressing I 
keep socks and mitts in an empty egg 


carton in the boys’ dresser. 

8.05 Breakfast. 

8.50 Feed Barry Pablum and a sec- 
ond bottle of milk. 


9 Tidy 


table. 


living-dining room, clear 








Apply a lubricating cream to 
neck and chin. Pat the area 
beneath your chin briskly 
with the back of your hand. 
Repeat fifty times nightly. 
Any beauty fault can be 
remedied with proper care 
and make-up. Our beauty 
clinic will tell you how. 


Write now to Chatelaine’s 
Beauty Clinic for your per- 
sonal beauty analysis. This 
analysis includes notes and 
illustrations on hair care 


Address 





CHATELAINE BEAUTY CLINIC, 481 UNIVERSITY AVENUE, TORONTO 2 


Please send me a beauty questionnaire 


to complete for my personal beauty analysis. 
NOME i. wine wWOO We 00 6095485540000 000.0946 obbS es oeee dees 


SOSH HEH HEHEHE HEHEHE HEHEHE HEHEHE REE EEE EER EES 


Discourage 
a double chin 


With time and effort 
a double chin can 
be coaxed back into a 


firm line. Here’s how 


and styling; up-to-date infor- 
mation on beauty products; 
perfume pointers; figure-per- 
fecting exercises and much 
more personal beauty advice 
for you. 


Fill in the coupon below and 
mail it to us. We will send 
you a detailed questionnaire. 


Then simply fill in your 
questionnaire and return it 
to us with $1 for your com- 
plete beauty analysis. 








A mother cleaning up after her 
family is in a pursuit race. After the 
first lap around you can’t tell who is 


winning. 


9.15 Take soiled clothes downstairs, 


put in first wash. 
9.20 Bring up diapers, fold. 


9,30 Bren into his jacket, out with 


the posse. Barry on porch to sleep. 


10 Ironing today. I stand on a rub- 
ber kneeling pad; it is spongy and 
comfortable underfoot. You cannot 
iron quickly and easily sitting down. 
I only try it when I'm eight months 
pregnant. I’ve given up on all starch- 
ing, except for one or two summer 
things of mine. The boys wear denims 
and corduroys and knit T shirts. I 
wear corduroy slims at my work, don't 
own a cotton housedress. For work- 
aday blouses I take my _ husband’s 
worn shirts, cut off the collars and 
bind the collars and button fronts in 
brightly colored bias tape or lace. 

To cut down on ironing, I dry 
dresses, shirts and sweaters—buttoned 
—on wooden hangers. Instead of 
hanging towels and so on by the cor- 
ners and having to iron out peg puck- 
ers, I hang them over the line with 
hems even. When dry, I hand-smooth 
sheets, towels, underwear, pyjamas, 
facecloths, dish towels and_ pillow- 
cases. Handkerchiefs are used for 
ornamental purposes only, so there 


are few of them for ironing. 

11.45 Baby awake. Give him lunch, 
put him down to play. 

12 Prepare and serve lunch for us. 


12.30 Bring in clothes from line, fold 
and put away. 


WEDNESDAY 
7.15 to 8.45 Usual scramble. 


8.45 Strip boys’ beds, make up fresh. 
Smooth our beds. All soiled laundry 


to basement. 

9 First wash in. 

9.10 Baby outdoors in carriage. 
9.15 Bren into his coat and out. 


9.35 Dishes done, kitchen tidy. Sew 


button on slacks. First wash outdoors. 


9.40 Coffee. First round is over, and 
I can relax. I try to break work with 
rest. Even steel is not immune to fa- 
tigue. The urge to seize the vacuum 
and run with it for a touchdown must 
be resisted, 


Continued on page 76 
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[f a vitamin-mineral deficiency makes that shovel seem heavier... 


Take PARDEC every day 


Vitamins are necessary for normal body functions. If a 
vitamin-mineral deficiency makes you too tired, too soon 
—take PARDEC, a balanced vitamin-mineral formula 
designed for the prevention and treatment of multiple 
vitamin and certain mineral deficiencies. It keeps its po- 
tency for months. One PARDEC each day costs less than 
a cup of coffee ... and it may help you feel your best. 


Copyright 1959—Parke, Davis & Company, Ltd., Montreal 9, Quebec *T.M. Reg 


PARKE-DAVIS 


PARDEC is a new Parke-Davis vitamin-mineral product made only in Canada 


See Your 
Pharmacist: 


PARDEC, sold only 
in Canadian 
pharmacies, gives you 
a full dollar’s worth 
of vitamin value for 
every dollar you spend. 
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VET amin iner at 
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Capsules 




















— powder or 
liquid 


Disinfects as it cleans 
...deodorizes, too! 


Even the dingiest toilet bowls sparkle 
fresh and clean with Sani-Flush. You 
just pour itin and the fast new fizzing 
action takes over. The powerful dis- 
infectant gets rid of harmful germs 
. hard-water rust stains disappear 
completely ...embarrassing odours 
are banished ! Get Sani-Flush today 
and give your bathroom a clean, 
nice-to-live-with fragrance ! 











Continued from page 74 

9.50 Strip living room for action: 
lift out playpen, slide coffee table 
into hall, vacuum braided rug, then 
roll it and put it outside over the 
garden fence. Vacuum floor then sofa, 
lamps, etc. 

The best dustcloth is the brush at- 
tachment on the vacuum. A damp 
chamois is very good to get sticky 
childprints off table tops and chair 
legs. Another good duster is a treated 
cloth of flannel impregnated with 
silicone and other polishing goodies. 
I keep all these in a six-quart fruit 
basket, along with liquid and paste 
wax, furniture polish, glass cleaner, 
detergent, steel wool, house gloves 
and vacuum tools. I carry the basket 
from room to room, use it also to 
gather up stray articles as I go, put 
them where they belong. 

Wash picture window inside, win- 
dow sills, any wall or baseboard 


marks. 


10.15 Apply floor wax with long- 


handled applicator. 


10.50 While floor sets, continue 
washing from room to room—door 
handles, woodwork marks, kitchen 


posture chair, lamp bases. 


11.15 Clean bathroom tub, basin and 
toilet. Wash the mirror and floor. Re- 


place towels. 


11.30 Polish living-room floor and 
hallway with electric polisher. Bring 
in the rug. Lemon-oil furniture where 


needed. Set the room to rights again. 
12.15 Prepare and serve our lunch. 
12.45 Give baby his lunch. 


1 Bring in dry clothes, fold, put 


away. 


THURSDAY 
9 Baby outdoors, Bren digging up 
the garden. Strip boys’ and our beds, 
make them up again. 

You walk two and a third miles per 
year making one double bed. Contour 
bottom sheets speed the job. Then you 


need only smooth the top covers. 


9.20 Bring all houseplants to kitchen 
sink, set them in water. I love a house 
all green with ivy, but several years 
ago I decided I didn't have time to 
play Dr. Kildare to every ailing leafy 
thing. Now I lavish my love on the 
hardy plants, get rid of those which 


turn sickly and introspective. 


9.25 Tidy living-dining room. Scrub 


baby’s playpen. 


9.35 Take all soiled laundry to base- 


ment, first wash in. 


Coffee. 


9.4 


an 


9.55 Wash, dry, pin-set my hair. 


10.10 Put diapers in dryer. Even in 
fine weather I dry these in the ma- 
chine, because they come out so 


fluffy and soft. 


10.12 Second wash in. Bring up soft 
drinks from basement, restock refrig- 


erator. 


10.25. KP this morning. Wash cup- 
board doors, stove, put new bibs on 


burners. Wash dishes. 


11.15 Two phone calls. I shop by 
phone with the help of the ‘depart- 
ment-store catalogues. This is very 
satisfactory and timesaving for the 
majority of routine items one buys for 


the house or for youngsters. 


11.25 Straighten food cupboards, 
take a census of the refrigerator, tidy 
recipe file. Write out market list. 

We shop the supermarket every 
other Thursday night. Because we hate 
this chore so much, we decided to see 
if we could cut out that once-a-week 
visit. It works. If you normally buy 
two tins of tomatoes, you can buy 
four. This means planning meals well 
‘n advance and working out adequate 
storage. I feel we not only save time 
but money as well, as I do no casual 
shopping through the week. 

A kitchen bulletin board helps 
keep this routine straight. As I run out 
of things I write my shopping list 


there from day to day. 
12 Prepare and serve lunch. 
12.45 Give baby his lunch. 


1 Bring diapers from dryer, bring 
in clothes from outdoors. Fold and 


put away. 


FRIDAY 
7 to 8.30 Countdown. 


8.30 Soiled clothes downstairs. First 


wash itn. 
8.45 Tidy living room, clear table. 


9.10 Baby down for a sleep, Bren 


outdoors. 

9.15 Take up loop rug in_ boys’ 
room, put it outside. Vacuum floor, 
lamps, etc. Wax floor with applicator. 


9.35 Vacuum our bedroom. 


10 All garbage and basement refuse 
out for collection. This is when I be- 


gin to wonder if I couldn't somehow 
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get into some cleaner line of work. 
10.15 Coffee. 


10.20 Polish floor in boys’ room, 


bring rug in, tidy up. 


11 Finish tidying our bedroom, 
spruce up bathroom. 
11.10 Carry vacuum downstairs to 
basement recreation room, give it a 
speedy vacuuming. 

Who invented these basement grot- 
toes? Where is Mamma? Down in the 
catacombs, picking popcorn out of the 
basket chairs. 

Whisk vacuum through laundry sec- 


tion, dismantle it and set it away. 


11.45 Kitchen clean-up. Wash dishes. 

I wash dishes twice each day — 
morning and after our evening meal. 
To get the job done faster I use a 
long-handled cellulose sponge, gloves. 
My skin breaks out in a prickly heat 
at the touch of a soap bubble, so I 
have learned to do housework hand in 
glove. With gloves I can stand very 
hot water, feel the dishes get cleaner. 
I store scalded dishes in the drainer. 

Wash all silver at this session, and 
rub each item with a silver cloth — 
this dries and polishes silver at the 
same time, saves me a big polishing 
production. Wash out the plastic silver- 


holder and the drawer. 
12.10 Prepare and serve lunch. 
12.45 Feed baby. 


1 Bring in clothes, fold, put away. 


SATURDAY 

8 to 9.30 Leisurely breakfast. 
9.30 Tidy kitchen, wash dishes. 
10 Smooth beds, tidy bedrooms. 


10.15 Tidy bathroom, take all soiled 


laundry to basement, one wash in. 


10.45 Family excursion to butcher, 
fish store, local fruit store, shoe repair, 


cleaners, library. 


12.30 Put week's perishables away, 
prepare lunch. 

Sometime in the afternoon machine- 
dry the washing, bring it upstairs and 


put it away. 


SUNDAY 
8 to 9.30 A get-me-to-the-church-on- 


time breakfast. 


9.30 to 10.15 Quick tidy through, 
wash breakfast dishes. 

Sometime in the afternoon tidy the 
magazine rack, do any special mend- 


ing. END 


Hae eahngm si ae 8 


Ware...fodays look for todays cook 
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New gold-accented Pyrex casseroles are bright in the home-decorating picture. This smart-looking cook- 


serve-and-store ware has a wonderful way with food—never tra nsfers flavors! 40 to 80 oz., $2.95 to $5.95. 


PYREX a symbol of modern living, is a product of CORNING research 


Corning Glass Works of Canada Ltd., Leaside, Ontario 
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‘Terylene’ shirts 
by Forsyth 


Stays snowy- 
white... for 
years tocome! 


Featuring the new PAL 
collar... Canada’s most 
popular collar style ! 


Truly NO-IRON... 
needs no ironing — 
ever! 


Convertible cuffs... 
doubly useful, wear 
buttoned or with links! 





Wash ’n’ Wear tie $1.50. Mother of pearl links & tie bar $7.50—by Forsyth. 


High-quality Terylene . . . smartly styled, beautifully 
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Mrs. Ishiro Katakami, wife of the Japanese 
Consul in Toronto, puts the finishing touch on sukivaki 


— one of the favorite dishes of her homeland 


W hen CHATELAINE visited the Katakamis in their Tudor-style home in 

west-end Toronto, we were greeted with the traditional Japanese wel- 
come for such occasions, “Yoku irasshai mashita” (“You are welcome to our 
home”). Our hostess’ warm serene manner carries the spirit of the greeting. 
Although the house is furnished in Western style, Japanese décor is evident in 
prints, screens and objets dart; and the typically Canadian dining-room table 
is set with Oriental accoutrements such as chopsticks and bowls. When enter- 
taining guests, who often are from all over the world, Mrs. Katakami serves 
dinner at seven o'clock, sometimes buffet style. Here are three of Mrs. Kata- 
kami’s favorite recipes which she prepared for us with the assistance—more en- 


thusiastic than skilled—of her two sons, Keiichi, who is five, and Yugi, three. 
Sukiyaki 


2 Ib round steak, very 
thinly sliced 


5 tbs sugar 
V3 cup soy sauce 
V2 cup water 


2 to 3 cups sake 
5 tofu*, cut in cubes 


12 green onions, cut up 1 tin shirataki* 


Rub a hot frying pan with a piece of beef suet until well greased. Brown beef, 


push to one side of pan and sauté onions. Add remaining ingredients, stir to- 
gether and cook for 10 minutes. Serves 6. 


tailored and so perfectly No-Iron you just wash, drip or 
tumble-dry, and it’s ready for wearing without any 
“touch-up” ironing whatever! See and buy this Terylene 
triumph by Forsyth —always smooth, always immaculate 
in gleaming white and smart new stripes. Bringing you 
more fine features, far more value than any other shirt 
within dollars of its low price. Available in collar sizes 
13'4 to 18, and sleeve lengths 30 to 37 at finer men’s 
shops across Canada. $7.95. 





* GB Registered Trademark Polyester Fibre 





Maker of 
Canada’s 
Finest Shirts 
jF-601 


Fempura 


3 egg yolks 

34 cup water 

2/5 cup flour 

Yo cup cornstarch 
1 Ib fresh shrimp 


3 green peppers 

2 sweet potatoes 

V2 Ib fresh green beans 
1/2 cups stock from 
dried bonito 


V2 cup soy sauce 

5 ths sugar 

V2 cup sake 

V2 cup grated radish 


Combine egg yolks and water. Add flour and cornstarch and mix lightly. Dip 
shrimp, green-pepper chunks, sweet-potato slices, whole green beans in batter 
and deep-fry in hot oil. Combine stock, soy sauce, sugar and sake. Serve 
Tempura with sauce and grated radish, or with just salt and pepper. 


Chakin-zushi (Sus! 1 a tea cloth) 
4 cups rice 2 tsp sugar 3 ths sugar 
V2 cup vinegar 8 eggs 1 ths soy sauce 


1 tsp salt 


3 ths beef stock 


Vy tsp salt 





Cook rice; mix with vinegar, salt and sugar. Cool slightly and add 1 or 2 
pieces nori.* Combine remaining ingredients; fry a thin layer of the mixture in 
square frying pan until set. Repeat until you have 10 “tea cloths.” Wrap sushi 
rice with fried egg, tie with kanpyo,* decorate with shrimp, green peas. END 


* Available at Japanese grocery shops. 
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MAZOLA is pure, golden corn oil rich in the “L-Plus” factor, a combination of natural sub- 
i f 4 l e, youd ,« rt) ] Ich) | 

1] ee ee B Rescued 
stances considered valuable in nutrition and health. 

; = 
1 echer ) tice if ic ft ‘cOnomk sv-to-use iqui 
MAZOI A belongs in tn best Kitchens because It iS tne YT m ii. j =| i } d 
short ‘ning’ that’ perfect for baking the finest cakes, pies and cookies: tor trying chicken, fish 
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A bel n the best recipes because 
the zestiest salad dressings. MAZOLA belongs in the best recipes beca ie 


MAZOLA MAKES SO MANY GOOD THINGS BETTER 
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How MAZOLA 
(“L-Plus” factor) 
helps your 
family’s health 


Proper diet requires a balanced 
daily intake of carbohydrates, 
proteins and fats, along with an 
adequate supply of vitamins and 
minerals. 

Golden Mazola Corn Oil is un- 
saturated, not hydrogenated, free 
of cholesterol and rich in natural 
sterol products derived from vege- 
table sources, among which are 
the substances called linoleates im- 
portant to nutrition. This combi- 
nation is called the “L-Plus”’ factor. 

The body cannot make the 
complete ““L-Plus” factor, so its 
supply should be replenished regu- 
larly, to ensure proper diet. Be- 
cause of its very high “L-Plus” 
factor and other qualities, Mazola 
Corn Oil is recognized as a de- 
sirable food from the point of 
view of health and nutrition. 

Use Mazola to build better 


meals for your family. 





FREE RECIPE BOOKLE T 


“Food As You Like It” 
easy-to-prepare tested recipes. 
Writeto: Jane Ashley, 

The Canada Starch Company Limited, 
P.O. Box 129, Montreal, P.Q. 































The cottage that came in a carton 


It stands high on a hill in Quebec—and looks as if it grew there. 


Yet it was bought from a catalogue, like most 


of the furnishings, by a Montreal couple who knew what they wanted 


By BARBARA REYNOLDS 


Chatelaine Home Planning Editor 


Photos 


Jean-Pierre Cucuel, 


Max Sauer Studio 





Vern and Betty Lynn unpack load of furnishings. 


e@ In September 1958 Betty and Vern Lynn, 
confirmed apartment dwellers, returned to 
Montreal from a rural holiday clutching a 
deed to ten beautiful acres of Quebec coun- 
tryside. That winter they pored over cata- 
logues, selecting a style of prefab cottage, 
working out construction details, type of 
heating, plumbing, and choice of color 
schemes. They wanted all the modern con- 
veniences — year-around heating, indoor 
plumbing, hot water, with a shower, and 
no castoff furniture. Vern worked out a 
unique solution to the foundation problem 
by making the usually expensive cottage 
footings from cement poured into lengths of 
stovepipe sunk in the ground. 


The next problem was to build a road — 
and with the aid of a bulldozer, the road 
was completed only minutes before the 
avalanche of cartons of cottage arrived. 
The walls came in flats — with window 
space cut out; frames were ready-made, 
the glass, flooring planks and roofing were 
in still more cartons. Even bags of nails 
were included. With the help of a neighbor, 
Vern put up the cottage within a week. 
Total cost of cottage, delivered on site, was 
$1,233.18. 

Complete cost, including land, insulation, 
plumbing, heating equipment, furnishings 
and a couple of curious porcupines: just 
over six thousand dollars. 
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Living room takes its color cue from one of the owner’s own paintings clear cobalt blue on the fireplace wall. with bone white used for 






the remaining walls and ceiling. Seating units are made of foam rubber over rubber webbing on wood frames. and covered in deep ultra 












% marine corduroy. A clever idea: the little half sofa by the fireplace can be hooked onto its partner on the other side of the room to form 
a single bed. The owners made the sofa and the striped denim window blinds, and laid the linoleum tiles. Fireplace is a prefat nit 1) 
fi 





‘ TURE ADDITIO 








ted 
Floor plan showing proposed addition to be completed 


within the next two years. Standard-plan 


cottage adapts very well to individual variations. 





Dining corner at right features circular table made 
with plywood and screw-on legs. Denim blind 
t] becomes a part of the wall décor along with the twig. 
| 

CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE 
i 
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THE COTTAGE THAT CAME IN A CARTON 


Continued from previous page 


er Breakfast nook features a pull - down 
shelf for early snacks near the wood 
stove. When addition is completed, the 
shelves will be removed for a pass- 
through into the future dining area 


(presently being used as a bedroom) 











In the kitchen is Betty’s pride and joy (left): instant hot-water heater—with 

exhaust hood—operating on propane gas. This heater, used widely in Europe, 1s Sage 

becoming a favorite here for lodges and cottages. At left is the standard wood wy 

stove used for baking, and warming up the kitchen on cool mornings. An addi » 

tional two-burner propane gas grill completes the cooking facilities. Kitchen Ideal solution for a tiny bathroom—a shower that folds into the wall. Left, the 
color starts with the diminutive wallpaper design in yellow, lime and turquoise shower ready for use. Curtain moves around on a curved rod above, complete- 
Valance is of gay yellow corduroy with white-ball fringe for a whimsical touch ly enclosing the spray. At right, the floor-tray folded into wall behind curtain. 


END 











County Fair 
Ist Prize Chocolate Cake 

























0 AQT f tox 2 cups sifted Swans Down 134 cups sugar 
i) Cakes Cake Flour 3 eggs 
‘th ii k oa A 2 teaspoons Calumet 3 squares Baker's 
2 oni ahs Baking Powder Unsweetened Choco- 
: f w Y, teaspoon baking soda late, melted 
Long U c hans 1 teaspoon salt * Milk (see below for 
ph a oe % cup butter or other amount) 
f sh +d shortening 1 teaspoon vanilla 
oh} 
cf om 7 Sift flour once, measure, add baking powder, soda, and 
a dw * salt; sift three times. Cream shortening, add sugar 
gradually; cream until light and fluffy, Add eggs one 
: ‘4 at a time and beat well after each: then add melted 
4 ’ chocolate and blend. Add flour, alternately with milk; 
> se beat after each addition until smooth. Add vanilla. 
..@ Bake in two greased 9-inch laver pans in moderate 
4 oven (350°F.) about 30 minutes. Frost with your 
ee ; favorite frosting. 
<. st * With butter, margarine, or lard, use 
a ee ; : - I cup milk. With shortening use 
~, . Ae 114 cups milk. 
better cake with ee 











i Get your copy of ‘Favorite 
Ct ite Recipes'"'— 
225 if ite treats de- ae 
" vel ed by General Foods 
r Kitchens. Send your 
Registered Trade Mark Brand name and address with GENERAL FOODS 
‘ tr er t et 








UNSWEETENED CHOCOLATE + DOT CHOCOLATE + CHOCOLATE CHIPS 


Products of General Foods, Limited 





| as, Limited, 
Cobourg, Ontario. 
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( \NADA’S FIRST LADY 
\T HOME 


Continued from page 31 


tually, I spend most of my time 

ing the squirrels.” 

Later in the afternoon a series of 

toons were shown in the opulence 

the Ballroom and the boys, most 
whom came wearing jeans and 

id shirts, were under strict instruc 

ns from the Boys Club leaders to 

on the floor and stay away from 
rose brocade chairs. Madame 
Vanier sat down to watch on one fra- 
le settee and motioned to the near 
children to sit beside her—within 

inutes she was surrounded by a 

arm of small boys. 

At a party given a few weeks earlier 
or a far more cynical group, made up 
mostly of press and radio people, one 
tough - tongued reporter, watching 
Madame Vanier moving graciously 
through the crowd, looking regal in 
black velvet, said, “I’m not sure what 

is but there’s something exactly 
ight about these people—they have 
uch magnificent presence.” 

However unsophisticated Pauline 

Vanier felt on that long-ago weekend 
in 1921, everything in her life both 
before and after it has fitted her for 
er role as wife of the Governor 
General. She was born just before the 
turn of the century in Montreal and 
grew up there as the only child of 
Mr. Justice Charles Archer of the 
Quebec Superior Court. She was 
fluently bilingual before she was five, 
went to a convent school in Montreal 
until she was twelve and then studied 
it home with a tutor. 

An unusually tall (almost five feet 
ten inches) and stately girl with a 
great deal of strength and beauty in 
her face, she lived a leisurely and 
uneventful life until 1919. One fall 
day in that first year after the war, 
at teatime in Montreal’s bastion of 
unashamed snobbery, the Ritz-Carlton 
Hotel, Mlle. Archer was introduced 
by the commanding officer of the 
[wenty-second Regiment to one ol 
his young officers. 

At thirty-one, Georges Vanier was 
tall and courtly, and he cut, as they 
said in the novels of the era, a dash- 
ing figure. He had just returned from 
England where he had spent almost a 
vear in hospital recovering from 
wounds suffered in France, laden with 
the Military Cross and Bar, and the 
Distinguished Service Order, memen- 


tos of his bravery in battle and the 








— all made 
better o 
with 


BUTTER 


a 


uddenly, happily, robins chirp, daffodils 

are here. You know it’s time to plan 
Spring teas for showers, home entertaining and for 
women’s groups. Like the freshness of 
Spring, it’s the fresh natural goodness of butter 
that gives these party fancies the special richness 
and melt-in-vour-mouth flavor everyone loves 
You'll want to serve these LEMON OATMEAL TARTLETS, 
BUTTER SNAPS, CHOCOLATE BUTTER NOUGATS and 
CHECKERBAR CAKE. You'll prove once again so many 


things vou make are better with butter. 


NEW FREE BOOKLET — Maric Fraser’s booklet, “Tea 
Time Treats’, containing these and other recipes is 
available in whatever quantity you require for your per- 
sonal or group use. Please specify the number you want. 
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Dairy Foods r%&; 


DAIRY FARMERS OF CANADA 


409 Huron Street, Toronto, Ontario 


MY Service Bureau 





In the meantime try these no-bake 
CHOCOLATE BUTTER NOUGATS 


6—1 inch slices day old bread 
| cup sugar 

| tablespoon cocoa 

1¢ cup butter, melted 

6 tablespoons milk 

coconut or chopped nuts 


Remove crusts from bread and cut 
into one inch squares. Combine 
sugar, cocoa, melted butter and 
milk in saucepan; bring to boil and 
boil three minutes. With fork dip 
each piece of bread into chocolate 
mixture; coat all sides well. Roll in 
coconut or chopped nuts. Cool. 











Oooh! My aching 
arm ! 





Week-end jobs around the house can 
be a source of pleasure and pride. If 
only you didn’t get those sore, stiff 
muscles! The sooner you reach for a 
bottle of Absorbine Jr. the quicker 
your relief! Soothing, cooling 
Absorbine Jr. relieves your misery 
fast. It stimulates local blood circu- 
lation and helps to relax those sore, 
stiff muscles. Get Absorbine Jr.— 
at any drug counter. 


ABSORBINE JR. 


“Soothes the pain away” 
W. F. Young, Inc., Montreal 19, P.Q. 








Oo: RIGHT 
| WRITE 


Make sure that the addresses on your letters and 
parcels include these 5 points: 


Full name of person to whom your mail 
is addressed 


Correct street address, rural route number 
or post office box number. 


City, town or village 


Province, state (or equivalent) and country, 


Your name and return address in upper 
left corner. 


Remember, Postal Zoning operates in Vancouver, 
Winnipeg, Toronto, Ottawa, Montreal and Quebec. 
When writing to these cities be sure to include 
the Postal Zone Number. 


CANADA POST OFFICE 















right leg he lost in a skirmish at 
Chérisy in 1918. 

The meeting had no immediate ef- 
fect on Pauline Archer’s life. She 
sailed for Europe a few days later and 
did not see the young officer again 
1921 


she went home to Quebec City to stay 


for eighteen months. Early in 


with her family and thirteen days after 
her second encounter with Georges 
Vanier there. the couple were engag- 
ed. They were married in September 
that year and a few months later came 
in Rideau 


to live Cottage on the 


grounds of Government House. 
“Exiled” for 


They stayed in Ottawa less than a 
year, then went to the Army Staff Col- 
lege in Camberley, England, to begin 
a period of exile abroad in the serv- 
ice of Canada that was to last, except 
for a few brief periods, for the next 
thirty years. (Of the five Vanier chil- 
dren who now range in age from 
nineteen to thirty-six, only two were 
born in Canada. All of them attended 
European schools. ) 

In 1928 Georges Vanier was posted 
to the League of Nations in Geneva 
as a military advisor and three years 
later he was “seconded” or loaned to 
the Department of External Affairs 
and sent to London. Then, early in 
the ugly year of 1939, came his ap- 
pointment as Canadian Minister to 
France, a post he maintained until 
the spring of 1940, almost until the 
day the country fell to the Germans. 
Madame Vanier left Paris for London 
only two weeks before her husband, 
and he escaped at the last possible 
moment with the British Ambassador 
in a sardine boat off the Bay of Bis- 
cay. 

The Vaniers stayed in England for 
almost a year, and then came back to 
Canada to spend two years in Quebec 
City where the general served as offi- 
cer commanding the military district 
of Quebec 


war he was posted to London as en- 


In the latter years of the 


voy to several European governments 
in exile, including Charies de Gaulle’s 
French Committee of National Lib- 
1944 to Algiers 


with De Gaulle. His wife went with 


eration, moving in 


him everywhere. Twelve days afte 
France was liberated, General Vanier 
was named a full ambassador to 
France and they went back to Paris. 

The next decade spent in France 
was probably the busiest of Pauline 
Vanier’s life. As soon as she reached 
1944 she 


began with characteristic energy, to 


the shattered country in 


do relief work and promptly estab- 
lished an office of her own in the 
embassy, complete with personal sec- 
retary. This kind of independent 
action was rare among the decorative 
wives of the diplomatic corps but 
Madame Vanier enjoyed it so much 
that after the bulk of the relief work 
was done, she retained the office and 
turned it into an unofficial centre for 
Canadian students in Paris, who came 
in nervous droves to see her. 

“I suspect they called me ‘Ma 


Vanier’ behind my back,” she says 
now when friends talk about her warm 
reputation for kindness. “But I really 
didn’t do much of anything for them 
except to give the kind of advice only 
the old can tell the young.” 

When he reached the age of sixty- 
five in 1953, General Vanier had to 
retire from the diplomatic service but 
he left Paris with special honors 
from the French government, a Le- 
gion of Merit from the United States, 
the freedom of the cities of Paris, 
Lille, Dieppe and Dijon. and a mem- 
bership in the Institute of France. 
Madame Vanier was honored by the 
French with the 


Jacques Cartier 


Medal in recognition of her relief 
work just after the war. A few weeks 


later they came home to Montreal to 


Chatelaine @ March 1960 


live in an apartment on Sherbrooke 
Street. Madame Vanier continued to 
do charity work and the general serv- 
ed as colonel of his old regiment. 

Every spring they sailed for Europe 
to renew old friendships and to visit 
their children, who were living abroad. 
Three of the five Vanier children now 
make permanent homes either in Eng- 
land or France. None of them is 
married. Thérése, the eldest child and 
only daughter, studied medicine at 
Cambridge and is now a pediatrician 
in London. Her brothers, Bernard, an 
artist, and John, who studies philos- 
ophy at the Institute Catholique in 
Paris, both live in France. Only the 
eldest and youngest sons are in Can- 
ada. Georges is a Trappist monk at 
Oka, Quebec, and Michel, who was 
born in England in 1941, is studying 
philosophy at Laval 
Quebec City. 


University in 


On their annual trip to Europe last 


summer, the Vaniers were staying 
with Michel in a quiet hotel in Lon- 
don’s Kensington district when a re- 
porter from one of the news services 
called to ask Major-General Vanier 
for a comment on the rumor that he 
Governor-General. 


had been named 


The general replied that he was 


honored but had absolutely no idea 
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All you have to do is clip 
and mail the coupon below 
for your free questionnaire. 
When you fill this in and 
return it with a $2.50 fee 
($5.00 fee for living room) 
for each 
your 


room = scheme, 
decorating — kit, 


based on your personal col- 


own 


CHATELAINE’S 
DECORATOR SERVICE, 
CHATELAINE, 

481 UNIVERSITY AVENUE, 
TORONTO 2. 


Please send me .... 





= 
t-+4 


Cornered by 
Furniture 


Arrangement? 


Let Chatelaine’s 
- Decorator Service help 


or preference, will be assem- 
bled and mailed to you. This 
kit will contain selected sam- 
ples of paint colors, fabrics, 
wallpaper, furniture illustra- 
tions and a proposed furni- 
ture arrangement. All items 
recommended are identified 
and available in Canada. 


---- ——— 


Name 


Coo ee mmm eee eee eee eeeerene 


Street 


City 
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Province ...... 
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hether it was true or not. In the next 


w hours, his phone rang constantly 


eo 


ind he decided to take a taxi to Can 





ada House to get some official com 
ment on the story. He soon learned 
that the reporters were right. 

; A few weeks later the Vaniers came 
home for the installation. closed their 
Montreal apartment and began a hec- 


tic round of parties and official en- 


ree 


gagements. Between September 15 
and the middle of December, they 
entertained more than two thousand 
f people at dinners, luncheons and re 
ceptions at Rideau Hall; made four 


brief visits to other cities: answered 


- EEE: a eT Os 


personally three thousand messages of 
congratulation and signed eighteen 
hundred Christmas cards. 

Outwardly at least Madame Vanie1 
seems to thrive on the frantic pace. 


An imposing, almost frighteningly 


a enone 


regal woman, she is in her mid-sixties 





but looks scarcely older than fifty- 
five. She stands as straight as a West 


i Point cadet and sweeps through the 


draughty halls of Government House 


od 


with firm purpose echoing her foot- 


steps. Her white hair, discreetly bur- 


LEO AS 


nished with bluing, is swept away 
from her face and twisted into a 


French roll. For daytime she wears 


RINE SEND pear 


either black or grey well-tailored suits 
and dresses; in the evening she is often 
seen in purple or ruby velvet floor- 
length gowns made by the Queen’s 


dressmaker, Norman Hartnell. She 





wears very little jewelry but her face 





Re aT 


is always carefully and tastefully made 
New tests! New proof! Jergens Lotion stops detergent right hand, with Jergens care, stayed soft and pretty. See 


up. 
hands! Mrs. Charles Kirk soaked both hands in detergent the difference in unretouched photo of her hands. In 972 
How could they read it? several times a day for 3 days. Her left hand, treated with a _ tests, women proved Jergens Lotion stops detergent hands, 

; leading medicated lotion, became red, coarse, rough. Her _ effectively protects and beautifies sensitive skin. 





Everything about Her Excellency’s 


physical appearance adds to the im 


pression of stateliness but the warmth Jer ens b e autifies hands 


of her manner softens any tendency 





toward stiff-necked dignity. She’s wit 


* 
: ty, sympathetic (especially to the Ilse CE | 
E young or unsure) and amazingly | ) e #, al ) 
o forthright. When a writer for a 
4 weighty financial weekly was present- 
an Ss ee Se Jergens is the true beauty lotion! More than a mere 
E she said, “I’ve always wondered how tie ae 
f anybody could possibly read your cosmetic, more than a clinging medication, Jergens pro- 
i paper. But to write for it—ah, young tects and beautifies as nothing else can. It is absorbed 
an, I admire you.” ; 
pearing nag ang instantly—helps replace natural moisture lost to weather 
In her first few months as chate ) 
laine of Rideau Hall, Madame Vanie and harsh detergents. And there’s no sticky feeling. 
i Oe: NE Se See: Jergens quickly smooths and softens to keep your hands 
z sion’s décor. Most of the furniture cae seat pe - 
: from the Montreal flat has been dis- ever beautiful. Get wonderful Jergens Lotion—sti 
; creetly added to the various drawing only 15¢ to $1.15. 
f rooms and studies which were already 


a hodgepodge of sofas, chairs, and 


cabinets brought by other governors- 4 > 4 7 4 ry 
general. (The long drawing room, aa By | 7 | K LL, N s | ( ) | I ( ) N 








t. 

























































Today’s Ban rolls on some of the most effective ingredients 
yet discovered to stop odour and check perspiration! 


e The original roll-on—Canada’s preferred 
deodorant and anti-perspirant. 


e An effective formula to make you more confident. 
e An easier, neater, more exact application. 


e Protects you round-the-clock—keeps you fresh 
as a flower from shower to shower. 


e No waste, no drip, no stickiness—no harm to normal 


skins or delicate fabrics. 


Another aid to happier living from Bristol-Myers 








BA 53-11MR 








which magnificently for 


ninety-three feet and has ceiling-high 


stretches 


windows all along its length, was re- 
decorated during Vincent Massey’s 
tenure in turquoise and daffodil-yel- 
low tones, but it still contains several 
overly ornate red and gold Chinese 
cabinets that came to the house with 
Viscount Willingdon in the 1920s.) 
The Vaniers’ most notable contribu- 
tion to the house is their impressive 
collection of Canadian paintings, in- 
cluding two Krieghoffs, a David Milne 
watercolor, and various abstracts 
which have been hung in the small 
drawing room. 

There have been even fewer changes 
made in the staff. The comptroller, 
chef, head gardener, clerks, all work- 
ed for Vincent Massey. The new sec- 
retary, Esmond Butler, a tall, ruddy- 
faced prairie minister’s son, who has 
spent the last eighteen months as a 
press attaché at Buckingham Palace, 
returned to Government House in 
November, where he had previously 
spent three years as assistant to Lionel 
Massey, the former secretary. Press 
secretary now is Guy Robillard, an 
affable 


captain who took the job when Butler 


French-Canadian, ex-army 
went to England. 

Madame Vanier has a personal staff 
of only two—her lady-in-waiting and 
a maid who looks after her clothes 
and jewelry and does her hair. The 
lady-in-waiting, Madame Louis Ber- 
widowed 


ger, is her first cousin, a 


Montreal socialite with a shoulder- 
shrugging Gallic charm and lively blue 
eyes. She was the favorite godchild 
father, Mr. 


of Madame _ Vanier's 


Justice Archer, and when the two 
women walk through the sombre halls 
of Government House, talking with 
much merriment in rapid French, they 
seem far more like the girls they were 
together than the public figures they 
have become. 


Madame is a typist, too 


The balance of the twenty - five 
people who make up the Government 
House retinue are available to smooth 
the complications that constantly crop 
up in Her Excellency’s crammed daily 
schedule. If she’s at home, her day 
has a certain pattern. After breakfast 
at eight in her room, she comes down 
to her first-floor study about nine- 
thirty to deal with her correspon- 
dence. She dictates some letters to a 
staff secretary, writes others in long- 
hand, and very often types replies on 
a portable machine that looks oddly 
out of place on her elegant period 
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desk. (Once, a photographer, trying 
to cajole Her Excellency into posing 
for a picture, said, “Now, ma’‘am, 
please place your hands on the keys. 
so it looks as if you're typing.” She 
responded in high spirits, with, “My 
dear boy, I'll have you know I'm a 
very good typist—in fact, I was typing 
long before you were born.”) 

Later in the morning, Madame 
Berger comes to talk with Her Excel- 
lency about any engagements they 
have that day. If they are going to a 
tea, an opening or a bazaar, Madame 
Berger will have conferred with the 
hostess or chairman involved and is 
able to describe, in small detail, whom 
they'll meet and what they are expect- 
ed to do. Before lunch, Madame 
Vanier takes a walk through the park 
that surrounds the house. 

Two or three times a week, there 


will be guests for lunch and everyone 





QUICK-TRICK 


Make a small bag, about five by 
five inches, from terry toweling 
or an old face cloth and put in 
it pieces of broken or leftover 
soap. Use this to wipe the tub 
while the water is running away 
—it eliminates the ring around 
the tub and other marks. Chil- 
dren can easily be taught to make 

use of it. 
Mrs. F. M. Robertson, 
Courtenay, B.C. 


gathers in the small drawing room 
beforehand. Afterward, if there are no 
afternoon engagements, Her Excellen- 
cy does more office work, then chats 
before tea with the head gardener, 
R. J. Herring, an Englishman, who 
looks after the greenhouse that juts 
out from one wing of Rideau Hall 
and is banked in all seasons with the 
flowers that are placed in every room 
of the house. Madame Vanier may 
discuss with him a table arrangement 
for the dining room or a plant she'd 
like placed in the drawing room. Then 
she talks to Jean Zonda, the French 
chef, and makes suggestions for the 
next few meals, taking into account 
any guests who may have special diets 
for religious or health reasons. Often 
the comptroller of the household, 
Commander John Pemberton, comes 
in to confer. 

About four-thirty a footman knocks 
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on her study door and wheels in a 


s 


er tea service on a mahogany table. 


ally there are guests for tea, 
ves of Ottawa officials and ambas- 
ors, and occasionally, personal 
ends. Then comes dinner for which 
vers are often laid for as many as 
iirty people. If they aren't entertain- 
at a dinner or reception at home, 

e Vaniers may go out to a ball or a 
ecital. On an average they give three 
incheons, three dinners, two small 
ind one large (more than two hun- 
dred people) receptions per week. 
These parties are in addition to the 
engagements Madame Vanier fills 
alone. At least once a week Her Ex- 
cellency goes to a bazaar or a charity 


luncheon. 
hey actually talked !” 


Her official schedule is so tightly 
planned that she has very little time 
for reading. (Her literary tastes are 
catholic. She is reported to have said, 
“| can enjoy everything from the 
New Yorker to Shakespeare.”) Much 
of her leisure is spent in writing to 
her children. Only the youngest boy, 
Michel, has stayed at Government 
House so far but it is hoped that the 
others will visit there sometime this 
year. 

Despite the fact that Madame 
Vanier probably labors as hard as 
anyone else at Government House, 
she is always worried about the staff’s 
welfare. Last December, she was de- 
scribing to a friend the arrangements 
she'd made for Christmas. “We're 
going to spend the season on a train. 
I know it seems strange, but we 
thought we’d go to Valcartier, park 
the Governor-General’s private car 
there, and spend Christmas eve with 
the regiment. We'll have a tree and 
turkey, and I think it should be great 
fun—besides we did so want to give 
the staff a chance to get away for a 
few days, they’re so dreadfully over- 
worked.” 

Their Excellencies show the same 
kind of solicitous kindness toward 
anyone they meet. At a Government 
House party last fall, one Ottawa ma- 
tron who was a veteran of such 
iffairs given by previous governors- 
eneral, became impatient because the 
eception line was moving ahead so 
lowly. Finally she turned to her hus- 
sand and said increduously, “Good 
eavens, you don’t suppose they're 
ctually talking to people, do you?” 


They were talking to people and dis- 


laying just as genuine an interest in 





the “e a = , - : : : 
€ two hundredth guest as they had ned how you'd act as the wife of the _ sidered possible for a Canadian to be 
In the tenth. 


Governor-General, when you were Governor-General.” “Having met 
One day recently a visitor was chat- living here in the twenties.” you,” said the visitor, “I’m very glad 
ting at teatime with Her Excellency “My dear, we never even dreamed it has.” 
about this remarkable facility she has that such a thing could happen,” Most of the Canadians who will be 


for relieving the stuffiness of official Madame Vanier responded. “Young meeting, seeing and reading about the 
functions. “I've often wondered.” said people forget that it’s only within the Vaniers during the five years they will 


the woman, “whether you ever plan- last decade that it has even been con- _ hold office, will no doubt agree. END 








Share your happy moments..those 


many wonderful events that happen 
every day. Just pick up the phone and 
you re there in seconds. 





LONG DISTANCE gives you so much for so little 


For instance, Mary’s call to Aunt Lillian about 500 miles away cost only $1.50 
for 3 minutes, night rate. 


TRANS-CANADA ,4 TELEPHONE SYSTEM 
.) 


YOUR TELEPHONE COMPANY, united with seven other major companies to send your voice anywhere, anytime. 















Qua lity at your feet 





atiibeser— 


The most 


fabulous Naturalizer | 


of them all! 










THE SHOE WITH, 


NATURALIZER DIVISION, PERTH SHOE COMPANY, 


ALBERTA 
CALGARY Amantea Shoes Ltd. 
LETHBRIDGE Avenue Shoes 
CAMROSE Camrose Bootery 
VERMILION Champion's Shoe Store 
EDMONTON Davidson's Shoes Ltd 
MEDICINE HAT Havard’'s Shoe Store 
CALGARY Hudson's Bay Co 
EDMONTON Hudson's Bay Co 
LACOMBE Leal’s Dept. Store 
RED DEER Maurice Shoes Ltd 
ST. PAUL O'D’s Shoe Shop 
EDMONTON Sample Shoe Store Ltd 
HANNA Smith's Shoes 


BRITISH COLUMBIA 


NELSON R. Andrew & Co. 
KAMLOOPS Arduini's Shoe Store 
KITIMAT Baly’s Shoe Store Ltd 
NANAIMO Copp The Shoe Man 


PRINCE RUPERT Family Shoe Store Ltd. 
PENTICTON Geddy’s Boot Shop Ltd. 
VICTORIA Hudson's Bay Co. 


fabulous in name... fabulous in | a 


fabulous in popularity 


BEAUTIFUL FIT 


PERTH, ONT. ALSO MANUFACTURED IN THE UNITED 


BRITISH COLUMBIA (continued) 


VANCOUVER Ingledew's Ltd. 

Downtown - Oakridge 
VICTORIA Ingledew’s Ltd. 
KIMBERLEY Kennemann’s 
WESTVIEW Lock’s Shoes 
KELOWNA Geo. A. Meikle Ltd. 


PRINCE GEORGE 

Morrison's Men's Wear Ltd. 
CHILLIWACK Payton & Buckle 
CRANBROOK Regal Shoes Ltd. 
REVELSTOKE Revelstoke Co-op Society 
DAWSON CREEK Sandy’s Shoes 


COURTENAY Searle's Shoes Ltd. 
VERNON Thompson's Shoes 
TRAIL Walkrite Shoes Limited 


WILLIAMS LAKE Walk-Rite Shoe Store 


MANITOBA 
BRANDON Knowlton's Boot Shop Ltd. 


DAUPHIN The Peoples Store 
FLIN FLON Biue & White Store 
NEEPAWA John Kerr & Co. Ltd. 
SWAN RIVER 


Kelly's Shoes 


Why have women made ‘'Fabulous”’ 
the most wanted pump in America? 
It’s as simple as this: Any shoe that fits so well, 
looks so beautiful and costs so little 
is something that no woman with an 
eye for value can resist. 


In black, brown, blue calf, 
block suede and patent leather. 
An outstanding value at 15.99. 
Other styles 12.99 to 15.99, 
Slightly higher 

Winnipeg west, 


FABULOUS 


STATES BY BROWN SHOE COMPANY, ST. LOUIS. 


MANITOBA (continued) 


WINNIPEG Blond’s Shoes Ltd. 
WINNIPEG Gladstone & Karr Ltd. 
WINNIPEG Hudson's Bay Co. 


PORTAGE LA PRAIRIE 
Callan’s Shoes Ltd. 


NEW BRUNSWICK 


FREDERICTON 
MONCTON 
SAINT JOHN 
Manchester, Robertson, Allison Ltd. 
SAINT JOHN Wiezel Bros. Ltd. 


Reid VanDine 
J. D. Creaghan Co Ltd. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


ST. JOHNS 
Agnew-Surpass Shoe Stores Ltd. 


NOVA SCOTIA 


HALIFAX 

The Robert Simpson Eastern Limited 
HALIFAX Wallace Bros. Ltd. 
NORTH SYDNEY Meloney’s Limited 
SYDNEY McCurdy & Co. Limited 


ONTARIO 
AYLMER Harry M. Gunstone 
BARRIE Walkwel Shoe Store 
BELLEVILLE Leslie’s Shoe Store (td, 
BOWMANVILLE Lloyd Ellis Shoes 
BRAMPTON Bartlett's Fine Shoes 
BRANTFORD Arn Black's Shoes 
BROCKVILLE Al Myers Shoes 
BURLINGTON Mel Howden Shoes 
CHATHAM Clements Shoe Store 
COBOURG Holmes Shoes Ltd. 
COCHRANE Perkus Ltd. 


COLLINGWOOD _— Mc I ntosh’s Shoe Store 


CORNWALL Nyman’s Shoe Store 
DEEP RIVER Les Flack Shoes 
DRYDEN Bill’s Shoe Box 
DUNNVILLE Wm. A. Coons 
FOREST Forest Shoe Store 
FORT FRANCES Niznick’s Ltd. 
GANANOQUE Walkwel Shoe Store 
GEORGETOWN Silver's Dept. Store 
GODERICH Ross Shoe Shop 
GRIMSBY Harry Holcomb 
HAMILTON 


Burt's Shoes Ltd., 54 James St. N. 


HAMILTON Burt's Shoes Ltd. 
Greater Hamilton Shopping Centre 


KAPUSKASING Perkus Ltd. 
KENORA Bill’s Shoe Box 


KINCARDINE Les Petter Shoes 
KINGSTON Seymour's Shoes 
KINGSTON Seymour's Shoes 

Kingston Shopping Centre 
KITCHENER Mundy’s 
LINDSAY Leslie’s Shne Store Ltd. 
LISTOWEL Miller’s Shoe Store 
LONDON Simpsons London Ltd. 


NIAGARA FALLS 
Clements-Walkwel Shoe Store 


OAKVILLE Murray’s High Grade Footwear 


OSHAWA Davidson Shoe Store 
(Oshawa) Limited 


OTTAWA Armstrong & Richardson Ltd. 


OTTAWA’ Armstrong & Richardson Ltd. 
arlingwood Plaza 


OTTAWA Charles Ogilvy Ltd. (Third Floor) 
OWEN SOUND Wilkinson's Shoe Store 


PEMBROKE A. A. Lemke 
PERTH Smith's Shoe Store 
PICTON Leslie's Shoe Store Ltd. 


PORT ARTHUR 
PORT COLBORNE 


PORT CREDIT 
Murray’s High Grade Footwear Ltd 


McNulty’s Limited 
Ford’s Shoe Store 


RENFREW Scott’s Shoe Store 
SARNIA Douglas Keddy Shoes Ltd. 
ST. CATHARINES Burt's Shoes Ltd. 
ST. THOMAS Raven's Limited 
SMITHS FALLS Smith's Shoe Store 
THOROLD George's Shoe Store 
TILLSONBURG Bill Popham Shoe 

TRENTON Holmes Shoes Ltd 


TORONTO The Robert Simpson Co. Ltd 


WALKERTON Roy Ross Shoes 
WATERLOO Lloyd Schweitzer Shoes 
WELLAND Harry Holcomb Shoe 
WINDSOR ; 

Bartlet, MacDonald & Gow Limited 
WINDSOR 


Imperial Shoe Store (Windsor) Ltd 


PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND 


CHARLOTTETOWN 
LePage Shoe Co. Ltd. 


QUEBEC 


MONTREAL 
MONTREAL 
The Robert Simpson Montreal Ltd. 
WESTMOUNT . 
John Smithers & Sons Regd. 


Lewis & Sons Inc. 


SASKATCHEWAN 
ESTEVAN Earl's Shoes Ltd. 
LLOYDMINSTER Messum’s Ltd. 
MELFORT The Walk-Rite Store 
NIPAWIN Bill & Clark's 
PRINCE ALBERT 
Aaron's Ladies’ Apparel 

REGINA 

The Robert Simpson Regina Limited 
REGINA Ritchie’s Shoe Store 
ROSETOWN King's Limited 
SASKATOON Hudson's Bay Co. 
SASKATOON 


Agnew-Surpass Shoe Store Limited 
SWIFT CURRENT Webster Shoe Store 
WEYBURN McDonald Shoes Ltd. 
YORKTON Spence’s Shoe Store 


YUKON TERRITORY 
WHITEHORSE 


Taylor & Drury Ltd 
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16-page magazine for teen-agers 


Rick Nelson interview ¢ Make-up tips Fashions e Teen fun diet e How to be popular! 


Exclusive — 
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Smart Shoppers...Buy by Bh AND NAME 


CONFIDENCE 


BRAND 
NAMES 


SATISFACTION 





us bi 
nice | 
Tem] 
last 
dow! 
secol 
Smart shoppers are assured of E teen 
satisfaction when they buy by > meet 
Brand Name because the specialized abou 
in 0 
craft 
| 


nam 


know-how of the manufacturer stands 


behind their purchases, 


\ Brand Name is the manufacturer's ab | 
oD 
guarantee of satisfaction— further with 


endorsed by site retailer who sells it. him 


Brand Names give you publicly min 


approved quality and value, for a edit 
Brand Name product has to earn its B brig 
j : ae ; whi 
reputation against all competition. digs 
: tisil 
: ee Tiu 
Magazine advertising helps you get ' 
sVE 
the most value for your money. 
: s 4 y pro 
Choose a man@facturer’s Brand as 
Name you know and be sure of 


sr ee 
satisfaction! h { 
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Published in the interest of Consumer Protection 
By CHATELAINE in Co-operation with 
BRAND NAMES FOUNDATION Incorporated 


A non-profit educational foundation 
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TEEN TEMPO 


c WHATS RICK NELSON REALLY LIKE? 


By Bob Willett 


“ALL | WANT IS A WHOLE NEW ME” 
By Eveleen Dollery 
‘ YOU CAN BE MORE POPULAR 
By Susan Cooper and Jean Yack 
1¢ , 2tOuUnR DIET THAT LETS ¥Or EAT YOUR CAKE 


HI ! Thanks for having 


us back. You had so many 
nice things to say about Teen 
Tempo’s first special issue 
last August, that we sat right 
down and began planning a 
second. And here it is—six- 
teen pages in which you'll 
meet a star, learn the latest 


about beauty and fashion, sit 





in on a teen panel, try new 


Eveleen Dollery makes up Mary Rynski. 


crafts, and start a fun diet. 

Rick Nelson—all six handsome feet of him—is one of the hottest 
names in show business right now, and Teen Tempo had to hop to 
get this interview with him. But he read. and liked. our talk last fall 
with Johnny Mathis, and was happy to meet our Bob Willett, and tell 
him all the things we knew you'd want to know. 

Then there’s “All | Want Is a Whole New Me”—four pages brim- 
ming with tips just for teen-agers, on make-up and clothes. Our beauty 
editor, Eveleen Dollery (above), organized this with the help of five 
bright-as-buttons teen-agers: fourteen-year-old Mary Rynski (who, 
while posing for us. was snapped up to model for a national adver- 
tising campaign); Carene Smith, sixteen; Virginia Henderson and 
Tiu Suurkivi, seventeen; and Dianne Scott, eighteen, From them 
Eveleen learned that complexion and hair care are pretty bothersome 
problems for you. “Many young girls.” Eveleen tells us, “don't 
give enough attention to their skin, and they don’t seem to know 


} ee what to do with their 


hair. Either they skin 
it back, or do it up in 
fussy curls. Neither 
style is attractive. As 
for clothes. they too 
often cling to styles 
they've outgrown.” 
While Eveleen was 


working out grooming 





problems with her pan- 





el. associate editor Jean 


Yack and Teen Tempo 


lean Yack (facing camera), Teen Tempo’s Susan 

per (centre) and panel discuss popularity. 
columnist Susan Cooper were sitting down for a three-hour nonstop 
‘sion with a panel of their own. From this came You Can Be More 
Popular. Our teen experts for this were Penny Williams and Brenda 
Harrison. sixteen: Dale Thom and Ellen Stulberg, seventeen; and 
eivhteen-year-old Maxine Thewlis. 


\nd what impression of you teen-agers did our Eveleen and Je 
‘Adults should get to know them 


an 


ie away with? Let them tell you: ° 
beiler, and stop believing all that sensational nonsense about them 
being bad and ill-mannered. They're ladylike and that’s the right 


word. They’re bright, level-headed, and have a good sense of fun. 
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That luxury look and feel 


in popular-priced sweaters! 


When it comes to sweaters, all the 
girls in the family agree on Corti- 
celli! The wide range of beautiful 
Corticelli sweaters features high- 
fashion styling and quality crafts- 
manship . .. that “expensive” 
look, feel and fit at surprisingly 
low prices! Such a variety of 
sparkling colours... such ease-of- 


care, too, in soft wash-and-wear 
Ban-Lon® ,Orlon, or Nycara! 

In all your fashions — from 
threads, yarns and a host of 
sewing accessories to hosiery and 
knitwear — you can depend on 
Canadian-made Corticelli prod- 
ucts. Corticelli women’s sweaters, 
$4.98 to $9.98; children’s sweat- 
ers $2.98 to $6.98. 


THROUGHOUT THE CANADIAN FASHION STORY... 


THE “THREAD” IS 








MADE IN CANADA 


BELDING-CORTICELLI LIMITED, MONTREAL e« TORONTO « WINNIPEG eo VANCOUVER 
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So new they'll knock 
your hat off |! 


BY SAVAGE 











GINEVA 


i fashion 
in LOW heels 


New, new, excitingly new... from 
the top, from the side—even inside! 
See them, try them on. Sleek little 
dress flats, pert gay casuals. Dis- 
tinctively different, all with the 
new hi-style lighter look, the new 
comfortable lighter feel. 


And because they’re so carefully 
made of the choicest new leathers, 
Hi-Lo’s will keep their cute shape 
and styling even after months of 
careful wear. Sanitized* inside, too, 


SLINKY to help keep you dainty. 


Now at the nicer shops. About $7.95. 
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Chatelaine’s TEEN TEMPO 


as Se Sees Tt 


What’s 
RICK 


NELSON 
really like? 


What does this teen-age idol 

think about success, dating, teen 
problems and marriage ? 

In this exclusive interview, Teen Tempo 
reporter Bob Willett asks 


about the things you want to know 





Sports-car enthusiast Rick Nelson, with his Aston-Martin. He entered show business at eight 


r -age idol Rick Nelson, brown-haired, blue-eyed 
Teen and, on May 8, twenty, has been in show busi- 
ness more than half his life, first as an actor — in radio, then TV een 
on his parents’ long-time show The Adventures of Ozzie and Harriet 
(on which he still appears), then in the last three years as a singer. 
He has sold more than thirteen million records and albums, and won 
six gold records, each signifying a sale of a million or more copies. 

Born in Teaneck, New Jersey, but raised in a nine-room ¢ olonial 
house in Hollywood, where he still lives with his parents, Rick (who 


Chatelaine — TEEN TEMPO — March 1960 


prefers that to Ricky) may well have made his first million dollars 
by the time he is twenty-one. Last year he branched into a new 
field, movies, with a star role in Rio Bravo. 

Active, sports-minded (he was a ranking tennis player at fifteen), 
with a penchant for colorful clothes and a flair for showmanship, 
Rick off stage is a young man few of his fans know well. Not the 
flashy extrovert they may expect, he’s a serious contemplative type 
To help you know him better, Teen T empo visited him at the studio, 
where the following interview was held. 


Continued on page 100 
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Five young schoolgirls one day said: 


b6 








AA gt Whole, 


So we said: Rally "round and learn how to 


“Do I have to put up with a 


bad complexion?” 


SO WE SAID: No. Don’t take a difficult skin for 
an 


eranted with 


“its adolescence” shrug. Mary Rynski, a going-strong. 





going-on-fourteen school girl. doesn’t have a serious com- 


MARY 


RYNSKI plexion fault. but she can help to improve the troubled areas: 
nose, chin and forehead. The best beauty routine we know is 
soap. suds and a little daily effort, morning 
and night. Here, Mary lathers her face with 
mild complexion-soapsuds. using her hands 
(wash cloths might spread infection). Soap- 


suds are smoothed by rotating fingers in 


small circles. Mary then pats her face 
vigorously with finger tips so suds can 
soften and release dirt. Next she rinses. 


then lathers and rinses again for an extra- 





clean face. We also suggested Mary might 
ereaseless cream 
(A 


blemish takes six weeks to mature and as long to disappear, 


use a medicated scrub soap. face wash or a 
that absorbs extra oil. which may result in blemishes. 
so you cannot relax a good complexion campaign for even a 
day.) Next we pres¢ ribed a weekly medicated facial masque, 
which stirs up sluggish circulation. helps the cells slough off 
impurities and leaves skin glowing. Total time for this weekly 
Other that work 


yf sleep. fresh air, exercise. proper diet. 


pickup: five minutes. dos wonders for 


complexions : lots ¢ 


**T’d like to look more 


glamorous... sometimes.” 





DIANNE SCOTT SO WE SAID: Let’s go on a make-up spree and splurge on a 


high-key foundation, eye shadow, gold-speckled nail polish 
and perhaps a hair tnt. In general, Dianne Scott. eighteen. 
needed more grownup make-up. And we prescribed: As 
the basis of a sophisticated make- ’ 






always. 
up is a perfectly arched eyebrow. Here. 





Dianne carefully removes all the straggly 
hairs below her brow that interfere with 
‘ts natural arch. Tiny hairs should al- 
wavs be removed one by one and in the 
direction in which they grow. Hairs 
across the bridge of the nose must be 


[ 4 g She wear: late-day separates of pure 
] a? res n iri nces while dinner dancing. ‘ Ts ) 
Dianne € aptu Ss ad niring gla 
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new Me, 


make your beautv wishes come true 







































By EVELEEN DOLLERY Chatelaine Beauty Editor 
oy 
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| One olor 


blou Se, 


Separates make loads of fashion sense to Vary scheme é | 


adds inches to her 5 feet. Vest, $12.95: skirt. $12.95: S895. 


wn wee’ 


tweezed, too, so brow begins exactly above the inner eye 
corner. A gentle facial masque freshens and brightens teen 

age complexions like Dianne’s which tends to be sallow. To 
step up her coloring. we dotted on a_pink-tinted liquid 
foundation one dot under centre of eye, one below the 
corner, one lower on cheekbone and carefully blended 
them. A blush of rouge and a shell-colored powder for a 
silky finish. On the art of powdering: press powder on with 
clean cotton puffs — from brows up: from chin to brows: 
up throat to chin. No ballet eyes for Dianne just black 
mascara stroked on lightly. and misty mauve eye shadow 
smoothed all over the eyelid. Brown pencil was drawn on 


with feathery irregular strokes. Then. our most glamorizing 


o 
g 
trick: We tinted several front strands of Dianne’s hair to out- 
line her new curvy hairdo. Note how curls and detail give 
way to shape and waves. Dianne’s hair is the texture of fluff, 
so she gives herself frequent home perms for body. The 
prettiness that you can’t see: Dianne’s woodsy-scented per- 
fume, which she wears all the time — even on schooldays. 


» silk shantung. Skirt, $16.95; matching blouse, $12.95. 


CONTINUED 
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“Which make-up 
colors flatter 


me the most?’”’ 





a 


THU SUURKIVI 


SO WE SAID: Make up ¢ olors are keyed 
lo your complexion type and_ hair 
coloring skin is either blue-white, 
olive. golden or pink. Tiu Suurkivi, 
seventeen. has a delicate pink com- 
plexion and hair the color of a bright 
penny. For a_ striking effect. Tiu 
should try a monotone scheme in 


make-up and in 





Vanilla- 


toned make-up 


stance: 


base and powder, up 
peach - coral lip- 
stick and nail pol- 


ish. Brows darken- 





ed with brown 


costume. For in- pink 





Tiu, long on inches, 5 feet 9 inches tall, likes the figure flattery o/ 


} 


pencil; lashes brushed with black 
mascara. Caution note: Brilliant tones 
of color do nothing for gold-red hain 
Well worth trying are the greyed 
blues and purples with violet eye 
shadow, grey mascara and pencil: or 
pastel greens and teal with a_pink- 
coral lipstick and a sea-green shadow. 


Double dare: a pink dress and a hot- 


lipstick. Since Tiu’s sensitive 


skin sunburns and freckles easily. we 
suggested she always begin her make- 
with a soothing moisture lotion. 
Best for ‘| iu’s schoolgirl] complexion : 
a thin liquid foundation. which lets 
her pink skin tones shine through. in 


hot sun she'll add a screening lotion. 


this cardigan suit. Jacket, $19.95: skirt, $16.95 


blouse, $14.95. 


Teen Tempo fashions, Mr. Mort Sportswear by Sportrite. Shoes by Savage. Hairstyles by Gus Caruso. 


‘Where can I find a 
hairdresser to 
cut my hair—long?”’ 





CARENE SMITH 


sO WE SAID: Let us introduce our 
: hair-styling expert, Mr. Caruso. What 
could have been a shock treatment 
for Carene Smith, sixteen, turned out 
to be a happy event. Mr. Caruso 
agreed with us that Carene’s long 
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lustrous hair was her beauty hall- 
mark, but she did need a more grown- 
up styling. So after many careful min- 
utes of snipping and combing. her 
long unruly pony tail became a long 
smooth bob, with lively turned-up 
ends. 

TO KEEP: Carene washes her hair 
every five days with a mild liquid 
shampoo. To keep it in tiptop condi- 
tion, she says, “I brush it like crazy 
every day.” This hairstyle should be 
shaped professionally, as the ends 
must be tapered, not cut bluntly. A 
straightish style like Carene’s can be 
dried and curled at home, especial- 


Chatelaine - 


ly easy if you use an electric comb. 
TO sET: Side hair is set in large 
back-turned pincurls which continue 
around to the nape of the neck. 
Dampen the bangs, pinch ends and 
Res fluff when dry. If 
[Z. you can't sleep 

on rollers, learn 





to wind vour hair 
this easy way — 
as Carene does: 
first separate 
hair into wide 
sections, then roll 
strands around small strips of color- 
ful ribbons—and tie in a gay knot. 
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VIRGINIA (GINNY) 
HENDERSON 


Chatelaine 


TEEN 


TEMPO 


_ 


Two young impressionists visit Canada’s leading contemporary artist, Harold Town. Carene (left) is wearing a washable, brass-buttoned flannel 


suit. Jacket, $19.95: skirt, $14.95; blouse, $9.95. Ginny, an amateur artist, loves vivid colors 


‘*What’s to be done 


for my 


too-small eyes:?”’ 


sO WE SAID: That’s as simple as one- 
two-three-four. One, for Ginny, a 
softer more pouffed-out hairstyle, with 
waves at eye level (skinned-back hair 
makes small features seem smaller). 
Two. we arched the brows slightly 
beyond the centre, widened and ac- 
cented them beyond the inner corners. 


March 1960 


Third. we softened her squarish jaw 
line with a make-up base two shades 
darker than the regular base; these 
steps alone 
will make 
smalleyes 
more promin- 
ent. Four, we 
brushed some 
white eye sha- 
dow all around 
the eye area 
with the heav- 
iest stroke 
blended from the crease in the eyelid 
up to the eyebrows. Eye-liner was 


here wears a pure silk shirt by Sportrite, $19.95 


drawn on slightly away from the up- 
per lashes, leaving a white space be- 
tween lashes and liner. Mascara on 
tips of outer lashes only then 
separated with a dry brush. For par- 
ties, we suggested green or violet eye 
shadow under outer tip of brow, none 
in the hollow next to nose. For school- 
time, Ginny plans to daub her lids 
with Vaseline to make them sparkle. 
She'll make lashes curl by brushing 
them upward; they'll look less sparse. 
Even teen-agers should make eye 
cream a habit—at bedtime or while 
burning the midnight oil—to prevent 
tiny eye lines. END 
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Teen 
Tempo’s 
guest panel 
says: 


YOU CAN 





Here’s down-to-earth advice 
about boys, personality 

and grooming, with a special 
assist for the girl who's 


too shy to be her popular self 





/ SUSAN COOPER (Teen Tempo 
columnist): What situations do you find 
dificult to « ope W ith? 


MAXINE THEWLIS: At a party 
| find it dificult to mix with 
people | don’t know. I just sit 
there quietly and they prob 
ably think I’m a real party 


pooper. 


ELLEN STULBERG: If no one 
else does, | usually introduce 
ea myself: “I’m so-and-so .. . 

~ and how do you do?” If 
‘4 />» you re going to have a good 
time you have to mix with people and the 
only way you're going to mix is to know 
them, so you have to introduce yourself. If 


they think you’re queer, so you're queer. 





ALEX DELLOW 


Associate editor Jean Yack (back to camera) tape-records the session. From left, Susan Cooper, 


Teen Tempo columnist, and panelists, Penny, Maxine, Brenda, Dale and Ellen. 


JEAN YACK (associate edi- 


tor): At a party or a school 


afraid to break the ice? Per- 


haps you worry about getting 





stuck with one person? 


SUSAN COOPER: There’s one old faithful 


method of escape—the powder room. 


BRENDA HARRISON: What if 
he says, “Vl wait right 


here?” 





SUSAN COOPER: Say, “I’m 
soing to be a little while. | 
have a headache.” Make up any excuse. 
He'll know you're breaking away, but that’s 
exactly what you want. You don’t want to 
be rude, but if you stay you're being polite 


at the expense of your own happiness. 


MAXINE: What do you do when you know a 
boy you like is going to ask you to dance. 
and in the meantime one you don’t like asks 


you? 


SUSAN COOPER: You have to dance with the 
hoy who asks first. But there’s nothing 
wrong with smiling at the other one as you 


dance by. 


DALE THOM: Could you cas- 
ually say something to him 


. after your duty dance? 





SUSAN COOPER: Of course. 


Very often girls will stand 


dance, do you find you're 





BE MORE POPULAR 


around and not say a word because they 
think boys should approach first. That’s so 
silly because often theyre feeling exactly as 
you are, 


JEAN YACK: Is being popular with boys any 
different from being popular with girls? 


How do you get to be popular with boys? 


BRENDA: Be interested in everything they 
have to say. 


DALE: And don't let them think you know 
more than they do. 


BRENDA: It makes a boy feel better if you 
say his name—‘Hello, Bill,” or “Hello, 
John.” 


SUSAN COOPER: If you’d met a boy just 
once, would you smile or speak first? 


PENNY WILLIAMS: I think the 
girl should. Smile . . . you 
don’t run up expecting a real 
conversation, but show you 
remember who he is. The 
same thing in the halls at 
school. Our boys wait for the 
girls to speak—and theyre expecting us to 


speak. 


JEAN YACK: Have boys told you things they 
don't like about girls? 


PENNY: It’s very awkward when a girl (or 
boy) doesn’t know Continued on page 103 
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chatelaine crafts 


PERSONALIZED 
GLOVES ARE A 
MAD NEW FAD 


By Wanda Nelles 
Chatelaine Crafts Editor 





“Who-am-I?” gloves with your 
name or initials are pretty beck 
oners. Cut letters out of colored 
mending tape and press on with 
warm iron. Two sets of alphabets 
for tracing, 10 cents. 4-128. 





Laundry bag you'll never have 
to hunt for. Make it of 74 yards 


of 36 in. or 39 in. printed or 


striped cotton, 144 yards of color 
ed binding tape and a_ coat 
hanger. Complete instructions for 


making the bag, 25 cents. A-129 


Order from Wanda Nelles 
Chatelaine Crafts Editor, 
Chatelaine, 

181 University Avenue, Toronto 2 














“Hey Jean! 
Are. you out | 


But my new room-mate taught 
me a skin care trick that’s not only 
practical...it’s fabulous! 


1. Me: Hey, whatever are you doing? 


Jean: Washing my face. What did you think? 


Me: With cream? Impossible! 


Jean: Impossible! I should say nor. It’s 


wonderful! 


Me: But you can’t wash with cream .. . it’s 
greasy! 


2. Jean: Not thiscream... it’s Noxzema. a 


Me: Did you say Noxzema ? 

Jean: Here... Ill show you how you 
do it. Just splash on warm water... 
then apply Noxzema real generously... 


asaaeeot 

... like this. And gently scrub with 
your wet face cloth just as if you were 
using soap. 

Me: Doesn’t it make your skin greasy ? 
Jean: Oh, no! Noxzema’s greaseless. 
When I rinse my face with water, it 
dissolves clean away. 












4. Now, feel my skin. Is it greasy? 


Me: Why no! It feels soft and nice 
really looks clean, too. 

Jean: Sure. Noxzema teams up with 
water to float out dirt. It never clogs 
pores or leaves a film like greasy 
creams. And it feels so fresh! 





5. Me: Well, if it’s not greasy... IS Il 
drying? 
Jean: No, ma’am. Noxzema doesn’t 
contain skin drying ingredients like 
soaps do. In fact, it puts moisture into 
your skin. And Noxzema s medicated 
too. It sure helps me get rid of 
blemishes in a hurry! 


6. 


Me: Well, you've got a gorgeous skin. 
Maybe Noxzema will do as much 
for me. 

Jean: Bet it will. I use it for every- 
thing... night cream, hand cream, 
cleansing, too. It helps keep my skin 
so nice I never have to wear make-up! 
Me: Mmm...feels all tingly and glowy. 
I think you’ve got a new convert. 


Healthy skin is beautiful skin 


NOXZEMA... 


naturally 


99 








100 


WHATS RICK NELSON 
REALLY LIKE? 


Continued from page 93 


What is your opinion of teen-agers 
today? According to my dad, getting 
through your teens has always been like 
breaking the sound barriet and per- 
ents have always been shook up by the 


sho« k 


eration 


waves. leen-agers in each gen 
have been called wild, but the 
word “teen-ager” hasn't been used as a 
brand before. | don’t think it’s right for 
two entirely different kids to be put in 
the same category just because of their 
age, especially when the modern mean- 
ing of teen-ager isn’t always complimen- 
tary (and not teen-agers in general, but 
been responsible 


think 


informed and 


the exceptions, have 


for that). Generally, | young 


people today are better 


better behaved than ever before 


iow do you react to audiences that 
“let go”? When they scream and shout, 
! know Im 


reaching them and_ they 


like me. Naturally, it gives me a good 
feeling. What Ive seen hasn't been 
rude or obnoxious. Sure, some young 
people do act up, but it seems to me 


there’s a reason for that and it’s not 
rock and roll; 


The real reason is that they re not get- 


that’s only the excuse. 


ting enough attention at other times, 
and their parents could help them by 


giving them more. 


think 
times unfair to teen-agers? Yes, some 


But | don’t think many of them 


Do you parents are some- 
of them 


are intentionally that way. Too many 
young people expect their folks to read 
their minds. Understanding has to work 


both ways 


How do you feel about taking ad- 
Like any 


guilty of 


vice from your parents? 








other teen-ager, Ive been 


folks didn’t 


stand me. Still, that was 





thinking my really under- 
at the start of 
my teens. | think a mistake many teen- 
make is taking the 


family life for granted. 


agers blessings of 


: ’ 
Do you go against your parents 


wishes? They ve never expected me to 


go along with all of their suggestions. 
I've worn my hair longer and my clothes 
louder than they liked, but they've rec- 


ognized my right to individuality. 


How do you feel about college? A 


college education certainly is desirable. 


I've been actively working 
at my work was eight. 


While Mom and Dad would like me to 


continue my 


In my case 
life's since | 
education, they also agree 


that because of my rather strenuous 


work schedule it would be impractical 
for me to attend university right now. 
| have taken a number of college 


courses with a tutor, however. 


What’s vour bedtime? | confess | 


must be counted among the “night 


people.” During recording sessions | 
often work until 3 a.m. or later, and 


this after a day at the television studio. 
During the week, | seldom get to bed 
before midnight. My mortal enemies are 
three alarm clocks set to go off around 
9 a.m. 


How has 


changed you? It made me more ma- 


your individual success 
ture, but | guess that would have come, 


anyway. I’d been in show business most 


of my life, which has made it easier to 
adjust. I’ve always enjoyed simple 
things, and don’t think that will ever 


change. 


What does it feel like to make a 
lot of money? It’s good to know you 
have enough particularly when 
you've made it by doing what you like 
But, beyond that, | don’t think 
much about it. | do not operate on an 


When | 


date, for instance, | ask my dad for it. 


to do, 


allowance. need money for a 
If the request isn’t out of line, | get it. 


My dad 


won't hurt you if you don’t let it. Ad- 


says making a lot of money 


vice he gave us years ago has been a 
big help. He said that suecess in show 
business wouldn't come from thinking 
make. It 


would come from having some talent, 


about how much you could 


developing it and always doing your 
best. Then the money part of it would 


be automatic. 


Why did you decide to become a 
singer? | had the desire for a long 
| got 
the courage to talk to Dad about mak- 


ing a record after he wrote a small part 


time before anyone knew about it. 


for me in one of our television shows in 
which | imitated Elvis Presley. The let- 
ter response from viewers was rather 
startling, and | talked to Dad about my 
Fortunately, my first 


secret ambition. 


record, I'm Walkin’, was well received 


and I’ve been singing ever since. 


How do you feel about being com- 
pared to Elvis Presley? At first there 
were some comparisons, but not recent- 
lv. From the start | have tried to devel- 


op my own singing style. 


How do you get along with your 
brother Dave? We have our disagree- 
ments, like all brothers, but | think we 
well. We 


date once in a while. 


get along very even double- 
There was a time 
when we competed with each other, in 
sports and things like that, but our car- 


eers have never caused any conflict. 


What do you like to eat?!I'm not the 
best eater in the family. | go for double 


cheeseburgers, vanilla malts and cherry 


Cokes. But, | also like milk. Mom’s giv- 
ing up hoping Tl get to eat more 
vegetables. 

What is your real name? Eric Hil- 


liard Nelson. The Hilliard’s my mother’s 


maiden name. 


How tall are you and what do you 
weigh? Six teet one, one hundred and 
seventy pounds. 


What were you like as a little boy? 
| liked action. | never went in for mak 
ing models or anything else that you 
worked on, finished and forgot about. | 
always wanted to do something | could 
take part in and could keep on doing as 
long as | wanted. Dave was the same. 
It was our idea to join our 


their radio show, back in 1949, 


parents on 


How would you describe your fam- 
ily life? Pretty 


the same house as long as | can remem- 


normal. I’ve lived in 





\ 


Rick Nelson (left), who will be 20 
this May, with his actor-brother Dave 
and their parents Harriet and Ozzie. 


ber, and that’s given me extra security. 
We have a lot of fun at home, because 
Mom and Dad 


selves to grow old and are always ready 


haven't allowed them- 


for a good time. But we also have seri- 
ous gabfests, sometimes lasting far into 
the night. Dave and | have always been 
able to discuss anything with our folks. 
One of our rules at home is that we 
never talk shop at the table. Since we're 
together so much with show business on 
our minds, it’s 


important to have pe- 


riods when it isn’t mentioned. 


Do you have any extravagances? 
Yes, records and clothes. ve been de- 
scribed as a rainbow in regard to my 
wardrobe, but I've been growing a little 
more conservative lately. | don’t buy as 
many clothes as | used to be« ause, since 
Dave moved into his own house, he isn’t 
borrowing my stuff all the time. It took 
a while to get used to buying something 


and getting to wear it first! 


Have you ever studied singing or 
think that would take 
all the fun out of it. 


acting? No. | 


What did you hate to give up most 
to further your career? Tennis — at 
least a lot of time to play it. I'd dream- 


ed of being on the Davis Cup team. 


Have you ever thought of getting 
out of show business? At the moment, 
anything else seems awfully dull. But | 
wouldn't be surprised if some day | be- 
came the ranch, | 


owner of a cattle 
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like the outdoor life and I spend a lot 


of time riding. 


What do you like to do on a date? 
| enjoy beach parties, going to movies 
and sports events, and getting together 
with the gang at home for a record ses- 
sion. | feel you can have more fun with 
friends at home than at a night club or 
restaurant. I’m like my parents. They've 


never gone in for gay night life. 


How much say do you have about 
your career? Quite a bit. | choose my 
own songs, work out the musical accom- 
and | 
About the only thing Dad 


down the law 


paniment, pick and choose my 
movie roles, 
about 


lays is personal 


appearances, 


What do 


friends? Sincerity. I’ve had some friends 


you look for most in 
since childhood. | try to keep in mind 
that the way to avoid being treated like 
a celebrity is to try to keep from acting 


like one. 


How do you feel about seeing or 
hearing yourself? | get a kick out of 
watching our TV shows at home, be- 
cause it’s filmed in bits and pieces and 
| hardly know what’s happening until | 
see it on the air. It doesn’t bother me, 
because we've been doing it so long it’s 
sort of second nature. But, seeing my- 
self on the screen or listening to one of 


my records brings out the critic in me. 


If you had more spare time, how 
would you spend it? With my camera, 
although I’m just an amateur photog- 
rapher, not a fiend. And with my guitar, 


drums and piano. 


What do you think is the hardest 
problem 
Making 


making 


teen-agers have to face? 


decisions. They're faced with 


choices all the time, more so 
than in any other period of their lives. 
| think the toughest decision is to dis- 


cipline yourself. 


Do your fans ask you for advice? 
Yes, and they make me realize I’m no 
authority, | try to advise them as well 
as | can. Most of them ask how they 
can overcome shyness. | suggest devel- 
oping their skills and learning about as 
many different things as possible. The 
more you learn, the more fun you have, 
and you're less likely to be tongue-tied 
with either your own or the opposite 


sex. 


What advice would you offer par- 
ents about teen-agers? I’m reluctant 
to offer any, but I’d say to treat them 
as individuals, and to them 
more than talking to them. Mom had a 


listen to 


theory that the less she tried to find out 
things, the more we'd tell her without 
being asked. 

What would you tell teen-agers 
about their parents? I'd tell them to 
try meeting their folks half way, taking 
an interest in them instead of thinking 
about themselves, 


so much keeping 
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igs from being one-sided. Try doing 


re things with your and 


‘ll be 


parents 


pleasantly surprised by the 


What's your opinion of teen-agers 
who talk and act “tough”? 
histling in the dark. Instead of making 


They're 


nselves more secure, they're losing 


security they have. | know we all 
into moods that make us feel like 
cking authority, but they don’t make 


se \ 


y being tough on himself, putting up 


teen-ager who acts tough is 


extra hurdle. Kids who are thought 


and considerate get much more out 


life I 


t things to learn is how to 


think one of the most impor 
get along 


tt people 


the 


I’ve pretty well ac 


What's reaction to all 


publicity vou get? 


your 


epted it as a necessary part of show 
usiness. But | don’t like people who 
play Cupid. Its a shock to that 


u're engaged to a girl you've dated 


read 


nly a few times, or maybe never even 


et. 


going 
But 
It’s 


What think about 
steady? It’s fine, at the right time 
think it 
too confining. Most teen-agers have a lot 


You 
the 


do you 


| don’t should be rushed 
f learning to do about themselves. 


-hould have a pretty good idea of 
kind of person you are before you start 


picking a mate. 


interests 
think 


tlicest kind of girl is one who likes you 


What 


most? One | 


you 
the 


type of girl 


can respect. | 


wr yourself, not for the kind of car you 


lrive or how much you spend on a date. 


When do you think you'll marry? 
This may upset a lot of predic tions, but 


I'd say not for several years. My dates 


irent serious despite the stories you 


read. I'll want to be fully satisfied about 


j my 


taking on the added responsibility of 


position as an entertainer before 


harriage. 


Which do you like doing best, ree- 
ords, TV, movies, or personal ap- 
pearances? The excitement of, and re 
live audience can't be 


ponse trom, a 


natched by anything else as far as I’m 


one erned. 


Have you ever thought of quitting 
The Adventures of Ozzie and Har- 
Although Dave and | have con 
tracts allowing us to quit at any time, 
working re- 


riet? 


ve have such a wonderful 





ON OUR TEEN TEMPO COVER 


Shoes by Savage Shoes Limited. 
Umbrellas by Du-Val. 

Raincoats by Lydia of Montreal. 
Leotards by Belding-Corticelli. 
Gloves by Perrin. 


lewelry by Coro (Canada) Ltd. 


lationship | wouldn't stop doing the 


show unless Dad fired me. 


How much fan mail do you get? 
More than ten thousand letters a week 


including quite a batch from overseas 


Pet peeve? | dislike discourtesy and 
rudeness. | particularly don’t like people 


who honk their horns a lot 


How many songs have you written? 
Just Don’t Me This Way. 
which was the flip side of Poor Little 


Fool 


one Leave 


Movies? Records? \y next 
The Whackiest Ship in 


the Army, which will be filmed in part 


Future? 
movie will be 
in Hawaii. V'll continue making records 


as long as fans like them 


What do you like least about your- 
self? | 


what time it is, 


don't pay enough attention t 


and sometimes I’m late 


for appointments 


What do you want most out of life? 
Its difficult for think of a 


pier life than I'm leading 


hap 


me to 
Professional 


success is important now. Later | hope 


for a successful marriage END 
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new inner fabric helps keep Kotex softer by far 
gives you pertect confidence when vou need it most. 


New Reef 


the napkin most girls prefer 


If you’re the adventurous type you're up-to-date and sophisti- 
you like to go places and do things. Made to order for the 


life vou lead is new Kotex with the Kimlon centre : his remarkable 


And it 


protects 


rasp 


== “ADVENTUROUS 
TYPE? 





Special tips for you on grooming 


Where others hesitate. vou f 
Take the simplest of fads like the Italian gondolier 
sunhat. Add your own flourishing touch witl 


pretty searf tied around the band accented 


a cluster of flowers 
yur flair 
Vix or match the 


vibrant colour with 


s oexpress y¢ 
\} 


year s fashions pretty pas 


accent one another 


ve a whirl to the elegant one-colour look 


r 


e Jewelry, too, can express your indi 


Satisfy your expensive taste with one good decora- 


i pall 


tive 


earrings 


pin, a neck pendant 
Let it be your fashion 


plece i 
trademark 


dare to be different 


with 


for colour he bold wit} this 


dualism 
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Good grooming ... good health... 
good looks—all these subjects are 
covered in the special leaflets and 
samples offered hereby famous firms. 


DO IT PRETTY IN YOUR TEENS 


Here’s a ‘short and sweet’ leaflet that tells 
you many things you want to know about 
good grooming and correct complexion 
care. For yours—FREE—just write: 


Beauty Counsellors of Canada Limited 
P. O. Box 100, Waikerville, Ontario. 


SCIENTIFIC CLEARASIL 
MEDICATION CLEARS PIMPLES 


Special offer: Send name, address and 1 Sc 
in coins or stamps for a generous trial 
size of Clearasil. Write now to: 


Clearasil, Dept. C2, 429 St. Jean 
Baptiste St., Montreal, P.Q. 


DU BARRY MEDICATED TRIO 


Medicated Face Wash, Cleansing Grains 
and All Clear Medicated Lotion to 
cleanse, heal and conceal. Special intro- 
ductory offer $1; one only to a reader. 
Write: 


Du Barry, Box 71, Terminal ‘A’ 
Toronto, Ontario 


ARE YOU IN THE KNOW? 


Charmingly illustrated 32-page booklet 
helps young girls over the hump with 
tips On etiquette, dating, poise, grooming 
and fashions. Free from: 


Kimberly-Clark (Canada) Ltd., Dept. C., 
2 Carlton St., Toronto 2, Ontario 


SPECIAL CARE FOR TEEN-AGE 
SKIN 


This useful, illustrated 
book gives practical advice 
on all types of teen-age 
skin problems. Helpful, 
too, on diet, care of hair 
and nails. Free from: 





Noxzema of Canada Ltd., 
77 Park Lawn Rd., 
Toronto 18, Ontario 


BEAUTIFUL HANDS 
WITH NEW SOFTASILK 
BEAUTY CREAM 


Softasilk Hand Beauty 
Cream, the most modern 
hand care, protects, helps 
heal, beautifies. Handy 
purse-size tube, a special 
offer for 25c. Enclose 
stamps or coin and write 
to: 


Softasilk, Colgate-Palmolive Co. Ltd., 
64 Colgate Avenue, Toronto, Ontario 





BE SMART ABOUT THE WEATHER 


Don’t let rain ruin your hair-do, or go 
unprepared for a sudden heat wave. Learn 
to forecast the weather with this interest- 
ing free booklet from: 


Sun Life of Canada, Room 218, 
Sun Life Building, Montreal, P.Q. 


WRITE FOR 

THESE NOW! 

OFFERS CLOSE 
APRIL 29 


IT’S NATURAL, IT’S NORMAL 


This helpful litthke booklet explains the 
function of menstruation, gives useful ad- 
vice to help you enjoy living every day 
of every month. It’s free from: 
Canadian Tampax Corp. Ltd., 

Brampton, Ont. 
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BY EVELEEN DOLLERY 


@ Teen-agers usually have good appe- vitamins and proteins; but what makes 
tites—and they should have—but after- the difference and that’s the whole 


school eating often proves disastrous to idea of this diet is an allowance for 
their figures and complexions. Then some delicious snacking. 

they succumb to a “diet,” which all too All you do is apply some good arith- 
often turns out to be a few days of — metic to your eating habits. Eat all that 


freak eating for instance, nothing — is listed in the Daily Guide. Helpings 


but grapefruit and salad. Soon hunger = should be normal. No seconds, please. 
conquers all and they find themselves Daily intake of calories: approximately 
again at a soda fountain, nibbling thirteen hundred. The average school- 
peanut-butter sandwiches or banana — girl uses about fifteen hundred calories 
splits amid loud groans about their a day. So you see, each day you have 
everwidening waistlines and blotchy a “bank” of nearly two hundred cal- 
skins. ories. If you want to shed pounds, cut 

So our plan here is keyed to a well- down on the size of portions, but cut 


balanced diet with generous supplies of — nothing out of your diet. 


DAILY FOOD GUIDE 


Milk 3 times a day (skim 1!» glasses each time; whole 


Calorie content 


% glass) ...... ons tates 300 
RARE ERI ay oe goa Ye ie ie ae chen 100 
I ge ae | 200 
1 vegetable and one small potato OR 
2 servings vegetables (1% to 1 cup) fresh or processed — 100 
2 servings fruit, fresh or processed .............005 200 
1 glass (4 ounces) citrus fruit or juice ............ 50 
2 servings whole-wheat bread .................005 200 
2 tablespoons butter each day ..........ceeeeccess 150 

1,300 


Other diet details beyond those you'll find in our chart 
above: Eat slowly. Trim meat of all fat. Drink all the 
water you want and only noncaloric beverages. Don't skip 


breakfast 


your beauty meal 


BONUS FOODS (Only one a day) 


RRND ic haa « ehicioieacgtae cles sie ics 90 IF YOU EAT THESE — 

Peanut brittle, 2 x 3 inches ..... 115) you’RE ON YouR OWN! 

3 marshmallows ..... er « 13 ounces malted milk ......... 514 
l chocolate candy ............. 15 

l piece sponge a, ee 72 13 ounces milkshake ........... 472 
EP ROMANO oi55ce cc pssans BOO Ciincolata War ci oso hoki we nos 299 
COON TE OND Fiidicndscwasvieess 135 

8 ounces ginger ale ........... gp Chocolate cake ............+... 200 
RS DOtRtG ORIG fii hessccccsces £15) DOusARUE -.cccsics ere eT ae 
oe a ee re «oo 200 END 
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JOU CAN BE MORE 
POPULAR 


( f nued from page 98 


it they want to do on a date and 
haven't any suggestions ... I hate pick- 


shows. 


sAN cooper: By asking you, boys 
know they're going to take you where 
i really want to go. They wish to 
dness that when they say where do 
want to go, or what do you want 


eat, you'd tell them. 


,\ yACK: Who gave you the most use- 


| advice on dating? 


vite: What you hear from other girls, 


‘ir experiences. 


EAN YACK: Is your mother of any help? 


ENNY: There are certain basic things | 
know my mother’s right on, but mothers 


lly are not in touch. 


re 


ELLEN: My mother will say, “When we 
had a party all we wanted were Cokes 
and doughnuts. Why do you have to 
have all this trouble with sandwiches, 
ind so on?” She says, “We never both- 
ered.” But we do bother—that’s just it. 


limes have changed. 


PENNY: That leads on to going steady. 
It's not done around our school any 
more. Not officially that is. Just sudden- 
ly it was dropped. You go steadily 


but there’s no switching rings, and 
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A GAY BIT 


OF NONSENSE 5 6 


| you can make yourself 
| 
By WANDA NELLES, CHATELAINE CRAFTS EDITOR 
| 
| Record tote bag large 
| enough for a dozen rec- 
| ords. In colorful felt 
scarlet with black/white; 
i periwinkle with —black/- 
yellow; green with bla k/- 
{ orange; gold with black/- 
green. Kit includes bag 
felt already pinked, ready 
' to stitch, felt for decora- 


tions, and _— instructions. 


Complete kit $2.50. 4-127. 


Please do not omit name ar d 


Chatelaine Cra}ts Editor. Chatelaine, 
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there's a little more freeness, and I’m 
all for that. 

ELLEN: In my parents’ day going steady 
meant being engaged to be engaged. I 
wouldn’t go steady unless it would mean 
that, and I'm not ready vet. (And going 


for the sake of a date is ridiculous, 


JEAN YACK: Do most of the girls in your 


school go steady or not. Dale? 


DALE: No. It was like a fad that has 
died out 


JEAN YACK: How about vour school, 
Brenda ? 


BRENDA: A fair majority goes steady. 


I'm going around with a boy but I’m 


not wearing his ring. 


MAXINE: | went steady for two years 
with a boy quite a bit older than I. 
You get in a terrific rut, you get your- 
self involved with his family, and vou 
see the same people all the time. I’m 
completely against it. ['d never do it 
again 

SUSAN COOPER: We've all known girls 
who are really popular with other girls, 
but fall flat with boys. Why? 


MAXINE: | think they change personali- 
ty. When they're with boys they act 


completely different. 

SUSAN COOPER: Do you think because 
they're shy they act cold? You have to 
have a certain warmth. 

MAXINE: What could a girl do in that 
situation? How can she get boy friends? 


Continued on page 104 
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The danger In waiting to 
outgrow pimples 


by MARCELLA HOLMES 
NOTED BEAUTY AUTHORITY 


CLEARASIL, a modern, scientific medi- 
cated formulation especially for pimples. 
In actual clinical tests, CLEARASIL 
brought positive relief in a high per- 


(foriner beauty editor of “‘“Glamour”’ magazine) 


Of all the mail that reaches a beauty centage of cases. 
editor’s desk, there is none so urgent Greaseless, fast drying, antiseptic ... 
as letters from adolescent girls with CLEARASIL dries pimples surprisingly fast. 
pimples. That’s why I want to alert Ends embarrassment immediately be- 
mothers to the double dangers of this cause CLEARASIL is skin-coloured to 
problem. Specialists warn that pimples hide pimples as it works. Must work for 
undermine poise and self-confidence, can you as it did in clinical tests or money 
cause permanent damage to a teen-ager’s back. Only 69¢ and $1.19 at all druggists. 
personality. And everyone knows that Special Offer: Send name, address and 
acne-type pimples, if neglected, can leave 15¢ in coins or stamps for generous trial 
permanent scars on the skin. size of CLEARASIL. Mail to Clearasil, 
Is there a way a mother can help Dept. C1, 429 St. Jean Baptiste St., 
her son or daughter? Yes, thanks to Montreal. (Expires April 15, 1960.) 











SPORIS-IIPS.. TEEN-AGERS 


As a public service to Canadian youth, Sun Life 
Assurance Company of Canada is offering 
several booklets in its Values in Education series. 
For example there is ‘“‘Sports-Tips for Teen- 
Agers’’, a compact digest of nearly all Canadian 
sports. Sports can be fun and it is hoped that the 
‘tips’ provided will make participants out of 
spectators. ‘‘Scholarships and Bursaries’’ lists 
many of the hundreds of available scholarships 
in Canada. ‘““Why Stay in School’’ explains the 
challenge, the tremendous promise and the in- 


creased future income that are yours with a 


completed high school education. All booklets 





are available without charge or obligation. Just 


mail the coupon below. 


EL ST cr 


SUN LIFE OF CANADA 


218 Sun Life Building, Montreal 


Please send me a copy of the booklets checked: 


Sports Tips for Teen-Agers Why Stay in School ? Scholarships and Bursaries 
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Continued from page 103 
SUSAN coopeR: The only thing is to 
realize that when you are sitting there 
feeling shy you look like a block of ice, 
as if you hate the world and, particular- 
ly, any boy who might approach you. 
Force yourself to look and feel ap- 
proachable. If you can force it even for 
a short time, you'll find it becomes 
easier. | know that—-having acted the 
same way—everyone thought | was cold 
and aloof and a snob. Actually, 1 was 
scared to death. You have to have a 
smile, a cheerful note in your voice. A 


flat voice has no appeal. 


JEAN YACK: And keep telling yourself 
he’s just a boy . he’s nice... 1 
think you have the feeling that he’s sit- 
ting there waiting for you to make a 
mistake. 


ELLEN: What happens when a girl's 
been stereotyped for years as the unap- 
proachable girl? Now she realizes her 
mistakes and wants to correct them, but 
no bey in her group will give her the 


chan e. 


SUSAN CooPER: There are only two an- 
swers. One is to find a boy outside the 
group. The other is to contrive a situa- 
tion in which the girl can break away 
from her pattern. She can go to a party 
and decide to be friendly. She can try 
to pick out one boy and have a ball, and 


show she can be warm and fun. 


JEAN YACK: Even if she has to ring in 
the brother of a friend or a cousin as a 


date ... to show her new self at a party. 


SUSAN COOPER: Does a girl owe a boy 


anything for a date? 


MAXINE: | don’t believe in necking. But 
if you've been out two or three times 
and he wants to kiss you goodnight, | 


see nothing at all against that. 


JEAN YACK: Do you know girls who are 


popular because they neck? 


ALL: Yes 


ELLEN: If boys find a girl who is fast 
they're going to tell their friends about 
it. And there are girls who are fast 

they just are. And the boys will take 
them out for one evening and not care 
And these girls . 

well, you look at their date book and 


they're never at home. Never. They look 


two hoots about it. 


so popular, but the boys know why. 


JEAN YACK: Suppose you don’t want to 


, 


kiss a boy, what do you do?’ 


ELLEN: Say goodnight, and smile and 
open the door and go in. | say, “Thank 


you, | had a very nice time,” and I go. 


TEAN YACK: Do you find enough boys to 


vo out with, with your attitude? 


MAXINE: | have three boys that | go out 
with all the time, and | don’t neck with 
any of them. 


SUSAN CooPER: Do most boys want to 


L? 


neck 


MAXINE: Well, it depends what you 


mean by necking. 

SUSAN COOPER: Sitting in a car for an 
hour, | consider necking. Or sitting any- 
where for an hour. 


DALE: If a boy really likes you he 
doesn’t want to sit all night and neck 
with you. He wants to talk to you and 
feel he’s having fun with you, as a per- 


son, 


SUSAN COOPER: Do girls control the sit- 
uation? 


MAXINE: Yes. But it has a lot to do with 
the boy’s age. At sixteen or seventeen, 
girls are something new to him. But 
most of the fellows I go out with are 
around twenty and _ twenty-one’ and 
they're not that interested. If I invite 
them in for coffee we can just sit and 


talk and have as good a time. 


JEAN YACK: Have you ever gone to a 
party, with a strange group, and found 
everyone scattered all over the place 
with the lights out? 


ALL: Yes. 
JEAN YACK: What do you do? 


MAXINE: I put on a record and start 
dancing. 


DALE: You look for someone who’s not 
interested in that... 


ELLEN: But that’s the purpose of the 
party and you're crashing the party. So 


I just walk out. 
JEAN YACK: With your date? 


ELLEN: With my date. I suggest to my 
date it’s a pretty dead party and we're 
not going to have much of a live time 
here .. . We'll say hello to the host or 
that is if the host or hostess is 


hostess 


available—and leave. 


SUSAN CooPER: Can you see in the group 
of personality traits you’ve acquired so 
far that you're developing a concrete 
personality of any kind? If someone 
says, “Be yourself,” does that mean any- 


thing to you? 


PENNY: To me it means, act naturally. 


ELLEN: Yes. 


PENNY: But what I am, I’m not sure. I 
think every teen-ager goes around trying 
on other habits and other viewpoints to 
see what suits them. And you switch to 
suit the situation. There’s one sort of 
you that goes out to a formal and an- 
other that has some kids in for a ham- 


burger. 


MAXINE: Don't you think you develop 
your personality by being with other 


people? You pick up things from them. 


PENNY: But you might just start aping 
them. If you’re not too sure what your 
personality is and you have a great 
many friends, you are a conglomeration 


ot every body else. 


JEAN YACK: Can you give some exam- 


ples of phoniness? 


PENNY: Kids who come to school wear- 
ing black stockings and short skirts and 
a lot of eye make-up. They think they're 
beatniks. But they have no idea what 
the beatnik thinks like; they're just 
aping the clothes, and that’s phony. 

BRENDA: One girl at school is complete- 
ly different when she’s in a group with 


a boy. She tries to belittle you and 


build herself up. just as if you're dirt. 
And yet you couldn’t ask for a better 


friend when you're with her by yourself. 
ALL: Yes, yes, that happens. 
JEAN YACK: Are there other phony acts? 


MAXINE: Trying to act the life of the 
party. I’ve tried that and it never works. 
People just look at you as if they won- 


der what’s wrong. 


SUSAN cooper: If you decided you 
weren't going to sweep people off their 
feet with your looks, how would you 


compensate ¢ 


PENNY: | think you do it by becoming 
good at something . . . by working on 
yourself. If all that's wrong with you 
is you're too fat, you take off some 
weight. But if you don’t like the color 
of your eyes or the shape of your jaw, 
well, forget it because faces are differ- 


ent... and can be quite attractive. 


MAXINE: Let’s face it, the boy is attract- 
ed to the physical you first, before he 
finds out your personality. 


JEAN YACK: Very well, then. You know 
you are sweet little you, but in a mob 


how do you attract? 


PENNY: The thing is don’t be sweet 
little you to the point of being a door- 
mat. You can be sweet and have a little 
charity without being a pushover and 
without letting people walk all over 
you. The thing is finding the line. | 
find on one side | may be too permis- 
sive, then on the other | find people are 
walking on me—and boy, then I'll be a 
bear. 


JEAN YACK: What do boys think of girls 
who wear fabulous clothes? 


MAXINE: | think it scares them away. 
They think, she’s so popular and has a 
lot of money—I’m not good enough for 


her. 


ELLEN: I was a counselor at a summer 
camp and all the fourteen-year-olds and 
the counselors, too, would get really 
dressed up any time they went near the 
boys. I'd go around all day in one bath- 
ing suit, and when it got too cold I'd 
change into an old pair of jeans and an 
old sweatshirt. And | think I attracted 
more attention by not coming dressed 
up than all the others. 


MAXINE: Boys don’t necessarily like a 


SO LONG 


FOR NOW 


Hope you've enjoyed this 
bonus magazine that’s just for 


you. See you next month 


in CHATELAINE. 
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girl that runs with the pack. They like 


them to be different. 

sUSAN coopeR: What do fads do for a 
girl’s personality ? 

PENNY: It’s just fun. I think last year 
I might have been the first girl to wear 
leotards at our school . . . but I felt 
like having a fling, so | wore them and 
the boys hated them—*Oh, Penny,” 
but | enjoyed them. It gives me a charge 


every time | drag them out. 


JEAN YACK: Are there any other fads 


you've tried? 


PENNY: | went to a big UN ball last 
year and | had an emerald-green dress 
and | took an emerald-green sequin and 
stuck it on my cheek with nail polish 
like a beauty spot. Everybody wanted 
to dance with me. “How’s that stuck 
on?” “What is it?” “It’s awful.” It was 
so much fun and nobody else had it, 
and a couple of girls asked, “Would you 
mind if | copied that?” 


ELLEN: [| like colored stockings — red 
dress, red stockings; blue dress, blue 


stockings—-and it draws attention. 


SUSAN COOPER: You all agree it’s all 
right to draw attention as long as you 
don’t go overboard. What would be go- 


ing overboard? 


PENNY: Following a style that doesn’t 
suit you. When the chemise was in | 


didn’t get one. 


ELLEN: Wearing a dance dress to a 
party that calls just for heels and a 
nice dress. Or a big heavy necklace or 


long dangly earrings. 


SUSAN CooPER: Do you see girls like 
this? 


MAXINE: Oh yes. | went to a party two 
weeks ago--a casual skirt-and-sweater- 
and heels party. And this girl walked in 
in leotards and black high heels, black 
sweater, black skirt and beads that 
came down to her knees. And she was 
such a nice girl, she had a lovely per- 
sonality. But hardly anyone talked to 
her. The boys didn’t go near her. 

PENNY: Boys are kind of scared of ex 
treme fads. When | wore the sequin 
only the girls said they liked it. 

JEAN YACK: But the boys all danced 


with you. 


PENNY: I guess the proof of the pud- 
ding is in the eating. END 
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ANOTHER GENERAL MOTORS VALUE 


See Your Local Authorized Chevrolet Dealer 
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4 IMPALAS — Fresh, fashionable Impala — most elegant of all the superlative 
60 Chevrolets — is all the car you ever yearned for. Each embodies distinctive 
treatment inside and out. Besides the Impala Sport Sedan above, there are a 
Convertible, Sport Coupe and 4-door Sedan. 





4 BEL AIRS— Sumptuous to behold, priced just above Chevy’s thriftiest models. 
And, like all Chevies, they give you a choice of two of the thriftiest engines 
going as standard equipment — the Hi-Thrift 6 and Economy Turbo-Fire V8. 
Also available at extra cost are five other unbeatable V8’s. Besides the sport 
Coupe above, there are a 2-Door Sedan, 4-Door Sedan and a Sport Sedan. 











3 BISCAYNES — Lowest priced of the superlative ’60 Chevrolets. And, like all 
Chevies, they ride on cradle-soft Full Coil suspension, isolated from road shock 
and noise by thicker body mounts. Along with the 2-Door Biscayne Sedan above, 
you have your choice of a 4-Door Sedan, and a Utility Sedan. 





5 STATION WAGONS — These Chevy wagons are stunningly styled to carry you 
away. And they’ve got the kind of cargo space to carry away anything you 
want to take with you. Besides that husky 4-Door Brookwood above, you have 
your choice of a 2-Door Brookwood, 4-Door Parkwood, 9-Passenger Kingswood 
and the nifty 4-Door Nomad. 








TAMPAX 


so much 
a part of 
your active life! 


Tampax helps you feel so free—free as all 
free to ski and spree 
fun wherever you are, whatever you do. 


outdoors to have 


For with Tampax internal sanitary pro- 
tection you nave complete comfort, 
complete protection, complete security. 
Invisible and unfelt when in place, it 


never chafes, binds or causes odor, 


Made of pure surgical cotton, Tampax 
has its own silken-smooth applicator that 
never lets fingers touch it. So dainty to 
change and dispose of. So convenient to 
carry extras. 

Comes in 3 absorbencies: Regular, 
Super, Junior; wherever drug products 
are sold. Made only by Canadian Tampax 
Corporation Limited, Brampton, Ont. 
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Invented by a doctor 
now used by millions of women 
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Continued from page 34 


might be developed, and it became no 
great surprise—but a source of some- 
thing like grief—to Mary when Hugh 
walked in for dinner, and said later 
on in the evening as he often did, 
“Well, it looks as though I’m off 
again,” and Mary would learn that 
Hugh was being sent by his govern- 
ment to South Africa, or to the United 
Kingdom, or to Sweden, and so it was 
that Mary had to gear herself—as they 
say —to these absences which be 
came to her a mounting sorrow, be- 
cause she loved her husband beyond 
expression, and he loved only her. 
Each time that Hugh left he said 
something like this, “Next time, 
darling, we'll see if you can’t come 
too,” and Mary would say, “Yes, next 
time, Hugh.” But next time Hugh 
might go to Hyderabad, and how can 
a voung wife whimsically accompany 
Hyderabad, 


there is a future to look to. I men- 


her husband to when 
tion all this because it is possible that 
the unhappiness of repeated separa- 
tion, in a world whose essential limit 
is bounded by the life and love of 
two people closely united, may have 
done something to Mary’s otherwise 
calm and extroverted nature, and may 
have made her susceptible to outside 
influence of an esoteric, superhuman, 
or even subhuman kind. 

Just at the time when it seemed 
that Hugh had approached the point 
in his chosen profession at which he 
could say, “Come with me and be 
damned to everything and hang the 
expense,” there came the war. Hugh 
went to the war, and Mary’s sense of 
separation became exacerbated to the 
point where it was anguish. “Are we 
who love each other so dearly,” she 
said to herself, “always to be de- 
prived of our greatest joy, and have 
I to accustom myself to the theory 
that we belong to each other in 
absentia only, for it 1s an actual fact 
that the woman in the next apart- 
ment and I have lived for seven years 
with only one wall dividing us, and 
we do not belong to each other; while 
Hugh and I, who belong to each 
other, have lived for seven years with 
half the world between us most of 
the time. And now this war!” 

She busied herself at once, but in 
spite of being busy and daily involv- 
ed in responsibility and detail, her 


other life—that is to say her absent 


life with Hugh — gradually became 
more real to her than the life of meet- 
ings, administration, billeting, in 
which her body was engaged, espe- 
cially after Hugh left for overseas. 
(“Only the body’s busy, and pre- 
tends.”) Again I say that this other- 
worldness, which developed in Mary, 
and in many other young women 
like her during those years, but more 
in Mary Manly, because absence and 
frustration had already made some 


mark on her before the war began, 
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Quick café curtains 
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The clip-on rings of white 


plastic or brass - colored 
metal fasten to top of cur- 
tain, eliminating tedious sew- 
ing of brass rings or fabric 
loops. An alternative col- 
ored braid with its own loops 
is now on the market. Simp- 
ly sew braid to top of cur- 


tain. Braid is washable. 














may have been responsible for many 
queer things, one way and another. 

Directly the war was over, Hugh 
came home (fortunately) and was 
placed at once at the head of his 
department: and before the two had 
spent a month together, Hugh was 
sent to Australia. “You're coming 
this time, Mary, and no nonsense 
about it,” said Hugh, and Mary with 
rapture prepared to go, broke her 
left elbow, and Hugh went without 


her. 


TO GO NOW to Mr. Sleepwalker. 
Before Hugh went overseas he was 

stationed for a while in Winnipeg. 

Mary camp-followed him to Winni- 


peg, and it was in Winnipeg that she 
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first saw Mr. Sleepwalker. It was 

a streetcar. The streetcar swingin 
along Portage Avenue was full, and 
Mary stood, holding onto a strap 
She looked idly about her, and the 
swaying of the streetcar so deter- 
mined that her eyes fell upon this 
person and that sitting in the row of 
seats immediately beside the entrance 
to the streetcar. She saw a small man 
sitting in this seat, with people on 
either side of him. Mary’s whole at- 
tention was taken by this man al- 
though no one else seemed to observe 
him, and as the body of someone 
swaying beside her interposed be- 
tween her and the small man seated, 
she did not see him, and then she 
saw him again. 

She became violently curious about 
the small man, and began to specu- 
late about him. He appeared unaware 
of people around him, and certainly 
unaware of Mary's occasional scru- 
tiny. If | were accustomed to men- 
servants, thought Mary, or if we 
lived in a different age, I should think 
that this little man is, or has been, a 
“gentleman's gentleman.” He is drill- 
ed in some precision of thought and 
action, and he hides behind that soft 
and deferential pose and immobility 
some definite and different entity. 

The small man sat erect, looking 
straight ahead of him, servile yet 
proud, his hands —=in worn, black 
gloves — folded on the head of his 
walking stick which rested between 
his knees. His hat was a kind of 
square Obsolete bowler. He wore a 
wing collar, and a small black tie of 
the kind known as a string tie. His 
black suit was old, worn, and very 
neat. Below the anachronistic hat was 
the face that so attracted and repelled 
Mary Manly. The features were neat 
and of a prissy femininity. The eyes 
were a warm stealthy reddish brown. 
His hair descended in reddish-brown 
sideburns; otherwise he was clean- 
shaven. The hair was soft and unlike 
the hair of a man; in fact it resembled 
a soft fur. His mouth was set — so, 
with gentility. 

He is a mixture, thought Mary, as 
she watched the littke man, now and 
again obscured from her, of gentility 
—a fake product of civilization—and 
of something feral, I do not know 
what. I seem to have seen those rus- 
set eyes, she continued to herself, in 
some animal. Is it a fox? No, I know 
foxes than about 


no more about 


gentlemen's gentlemen, and yet it 
seems like a fox. Or a_ watchful 
hawk. Or some red-eyed rodent. And 


Continued on page 110 
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Naturally exciting reds... Ogilvie Magic ( 
kindles the glow of your own specia 
creates the one you’ve always wanted, F 


Test assures it. 


tiful brunettes...Ogilvie Magic Color 


Naturally beau 
revives the dark locks of youth... makes salt-and- 
pepper hair one warm, spicy tone all over. Free 
Color Test proves it. 
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L[ATELAINE PATTERNS 


Cool patterns for 
people who dig 


Separates 


Above: The top secret for spring is Simplicity’s Simple-to-make 
Pattern 2814. No zippers. No buttons. Pattern includes 

these three pop-over-the-head versions that the quick seamstress 
can sew in an afternoon. From left to right: an overblouse, 

a blouson, a bolero blouse. Tall girls wear the longer-line over- 
blouse and the blouson more successfully than the shorter 

miss who looks best in the abbreviated bolero style or a modified 
blouson with shorter sleeves. Similarly, the tall group 

can experiment with giant prints, horizontal and novelty weaves, 
while mediums and petites shine in smaller designs, vertical 
patterns, close-textured fabrics. Consider: denim, sailcloth, cord- 


uroy, poplin, silk, linen. Sizes 11 to 18; fifty cents. 


Left: Girl plus geranium plus Simplicity Pattern 3238. This pattern 
would make your whole spring wardrobe of around-home 
separates . . . includes the lantern-sleeved blouse, dirndl-skirt and 
toreador-pants version shown; also a short-sleeved blouse, long 
slim trousers and a pleated cummerbund. Make the whole set 

in mix-and-match solids and stripes — in washable-wearable 
denim or polished cotton. And if you have a flair for hostessing, 
make the slims and blouse in velveteen — with a striped taffeta 
tie-over skirt. Rickrack, felt, braid — and imagination — 


make an eye-catching skirt motif. In sizes 11 to 18; sixty cents. 


Order from your Simplicity Pattern dealer, or from the 
Pattern Department, Chatelaine, 481 University Avenue, Toronto 2. 
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ormftit jeu! 


I'm slim and trim and fancy-free 


in my new Skippies Pantie Girdle! 


Q. What's the girdle that makes you feel free . . . the most comfortable 
rey-Tahel-Me) Mm al-Mt-t- 110] a4 


A. This new Skippies by Formfit! 
Q. And the reason? 
A. Panels of satin... a bewitching new line, combined in an 


exclusive Formfit design! 


This new Skippies inches you down to youthful slimness with 
miracle-light nylon elastic power net! 





This new Skippies firms and flattens you with Satin elastic panels, 
Licelah ar lure Mi el-loL ws : 





This new Skippies with super-slimming waistband that neatly trims 
Vhdarele) am e)ialeliay Mart) ace-Moleleh a (-al-4daMe-lalem-> ade-M 1-48 (-101-4 a-Si 





Q. This new slim line Skippies can’t help giving you... ? 


A. That Formfit Feeling! 
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Matching Girdle# 963: $7.95 


Skippies Pantie Girdle # 863 
S.-M.-L.- Ex. L.-White 


1 | 
There’s a Formfit fashion to 


Shown with Romance Bra 
#573: 32Ato42D—$4.00 ; give every figure That Formfit Feeling. 


THE FORMFIT COMPANY + TORONTO + PARIS: LONDON + NEW YORK + CHICAGO 
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NEW-MINUTE MASHED POTA 
; ws ;, Continued from page 106 : 
why is he in the middle of Can vont 
in Winnipeg, new city of grain, ut = 
and railroads, looking like this ‘aa 
He is as much a phenomenon in ; ight 
his dreadful respectability, riding on { a 
an unlikely streetcar in the city i 9g 
Winnipeg as if he wore a crown, o1 | _ 
grey topper, or a sarong. What life ; cig 
does he lead, and why is he here? ; ly. 
Other people now began to notice the ) _ 
small man, too, she could see, but the } _= 
small man sat alone, it appeared, in sia 
his personal and genteel world, polite 4 _ 
ly apart from those who rubbed and 
shoulders with him or crowded his 4 en 
neatly brushed worn buttoned boots Be 
and he looked straight ahead of him a gt 
Mary now avoided looking at the stom 
small man, because, so lively had sett] 
been her interest in his peculiarities nigh 
she was afraid that he might become q one 
aware of her, and she did not want con 
this to happen; so she turned he : the 
back, and faced in the other direc- i creé 
tion. Then she got off the streetcar, she 
and, for the moment, forgot him. The . trai 
air on the streetcar had been un- d sid 
usually close and it was pleasant to nol 
feel the fresh air. nig 
uo} 
ON THE NEXT evening, Hugh came an 
in from barracks, and they had din- aw 
ner together. Mary tried to tell Hugh pla 
about the small man on the streetcar. sor 
but found that she was unable to de in 
scribe him in such a way as would th 
interest Hugh; and when Hugh told k 
her, as he did, that he was ordered 
east and that he thought that embark an 
ation would be the next step, this § in 
drove other thoughts from Mary's b ro 
mind, and she determined at once pi 
to move east also, because, as she 
said, “We may as well continue living Vi 
together, Hugh, in our own peculia! 
haphazard fashion. I have really lov 
ed it in Winnipeg, and who knows 
but that they may keep you in the 4 
-_ east longer than you think. So I shall 
| | WAPIQ me esi ln titico 3K es J , ae not go back me Vancouver. I shall F 
lere’s nature’s pure potato goodness go east, t00." Mary then prepared | 
. to go east, following Hugh, who lef! | 
nomen o . Mi . . at a day’s native. | 
\ OUTS Ih a | ] nute — “the SO INAnNY WAYS. She had wi — — attained (she " 
= « thought) a fairly philosophic regard 4 
for things as they have to be, realiz j 
All the wholesome flavor and goodness of RECIPES ing of course that she was only one r 
newly-harvested potatoes—and the extra of the millions of persons—friends 
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other people achieve so admirably, 


and which passes very well for cour- 








age. So she took life as it came, al- 


lowing herself to hope, as was natural, 


7 





that her husband would be kept in 


Canada, although a part of each of 


PrP, 


them wished that he would be sent 
away and would see action, but safe- 
ly, with everybody else, and no 
favors sought or granted. Mary said 
good-by to her friends in Winnipeg, 
many of whom, like herself. were 


also in motion, One way or another. 


= 
> UNCER cere > 


hat ft and then, late one night. she board 


ed the eastbound train. 


ots Because Mary was what is called 


im a good train traveler, she soon be- 


eel ne et 


the stowed her things neatly away, and 
vad settled down for the remainder of the 
les night in her lower berth. She slept at 
me : once. and only in a half-conscious and 


int comfortable way was she aware of 





lel the stopping, starting, moaning, 


creaking of the great train. Suddenly 


—— 


she was awakened by a quiet. The 


he train was standing still, perhaps in a 


Ter 


n- ) — siding, because there seemed to be no 
to noise, or it may have been in the 


nighttime stillness of the railway sta- 


tion of a town. Mary was half-awake, ; Es “ta a 4 oS PS —@ fer >: - HOME FRIES 
POTATO SALAQ 


re i and did not care. She was sleepily 5 ks 
; : , ' oe hi & 4 : , CREAMED POTATOES 
n- aware of the stillness, of time and pee * PARSLEY POTATOES 


th : place suspended—and then of per- 





r, sons passing quietly, almost stealthily, 
e in the aisle outside her curtain 


id the porter... perhaps . . . passenger 


ee 


porter ...amurmur... a smell 

d earth . . . rotted wood... an 
inimal . . . in the sleeping car . 

s impossible ...asmell...earth... 

S rotted wood ... an animal... it 

e E passed. She fell asleep. 

When day began, the train had left 

Manitoba and was speeding into the 

vast western wooded lake-strewn re- 

t ions of Ontario. The train stopped 

t Chapleau for twenty minutes. Mary 


ot out, and wandered, as she always 


oy AEREE AEE = 


lid at Chapleau station, to the small 
; tone memorial that bears the name 
f Louis Hémon, chronicler of the N ee neancaiein | _ (’ | a \| ‘ : (: | _ 
ople of Péribonca and of Maria | ieW St mel ) ) dE | ( ) ( 1e | | iI ite A ] ) ) | \ 
hapdelaine. He died (why, she won- % 


ges mayer gr for tempting sliced potato dishes! 


irby. Why, she wondered, did 





g suis Hémon come to Canada, write 


book which, although unknown to 
Here’s nature’s pure potato goodness, 


$ Ss y “anadi: F: alreé 1 
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{ its forests. A young man stood 
side her and studied the carved 


rds. Mary looked up at him and 
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Rice—have been developed and — ; mig : eters 


tested in General Foods Kitchens. 
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Louis Hémon came here?” he asked. 

“Sawry,” said the young man 
awkwardly, “I never heard of him. 
I was kinda wondering myself who 
he was,” and he strolled away. 

Mary turned and walked briskly 
up and down the platform, with the 
breeze and against the breeze that 
blew refreshingly through Chapleau. 
She heard the cry “All aboard.” She 
turned toward her own porter at her 
own car. As she waited to mount the 
steps, she saw walking down the plat- 
form the small man in black whom 
she had seen in the Winnipeg street- 
car. She was startled to see the small 
figure in motion. He walked, one 
might say, with as much stillness as 
he sat, regarding no one. He walked 
with his arms at his sides, guarded, 
genteel, like a black doll. She climb- 
ed on the train, entered her car, and 
found her seat. She did not see him 
again. 

When she rejoined Hugh in Hali- 
fax, there were many urgent things 
to think about without recalling to 
mind the small man whose hair was 
like fur, and so it seemed that he had 
never been. Hugh’s convoy sailed, and 
Mary Manly went back to Vancou- 
ver where she put herself at once to 
work. 

It must have been about a year 
later that Mary Manly and Thérése 
Leduc went to a movie together. At 
the end of the first picture, the two 
people who were sitting beside Mary 
went out, and, in the dark, another 
occupant took the seat beside her. 
Suddenly Mary’s attention was taken 
from the screen by the scent, slight 
at first, then stronger, of, perhaps, 
an animal, or, perhaps, rotted wood, 
thick and dank (but how could it be 
rotted wood?). This smell was not 
at first heavy, but pervasive, and was 
very unpleasant to her. It became at 
last heavy in the air, and made her 
uneasy. It recalled to her a journey 

a what? . some smell ... not 
train smell . . . something that passed 
by. She tried to look at the person 
next to her without appearing to do 
so. This was difficult. She murmured 
to Thérése Leduc, “Do you smell 
anything queer?” 

“No,” whispered Thérése. “What 
kind of thing?” 

“I don’t know,” answered Mary. 

“I smell nothing,” said Thérése. 

The smell persisted. Suddenly the 
skin on the back of Mary’s neck 
seemed to prickle. The man (it was a 
man) who sat beside her, was small, 
and sat very still. Mary sat still too, 


and thought, “I want to get up and 
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leave. | can’t. That is unreasonable 
But at last she whispered to Théreées: 
“I'm sorry, Terry, but the man b< 
side me does smell. Let’s get out . 
perhaps we can move. Let’s go youl 
way.” 

The two women got up and shuf 
fled out of the long end of the row 

“How disgusting!” expostulated 
Thérese. 

“Yes, wasn't it? It really was,” said 
Mary, but she did not explain that 
the smell was not what Terry thought 
it was. Not dirt. Nothing like dirt 
Something animal. Something wild. 
They found other seats, but Mary 
could not give her attention to the 
play. After the movie, she discovered 
also that she could not tell Thérese 
about the small man, and about this 
smell which she had begun to asso- 
ciate with him. The thing was fanci- 
ful, and Mary did not like to be 
thought fanciful. Most of all, she did 
not like to admit to herself that she 
was fanciful. But there it was. She 
put her mind to other things, and 


that was not very difficult. 


A FEW MONTHS later, as Mary 
rose from her knees in church, she 
did not need to look in order to see 
who it was that had come into the 
pew and had now dropped on his 
knees beside her. The feral scent 
wafted and then hung heavy. The 
small man in black drew himself up 
to his seat, and sat, doll-like, prim, 
just as (Mary knew) she had seen 
him sit in the streetcar on Portage 
Avenue. She saw him as plainly now 
as though her physical eyes observed 
the prissy set of the mouth. 

He sat beside her, she knew, cor- 
rect, genteel, yet vulpine, if it was 
vulpine. Mary’s head began to spin. 
“My imagination plays tricks, or does 
it?” she asked herself. “Soon, of 
course, I shall see the two people in 
front of me move, turn slightly, dis 
turbed by the smell that disturbs me. 
It cannot be to me, me alone, that it 
comes. He carries it round with him. 
Others must smell it — always. He is 
horrible, horrible. But now I can't 
leave .... 1 must stay .. . he can 
never have observed me” (for we 
never think, do we, that we are the 
observed ones; always we are the 
observers). “I shall sit here. I shall 
stay for the service, and outstay him. 
But he is horrible.” And a revulsion 
at the proximity of this small being 
almost overcame her, and she felt 
faint. 


The little man sat still; his worn- 
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ed hands were on his knees, she 
took his book 


found his place, following the 


id see. He prayer 


vice respectfully, and in an ac- 
omed manner. Mary’s mind work- 
obliquely, directed, in 
herself, 


spite of 


toward the small man. 


But the two people in front of her 
not turn round, disturbed by the 
ilien smell of rotted wood, of some- 
ng animal, unknown. 
Mary outsat the service. Then, with 
iborate negligence, while the small 
man was leaving and after he had 
left, she put on her gloves, leaned 
her and awaited the 


back in pew 


end of the slowly drifting columns 
of churchgoers moving with slightly 
rocking inhibited motion down the 
aisles. Then she joined the departing 
its end, went out into the 
felt 
foolish roundabout way, went home. 

“IT shall 


“It's very silly. I take this too seri- 


Stream at 


open air, refreshed, and by a 


tell Hugh,” she thought. 
ously, and if I tell Hugh, Ill get rid 
of it. The thing bothers me out of all 
proportion. What concerns me is the 
war, and Hugh, and the jobs of work 
I do, and that I have 


always had; and a small being that 


that my life 


smells like — perhaps — a weasel or 
a muskrat has no part and does not 
matter.” So she wrote, but when she 
the 
to Hugh, her story 
She the 


and she 


read letter that she had written 


seemed idiotic. 
up, 
not 


tore letter and wrote 


again, did mention the 
small man. Hugh, she thought, would 
not in any case be amused. She could 
She 
could just make it sound silly. Hugh 
interested in a that 
(but she had 


not make the story amusing. 


might be man 
smelled like an animal 
seldom smelled an animal), but she 
would not be able to conceal from 
him the fact that something was being 
that 


sonably and unpleasantly; it seemed 


established affected her unrea- 
to her that the small man, in spite of 
his apparent immobility and unaware- 
ness, was in some peculiar way aware 
of her also. This, of course, was pos- 
sible, yet unlikely and very unpleas- 
int. She neither saw the man, nor did 
reach her, for a 


the strange scent 


long time. 


ONE NIGHT it rained. Mary drove 
carefully in her little car. She pick- 
ed up her cousin, Cora Wilmot, and 
drove through the lights and _ reflec- 
ions of lights, crosshatched in the 
dark in 
pavements, lit by and left behind by 
of her 
Street 


arly splashing pools and 


own headlights, 
She 


he beams 


onto Granville Bridge. 


drove carefully in the 


late dinner- 


time traffic, peering through the rain- 


storm. She drove slowly. Cora. be- 


side her, peered too. Then the thine 


nearly happened 
Just before Mary reached the nar- 
row span of the bridge, Cora cried 


out, and stifled her cry. Off the 


Whats Back of la Renault Dauphine? 


slightly raised platform-like sidewalk 
of the bridge, into the light of the 
headlights of Mary’s slowly moving 
car, stepped a small man. He faced 
the lights of the car, and seemed to 
look through the windshield of the cat 
The 


the 


and at, or into, the occupants. 


lights showed all in one flash 


Mary could see the 


the 


and 


white face (and 
intolerable 


dark 


lighted russet eyes), 


propriety of mouth chin, 


lines of hair framing the almost rec 


tangular face. The man threw up his 


arms with the stiff gesture of a 


martonette. 


Mary swerved sharply to the left 
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into whatever cars there might be, 


into the span, if need be, rather than 
touch, or become involved in any 
way with the man who had stepped 
in front of her car. She did not touch 
touched neither 


him. She cars nor 


span. She did not speak. She drove 
to the end of the bridge, up Granville 


Street hill, through lights, darkness 
and rain, and then she pulled to the 
side of the road. She was trembling 


violently. Cora was voluble. 


‘That horrible litthe man!” she 
said, “What was he doing? Why did 
he do it? He did it on purpose! No 
one crosses the bridge there! There’s 
nothing to cross for! Oh Mary, what 
a narrow shave! Let's sit here a while. 
What a face! He looked as if he could 


see us, as If he were tooking at us! 


I'll never forget him, will you? Do 


you feel like driving now? Let's get 
there, and then they'll give us a drink 
before dinner, and that will help us 
both.” 


“Yes.” 


on. 


said Mary, and she drove 


Before the end of the year, Hugh 
came home, the war being incredibly 
over. And then, Hugh went to Aus- 
tralia, and Mary, with the complicat- 


ed fracture of her left arm in a sling, 


stayed at home. 
Many and many a time, when 
alone, and before sleeping, and at 


waking, she had seen again the doll- 
like figure with the motor lights full 
on the white face. She had seen the 
marionette’s gesture—two dark arms 
flung stiffly upward, she had swerved, 
And 


Hugh's return, the obsession had been 


she had driven on. then, with 


less frequent. Nevertheless, within her 
self, she Knew that she had begun to 
be afraid of something. 

Hugh wrote from Melbourne, “I’m 
longer than we 


going to be here 


thought. Just as soon as that elbow is 


better enough cable me. I'll advise 


you, and you get a passage by air 
And at last The load of aggra- 
vation lifted from Mary, and she be- 
gan to lie about her elbow in order 
to get away and to join Hugh in Aus- 
tralia. However, their friend the doc- 


tor, Johnny Weston, put her off for 


a week. 


ONE AFTERNOON she 


from John’s surgery with the permis- 


returned 


sion that she might now make ar- 
rangements for her flight to Austra- 
lia, and so she cabled to Hugh. Such 
a thing as this had never happened 
Manly 


home, and in her 


to Mary before. She went 


ecstasy, her rap- 


ture, she telephoned Thérése Leduc; 


she telephoned Cora, and anybody 
else that came to mind, to tell them 
that she was flying to Australia to 
join Hugh. 

There came a ring at the door of 
the flat. Still careful of her helpless 
Mary 


to the door and opened it. 


and clumsy left arm, went 
lightly 
A feral smell entered the apartment, 
followed by the small respectable 
man who had stood outside Mary’s 
door and had rung her doorbell. The 
man dressed as usual in black. 
As he 


question into the hall, he took off-his 


Was 


stepped humbly but without 


obsolete square-shaped bowler hat, 


laid it upon the small table, turned 


and shut the door in a serviceable 
manner, and then advanced obsequi- 
ously on Mary. In his hand he carried 
black 


heavy and it was the smell of fear. 


a small valise. Scent hung 


Mary was aghast. Her right hand 
flew to her mouth. She pressed the 
back of her hand to her mouth and 


gazed at the small man over her hand. 





She did not think, “I am alone in this 
apartment with this unpleasant little 
creature.” She did not think at all. 


The air was full of the dank wild 


earthy smell of something old and 
unknown. She backed, and obsequi- 
ously the small man advanced upon 
her. She saw the russet animal eyes, 
the reddish animal fur. She saw the 
prissy gentility of the lips. She smell- 
ed the smell. 

“Sleepwalker,” said the man softly, 


looking at her. 


Mary snatched up a small bronze 
vase, and hit the man upon the side 
of the head. He looked at her with 
infinite surprise and reproach, sway- 
ed, and sank to the floor. He lay there 
like a large black-garbed doll, and 
blood began to flow from the wound 
on his head. His eyes were closed and 
he was very pale. 

Mary looking down 


stood upon 


him, and tried to measure what she 


had done. “Three minutes ago,” she 
thought, “I was mad with joy because 
I was going to HMugh, and now per- 
who is a 


haps I have killed a man 


stranger.” She now felt curiously 
hard and not at all frightened. She 
went to the telephone and called John 
Weston at his surgery. 

“this is Mary 
think I 


have killed a man. Please come.” And 


“John,” she said, 


Manly. I am at home. I 
she hung up the telephone and went 
back to the small man who lay as she 
had left him. 


I am stupid, thought Mary, because 
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I do not know whether he is uncon- 


scious or whether he is dead, and I 


don't know how to find out such 
things. At least I will bathe his head, 
and perhaps if he is unconscious he 
will rally a bit. She got water and a 
cloth, and although it was very repug- 
nant to her, she knelt down and bath- 
ed the wound which she had inflicted 
on the small 


respectable man. He 


stirred. He opened his eyes and look- 
ed steadily at her. She got to her feet 


and looked down at him. 


“Dear lady.” whispered the man, 


still prostrate on the floor, “whatever 


made you do that to me?” and his 


eyes were indeed the eyes of an 


animal. 
Well, thought Mary, I can see that 
odd con- 


this is going to be a very 


versation. She could not answer his 


question, and so she said, “I am very, 
very sorry that I have done this to 
you, but why are you here? And why 
did you walk into my flat like that? 
And 


when you came in?” It gave her satis- 


what was that you said to me 
faction that John Weston would soon 


arrive, and would act as some kind 


of solvent to this situation. 


The man sat up slowly, and felt his 
head. He looked at his red hand with 
surprise, and again looked up at Mrs. 
Manly. 

“Name of Sleepwalker,” he said, 
“carrying a line of ladies’ underwear 
samples of special buys in rayon, silk, 
crepe, also ladies’ ‘osiery put out by 
the Silki-Silk Company with agents in 
all major cities in Canada,” and he 
looked at the black valise which lay 
where it had fallen. 

“Oh,” said Mary, feeling very silly 
indeed. “And do you really mean that 
your name is Sleepwalker?” 
Sleepwalker,” 


“Name of Handel 


said Mr. Sleepwalker, and subsided 


again into a faint on the floor. 


THE DOORBELL 


opened the door to Dr. Weston. Be- 


rang, and Mary 


cause Dr. Weston was ruffled, and 
had unwillingly — left his patients 
when Mary summoned him so im- 


peratively and strangely, he had, since 


leaving his consulting room, built up 


a genuine and justified annoyance 
mixed with real uneasiness, and be- 


cause he could find no other object 


for his annoyance, he had hung it 


upon Mary Manly. 

Therefore by the time Dr. Weston 
arrived at Mary’s apartment he was 
very angry indeed with her for having 
killed a 


man at a quarter past five 


in the afternoon, for having taken 
him forcibly from his consultations 


and for having chosen to do this at 
a time when Hugh was not at home 
and therefore was unable to take the 
matter in hand. Although a very good 
friend of Hugh and Mary, Dr. Weston 
was not at that moment in the frame 
of mind to shoulder the 


murder. This is why, when Mary 
opened the door with a sense of re- 
lief, John Weston dismayed her by 
a complete absence of sympathy; he 


turned on her, in fact, an angry face, 
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and roared at her in an injured man- 
ner, “What on earth have you been 
doing?” as if she were guilty. Well, so 
she was. 

Mary, aware of all that had gone 
before that was ridiculously unex- 
plainable at that very instant, realized 
that she had to cope with her own 
emotions, to attend—in the first place 
—to Mr. Sleepwalker who lay inert 
on the living-room floor, and to man- 
age Dr. Weston either by returning 
anger for anger, innocence for anger, 
or by disregarding anger. This latter 
she decided to do. 

“Come,” she said, and turned and 
indicated Mr. Sleepwalker with an air 
quite sublime. “You see!” 

When Dr. Weston saw the actual 
body of Mr. Sleepwalker lying on the 
floor of the room in which Dr. Weston 
and his wife had so often enjoyed a 
cocktail, and saw Mr. Sleepwalker’s 
blood upon the carpet, and saw Mary 
standing there pale, helpless, bandag- 
ed and gentle, other feelings began 
to take possession of him. He kneeled 
down and examined the prostrate one. 
Then he looked up and said to Mary 
in a fretful tone, “He’s not dead at 
all!” 

Well, really, thought Mary, tHis is 
too much! Does John expect that one 
should make sure of killing someone 
before disturbing him! John is going 
to be aggravating, I can see. But she 
said simply, “Oh, John, I am so thank- 
ful. This has been very alarming.” 

“Did you hit him?” asked Dr. Wes- 
ton, scrambling to his feet. 

“Oh ves, I hit him.” 

“Why... 2?” 

“He terrified me,” said Mary. “He 
stole into the room when I opened 
the door, and followed me up, and 
did not explain his business, and then 
he said something that frightened me 
very much. And here [ was with my 
bad arm and alone, and before I real- 
ized what I was doing, John, I hit 
him with that little vase.” 

“What did he say to you?” asked 
Dr. Weston. 

Mr. Sleepwalker spoke from the 
floor. His eyes were closed. He said 
softly, “I did not indeed desire to 
frighten the dear lady; I merely told 
the dear lady my name.” 

Dr. Weston shot a very baleful look 
at Mary; he became suspicious of her 
again (and there were all those pa- 
tients in the waiting room). 

“And what is your name?” asked 
Dr. Weston. 

“Sleepwalker,” said Mr. Sleepwalk- 


er, Opening his eyes. 





ask her hairdresser 


YOU'LL DISCOVER SHE IS 
WEARING AN INVISIBLE 
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The hair net hairdressers 
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Department and Chain Stores everywhere. 


Fis yrds hac hovclaveos 


















Soluble PLANT FOOD Complete 


Grows Better Plants in Soil, Sand or Water 
Preferred by millions of users for over 20 years Punt F000 
Simply dissolve and water your house plants, gar 
den flowers, vegetables, shrubs and lawn. Clean! 
Odorless! Feeds instantly. If dealer can't supply 
send $1 for 10-02. can, postpaid. Makes 60 gallons 


HYDROPONIC CHEMICAL CO., Copley 21, Ohio, U S.A. 






















PLAIN OR FILTER TIP 
CIGARETTES 








Chatelaine @ March 1960 


“And where do you live?” asked 
Dr. Weston. 

Mr. Sleepwalker closed his eyes 
again. “I am afraid,” he said, “that 
for the moment I am unable to re 
member.” 

“Well, where would you like us to 
take you?” asked the doctor. 

“Yes, where would you like us to 
take you?” asked Mary, eagerly. 

Mr. Sleepwalker paused for a mo- 
ment. Then, “I would like to stay 
ere,” he said. 

“That is impossible, quite impos 
sible,” said Dr. Weston crossly. “You 
can take him to the hospital, Mary 
He’s all right to move, and a day o1 
two will be all that’s needed.” 

“John,” said Mary, taking the doc 
tor aside, “do you notice a very queer! 
smell in this room?” 

“No, I don’t,” said the doctor. “Do 
you?” 

She did not answer. “I will get an 
ambulance if you will arrange with 
the hospital,” she said. 

“I would much prefer,” said a silky 
voice from the floor, “if the dear lady 
would take me to the ‘ospital. Far be 
it indeed to go in an ambulance.” 

Mary scowled at the doctor, who 
said at once, “No, we'll get an ambu- 


lance. See if you can sit up now.” 


MR. SLEEPWALKER obediently sat 
up, a little black figure with legs out- 
stretched on the floor. The doctor sup- 
ported him. 

“Now into this chair.” 

“fam a poor man,” said Mr. Sleep- 
walker, sitting up straight and stiff in 
the chair, with his disfigured head. 

“I will pay for your ambulance, Mr. 
Sleepwalker, and I will pay for your 
days in the hospital as long as Dr. 
Weston says that you must stay,” said 
Mary. 

“Oh, ‘ow kind, dear lady,” said 
Mr. Sleepwalker humbly, and Mary 
thought, What a brute I am, I’ve never 
abased myself and really apologized 
for hitting him! “I shall get you some 
tea,” she said. Meanwhile, the doctor 
was busy at the telephone. He looked 
at his watch. “Don’t leave me!” mur- 
mured Mary as she brushed past him 
in the hall, and Dr. Weston gave her 
an unaffectionate look. She took a 
tray in to Mr. Sleepwalker, who gazed 
around the room as though he were 
memorizing it. 

“] shall burn this tray, break the 
cup and saucer, give away the chair, 
and send the carpet to the cleaners, 
or we can sell it — in fact, we might 


leave the flat. I can’t bear to have had 
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Mary 


d to herself unfairly, forgetting that 


s little horror in the room,” 


was lucky. 


Mr. Sleepwalker coughed. “One 
ing I may hask,” he said. 

‘What.” said Mary. 

‘| should like to hask,.” he = said, 


that the dear lady will visit me in the 
ospital.” 
Mary 


ery least she could do. 


considered. That was the 


‘Yes, of course I will,” she said, 
trying to sound hearty. 

“Oh, thank 
Mr. Sleepwalker. The 


you, thank you,” said 


doctor came 
out of the hall. 

“| have arranged for the bed and 
the ambulance,” he said, looking again 
at his watch. “Sometime I will hear 
more about this.” He had one leg out 
of the door. 

“You will stay!” besought Mary 
vith agitation, seizing his arm. 

The doctor put down his overcoat 
igain. “Very well, I will stay.” he said 
irritably, and thought of his waiting 
room. He did not like Mary Manly 
at all just now whether because she 
had or had not killed Mr. Sleepwalker 
(although on the whole he was re- 
lieved that she had not); but chiefly 
he disliked Mary because she behaved 
in an irrational manner he dis- 
approved of people being irrational 


and had called him away from his 


surgery in the middle of the after- 


noon. He whirled to the telephone, 


and Mary heard him say brusquely, 
“TIL be back. Keep Mr. Jenkins, and 
tell Mr. Howe I'll see him tomorrow, 
and explain to the two others that [Il 
see them tomorrow, and give them a 
time, and tell Mrs. Boniface that Ill 
drop in on my way home, and don't 
let the Jackson boy go home till I’ve 
seen him, and 

“Oh Lord,” thought Mary, contrite, 
“what have I done to all these people! 
Poor Johnny!” and she tried to look 


pathetic, but it was no good 


THE AMBULANCE arrived, and Dr. 
Weston sped away. Two burly men 
helped Mr. Sleepwalker; he walked 
between them in his still fashion. One 
big man carried his absurdly small 
valise. The other one took charge of 
the obsolete hat. Mary stood. 

At the door Mr. Sleepwalker made 
as if to turn. 

“I do hask, dear lady, that you will 
recollect your promise?” he said, with 
a question. 

“I will indeed,” said Mary heartily 
and with the greatest repugnance 

She heard the door close. She turn- 


ed and opened all the windows, and 


did what she could to the room. Then 


she telephoned Cora. “Cora.” she 


Said, “a very peculiar thing has hap 
pened. I won't tell you over the tele- 
phone, but here, but for the grace of 
God. sits famous 


your cousin, the 


murderess a thought checked 


her, “or,” and she laughed, “I guess 


I should say the famous huntress.” sinister little ma on the bridge?” 


“What do you mean!” asked Cora “Yes, yes,” said Cora. 


“Well.” said Mary slowly (and she “Well,” continued Mary slowly, “it’s 


thought she had better out with it: the same man. Coincidence. of course, 


Cora had seen the marionette figure of the most extraordinary kind” (was 


in front of the car: so much she must it coincidence?), “and it’s left me 


tell Cora, and no more), “you remem- rather shaken.” 


{ Come 


ber the night we nearly ran down a “Too much happens to you 
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Now awailable in 
table and wall sets to harmonize 
with any room in your home 


... What a beautiful way to save steps! 


“Conversation piece” colours — that’s what they are — as cheerful as your 
telephone chats! Imagine a pretty pink extension on your kitchen wall... 
a baby blue phone by your bed! And how about a gay red one in Dad's 
workshop — ivory in the laundry — white in the playroom? Perhaps you'd 
like to treat Grandad and teen-age Susie to phones of their own — say in 
grey, beige or sunny yellow? 

Remember, an extension phone costs only $1.25 a month — even less 
in some communities. And listen to this! All coloured phones are now 
available at the new, low, one-time charge of $9 for any shade you choose! 


Just give us a call, or “ask the man in the green truck”! 
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“Do you 
enjoy 
being a 

woman ?” 





If you do, says 


Joyce Sullivan, 
you'll love 
NYLONS 


They cling like mad, 
fit like a dream. 





el 
Whisper nylons are 


on sale at fine stores every- 
where, in mesh or plain knit, 
seamfree or seamed—and in 
all the new fashion shades 
worn on TV by Joyce 


Sullivan. 
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at once and have dinner,” said Cora. 

“I will,” said Mary gratefully. 

As Mary Manly went to her cousin 
Cora’s house, she asked herself some 
questions. If I wished to go to the 
bottom of the queerness of this, if I 
had any scientific curiosity and not 
just a detestation of the whole affair, 
I would take up a notebook and pen- 
cil, and question that . . . that 
person (she avoided even his name). 
I would say to him, Was your aunt a 
fox, or was your grandmother a 
weasel, and, of course, he would say 
no, and where should I find myself 
then? I could ask him if he seeks me 
in particular, and how, and why. But 
I am such a coward that I don’t want 
to know. 

Then I would say, My good sir, do 
you know that you smell? And if he 
said Yes, I should have to ask him, 
Do some people (such as I) and not 
other people, recognize this animal 
(yes, I should have to say “animal’) 
scent? I can see how totally impossible 
such a conversation is, and so I shall 
leave it alone, and shall admit, to my- 
self, and to others, only the extraordi- 
nary coincidence that this man fright- 
ened me once, when, apparently with 
intention, he stepped before the car 

yet it cannot have been sheer 
chance .. . and that he frightened me 
again today. That is my only expla- 
nation, and that is enough. 

When Mary left Cora the next 
morning (for Cora persuaded her to 
stay the night), she knew that the talk 
of her attack upon Mr. Sleepwalker 
would spread among her friends and 
acquaintances, and that it would be 
well and properly launched by Cora. 

She realized that she would be the 
object of universal pity (“Poor Mrs. 
Manly, wasn’t it dreadful for her! The 
man, my dear, walked straight into 
the flat, and there was Mary all alone, 
with a broken arm . I think she’s 
very good not to prosecute! And so 
brave. The most extraordinary coinci- 
dence, my dear! Cora Wilmot says 

.”) and that this was not quite fair 
to Mr. Sleepwalker who, after all, was 
the one who had been hit on the 
temple with a bronze vase and was 
now in hospital. 

She knew that she would be decried 
as soft, foolish, and too kind because 
she had provided the ambulance and 
was about to pay the hospital bill. 
However, she had to choose between 
all or nothing, and the section of the 
story which was in Cora’s possession 
which Cora would launch on all their 
acquaintances with her well - known 


energy, approximated to nothing, and 


that was, she thought, for the best. 
The following afternoon Mary said 
to herself as she alighted clumsily 
with parcels at the hospital, “This 
(calling on this man, I mean) is the 
most unpleasant thing that I have de- 
liberately done in my whole life. I 
don’t call hitting . . . Mr. Sleepwalker 
deliberate. It was instinctive. If 
only Hugh were with me it would be 
easier.” However, as she had that 
afternoon received a cable from Hugh 
which read: “Cheers and cheers take 
first passage and cable me,” she felt 
more carefree than she would have 
thought possible. I can tell this 


creature she thought, that I am 


MATERNAL CHIDING 


Willie boy, Willie boy, 
The lass has pretty tricks. 
But can she bake a cherry cake, 


Even from a “mix”: 


Silly boy, silly boy, 
A married man’s a_bossed 
one. 
Can she make a cherry pie, 


Or manage to defrost one? 


Sage are counselings that pour 
From the lips of her who 
bore you... 
But you won't heed them any 
more 
Than your father did before 


you. 


BY ETHEL JACOBSON 


going to Australia (that seems far 
enough away), which is true — that 
Im going tomorrow, which is not true, 
but it is true enough. And she entered 
the hospital. 

She found Mr. Sleepwalker propped 
up a little on his pillows, looking very 
pale. His head was bandaged, and 
when she saw the bandage, she felt 
incredibly guilty, much more guilty 
than when, in the storm of terror, she 
had struck down Mr. Sleepwalker and 
had seen him lying on the floor, with 
blood flowing upon the carpet. 

Patients in the adjacent beds re- 
garded her apathetically. Mr. Sleep- 
walker looked earnestly, too earnestly, 
at her. I should, of course, give him 
my hand, she said to herself, this 
hand which had struck him down. 
But she did not wish to do so. She 
found that her feelings were strangely 
involved. In order to avoid touching 


Mr. Sleepwalker’s hand, and for no 
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more altruistic reason, Mary had filled 
her good hand with flowers, and car- 
ried magazines and a box of choco- 
lates under her arm. As she disposed 
these articles awkwardly about Mr 
Sleepwalker’s bed, the handshaking 
moment passed, as she had intended 
it should. A nurse, seeing her arm in 
a sling, brought forward a chair. Mary 


smiled at her, thanked her, and sat. 


“I HOPE you are not too uncomfor- 
table,” she said. 

“Oh, no, thank you, dear lady,” said 
Mr. Sleepwalker. “This is a very nice 
‘ospital, nicer than what I was in in 
England that time the dogs bit me... 
‘ounds,” said Mr. Sleepwalker. 

Mr. Sleepwalker’s bandages really 
afflicted Mary. They made her feel 
more guilty even than her own con- 
science. However, she could not afford 
to get soft about Mr. Sleepwalker, 
even though she had hit him with a 
vase. 

“IT am sorry that I cannot have a 
nice long chat,” said Mary untruth- 
fully, “but the fact is that I am flying 
to Australia tomorrow to join my hus- 
band.” 

“Come a little closer, dear lady,” 
said Mr. Sleepwalker. His reddish 
eyes were fixed upon her. The smell 
of some animal enclosed her and 
made her feel queer. Mary made 
hitching noises with her chair, but 
she was near enough. “I should like 
to go to Australia,” he said. “Oh, ‘ow 
I should like!” 

“Australia is; I am sure, a very nice 
country,” replied Mary with consider- 
able idiocy. | must keep this imper- 
sonal, she thought, and proceeded to 
talk about Australia, of which she 
knew very little. “So you see I can- 
not stay any longer; in fact, I must 
go. Everything will be arranged, the 
bill, you know. I am so very sorry 
for what I did to you. It was really 
some terrible misunderstanding.” 

rhe little man in the bed continued 
to look earnestly at her. 

“It ‘as been a pleasure indeed to 
meet you, dear lady,” he said in his 
soft voice. (What an extraordinary 
statement! thought Mary.) “May I 
thank you indeed for your kindness, 
and may I tell you, dear lady, ‘ow 
grateful I ‘ave always been to you, 
and ‘ow I ‘ave enjoyed your delicious 
smell ... fragrance, I should say.” 

“My ...! My... !” stammered 
Mary, and sprang to her feet. She 
stood for one moment looking down 
at Mr. Sleepwalker. Then she turned 
and the patients saw her running like 


a hare out of the ward. END 
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leading hand beauty cream with this unique blend of 3 beauty ingredients: 


NEW SOFTASILK New Softasilk is the only 


1) Silicones to protect your hands from harsh detergents 


HAND BEAUTY CREAM IS HERE 2) Allantoin to help heal chapping and soreness 


3) Lanolin to smooth and beautify your skin 


Complete 3-way hand care Apply new Softasilk before and after washing dishes to prevent ‘detergent hands’’. Fragrant, petal- 


pink Softasilk smooths on luxuriously, penetrates instantly, leaving your hands romantically lovely. 


Protects—helps heal—beautifies! Don’t let your hands say “housework”. Try new Softasilk Hand Beauty Cream today. 


It comes in a tube 
so it goes where you go— 
in 3 sizes — purse, medium, large. 
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ANY sound reducing program is easier 
to follow when you drink an envelope of 
Knox Gelatine before meals 


There is no miracle way to control one’s weight. But, whatever reducing 
plan you choose, we suggest you also do this: before meals drink one 
envelope of Knox Unflavored Gelatine (about 5c) in fruit or vegetable 
juice, bouillon or water. 

This widely used KNOX Drink helps make any reducing plan easier to 
live with. It safely helps ease between-meal hunger and curbs overeating. 


SEND FOR THE KNOX EAT-AND-REDUCE PLAN 
FREE ... This 36-page book with the valuable Choice-of-Foods ‘— 


Chart has shown the way for more than 10 million people. A 
complete, authentic guidebook to lasting slimness, which does 
away with calorie counting and “‘diet hunger,’’ simplifies reducing 
on a safe, natural basis. This book is yours without charge. The 
coupon brings it to you. 


MAIL THIS TODAY 








KNOX GELATINE (Canada) Ltd. 
140 St. Paul St., West, Montreal, Quebec 
Box CL-360 


Please mail me my free copy of the Knox Eat-and- 
Reduce Plan Book 


NAME. 





ADDRESS— - 
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CHATELAINE PATTERNS 


THREE-WAY 





Specially proportioned for you— 
whether you're 


pocket-size, medium, or model-tall 


Pattern 3257 includes classic skirt and slacks patterns adaptable to 
short, medium and tall figures. Your category will be short if you 
are 5 feet 3 inches or under—medium if you are 5 feet 4 to 5 feet 7 
— tall if you are 5 feet 8. The three-way secret of the skirt is in 
the pattern’s three cut-off lines for the three height groups — easy 
to snip off at your level. Correspondingly, the skirt pattern has three 
stitching-points for the back kick pleat, ensuring walk-ability for 
each length. Slacks included in the pattern are also scaled to three 
dimensions — first by crotch measurement (take this measurement 
from waist to seat, sitting); second by leg length. Both skirt and slacks 
have back zippers — the slacks have two slash pockets. Order by 
waist sizes 2342 to 32. Fifty cents. 


Order from your Simplicity Pattern dealer, or from the 
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CUT-TO-FIT 






































Some before-the-sewing-begins 
pointers to help you 


sew for figure flattery 


The classic lines of skirt and slacks pattern 3257 are good for each of 


the three heights represented. However, note how checks and stripes 


are modified or intensified from figure to figure . . . small and sub- 
dued for the shorter girl — moderate for the medium-sized — dram- 


atic for the tall one (provided that hips are not wide). When you 
fabric-shop, remeinber to scale both the fabric pattern and the weave 
to your size. Petites and medium-sized girls look best in smooth-sur- 
faced of close-textured fabrics, while the tall girl with a good figure 
can experiment with eye-stopping novelty fabrics. The same rule 
applies to accessories — keep them in your size range. (Note the 
proportion between belt and heights in the pictures above.) See 


sage 108 for a three-way blouse pattern to top your separates sewing 
pag ) ; £ 


Pattern Department, Chatelaine, 481 University Ave., Toronto 2 








smooth youthful beauty 
back into your skin 


When you see these—frown lines, eye 
lines, flaky patches, expression lines or 
crinkly-looking throat—you know that 


dry skin is robbing you of youthful beauty. 
Sw ~ 
MorsTUR ZN 


Soften and Beautify Dry Skin e 


the Woodbury Way: 
Tonight and every night smooth luxurious 

dry zones. Woodbury’s special moistur- DRY SKIN 
CREAM 


Woodbury Dry Skin Cream into the five 
izing ingredients carry moisture deeper, 


soften and soothe dry skin as no other 
cream can. Only 29¢ to $1.10. 


WOODBURY DRY SKIN CREAM 
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to stay 
‘“bath-fresh’’? 


Today’s immaculate woman 
wouldn’t dream of offending. 
Yet, sometimes— unconsciously 
—she does. 

But now, with Dr. Scholl’s 
deodorant Foot Powder, you can 
dust your doubts away! Dr. 
Scholl’s Foot Powder, protects 
your feet against odor, keeps 
them dry, cool and comfortable 
all day. 

Dust your doubts away with 
daily applicationsof Dr. Scholl’s 
deodorant Foot Powder. Get 
Dr. Scholl’s Foot Powder at 
your favourite drug, shoe, 
variety or department store. 

FREE! 32 page booklet, 
“The Feet and Their Care.” 
Send to Dr. Scholl’s Ltd., 
Toronto 16. Dept. B. 


D® Scholls 


The finest in foot care... 
the world over. 
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ITS YOUR LIFE— 
ENJOY IT! 


Continued from page 20 


their children arrive at good choices, 
preferably under their own steam. But 
from my observation, they mistakenly 
try to keep the decision-making atmos- 
phere free of struggle. The daughter 
of a patient of mine recently decided 
to continue college study in her home 
town after seriously considering trans- 
fer to a university in another part of 
the country. During the whole period 
in which she was making up her mind, 
the fact that the move would place a 
heavy expense upon her parents was 
never discussed. 

There is a time for realizing one 
can't do something because one can't 
afford it. My patient was happy that 
her daughter had made a choice with- 
out being confronted with this strug- 
gle. I think the parents denied her a 
useful experience which would help 
when she comes to make another dif- 
ficult decision. I feel strongly that 
youngsters should learn that life is a 
struggle while they are still bolstered 
by the security of their own homes. 

Because teen-agers of today appear 
to be sophisticated, they are often 
credited with being more emotionally 
mature than they really are. They may 
know more facts. have a descriptive 
vocabulary, and be more knowledge- 
able about biology than the teen-agers 
of ten or twenty years ago. But they 
have less responsibility, more protec- 
tion and security—and show it! They 
accustom themselves to conformity 
and take every means of escape in 
order to avoid making a hard, tough 
decision. Why do fifteen-year-olds go 
steady? They can’t take a chance on 
being wallflowers, on not having a 


date for a dance. 


Love can’t last at fifteen 


“I hate being fifteen,” a pretty 
youngster confided in me as she pour- 
ed out her feelings about a dilemma 
which included a devoted steady and 
a set of disapproving parents. “Every- 
thing is so confused.” 

She is so right! For the fifteen-year- 
old, the confusion is so real you can 
cut it with a knife. The thing to do is 
live the age one is in. Now is the time 
for this girl to get an adequate edu- 
cation. In the school years there are so 


many other things to do besides dating 


and making sure you have a bid to the 
dance. 

A person this young must let go of 
the feeling of being important to only 
one person. It cannot happen and sur- 
vive at fifteen 

We should not lose sight of the fact 
that, despite superficial sophistications 
and the rise and fall of fads in be- 
havior, the basic needs of the teen- 
ager are the same as they always were. 
They need security in their homes and 
a belief that they belong. This is how 
they find the inner security that will 
carry them through their adult years. 
At the same time they must have 
enough freedom to wean themselves 
gradually from too-close family life. 


They are like beginning swimmers 
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THE HIGH COST 
OF LIVING 
Kittens are born 
Fitted with claws; 
Right from the start, 
Puppies have paws. 
Ponies and colts, 
Calves, too, are hoofed. 
Children need shoes — 


Somebody vgoofed. 


BY WALTER G. YOUNG 
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who need to touch bottom now and 
then to make sure it is really there. 

A teen-ager’s insecurity arises from 
his rapid physical and emotional 
growth. Today he may revert to child- 
hood habits. Tomorrow he may ad- 
vance to adult thinking and behavior. 
Both days he needs a good steady re- 
liable centre of operations. 

A sense of responsibility and a wish 
to share should flow from the experi- 
ence of teen-age. 

Today women need all the edu- 
cation they can get. Most girls will 
work for a living, if not all their lives. 
at least in three time spans — until 
they marry, for a while after they 
marry until they begin their families, 
and again when their families are 
grown. Whether or not they work for 
money, they will be called upon to do 
volunteer work, to serve on boards 
and committees. 

I look forward to the day when all 
women are better educated when 


young. Perhaps then there will be no 
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more lonely, bored, dreary, middle 
aged women who don't know what t 
do with themselves when their chi! 
dren are grown. 

Young people sometimes try to hur- 
ry the rhythm of life. Not long ago a 
sixteen-year-old girl asked my advice 
For three years she had been caring 
for her younger brothers and sisters 
because both of her parents worked 
She was in a kicking-over-the-traces 
mood, wanting to leave school and get 
a job, leave home and take an apart 
ment with friends. 

“T want dates with no kids around, 
she told me. “I want money of my 
own to buy some decent clothes. It’s 
time my ten-year-old sister took over 
at home.” 

Her feelings were legitimate, her 
wants understandable. But she had 
lost sight of the fact that the plans she 
was making would affect the rest of 
her life. 

“It is essential that you get as good 
an education as you can,” I told her 
“This is not just for today, but for 
ten or fifteen years from now 
Don't ever cut your roots from your 
family suddenly, especially when there 
is confusion of your ideas about why 
you are doing it. The roots you put 
down are important to your whole life. 


You must never cut them off because 


of your desire to be free for the happi-. 


ness of the moment.” 

I believe adults have responsibility 
to the young, not only to help them 
with timing but help them regain it 
when necessary. There’s no point in 
saying, “Well, she’s only fifteen but 
she’s gone and gotten married and 
now she’s going to have a baby. She's 
carved out her life.” If she’s missed a 
turn or taken a curve too fast, the 
adults in her life can try to help her 
grow as much as possible in the nor- 
mal pattern. There is a time to learn 
about love, to learn about sex and its 
place in the scheme of things. 

Sex life does not begin with mar- 
riage. For any human being, it begins 
with the waking up to the powerful 
force of life each of us has within us. 
We have a sense of being drawn into 
a new world, of embarking upon the 
most miraculous adventure of life. 

Sex is power. You have to do some- 
thing about it. You can’t get rid of it 
There are three reactions to this dis- 
covery. Some like to use it for all it’s 
worth, literally to find out what they 
can get out of it. Some, overwhelmed 
by the insecurity of the experience, 
decide they don’t like it and will stay 
away from it, deny it and avoid it. The 


intelligent, well adjusted boys and girls 
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de ide they like it but must respect it. 
ie power of sex goes all through 
if \ person must go out to meet it 
an make it his own. A pale spinster 
with no vitality, unloved and unloving, 
iving a price for her fear. So is 
bachelor who remains attached to 
his mother. 


yn winter evenings, as I drive across 


ridge which spans a ravine on my 
iy home, sometimes I see the lights 
go on all at once for miles to my right 
nd left. It never fails to give me a 
enewed awe at the enormous power 
if electricity. Sex is like that. It has 
the potential for wonderful  illumi- 
nation — and for blinding destruction. 


It must be respected. 
Do they know what love is? 


There is a time for marrying. It is 
not when all your friends are getting 
married and you think you'd better 
seize the moment and the handiest 
prospect. It is not the minute two 
young people are able to support each 
other. And it is not simply when they 
have gone steady for three years, each 
avoiding all other opportunities to date 
other boys and girls. 

It is when they are grown up 
enough to know what the responsi- 
bilities of marriage are and to be able 
to assume them. It is when they have 
experienced love, when they know the 
difference between love and physical 
attraction. The feeling of needing the 
other person in order to feel like a 
complete human being is part of it. So 
is the willingness to pool their lives, 
without reservation, come what may 
— with some idea of what may come! 

The son of a patient of mine mar- 
ried, at nineteen, a girl he had gone 
steady with for three years. All seem- 
ed to go well with the marriage for 
about two years. They had a beautiful 
baby, the husband progressed in his 
job, they were saving money for a 
home. Suddenly he became enamored 
of a girl in his office. 

“He comes right out and says he 
never knew what it was to be in love 
before,” my patient told me, her dis- 
tress bringing tears to her eyes. 

“He probably never did,” I answer- 
ed. “His wife is the only girl he ever 
dated, isn’t she?” 

“Yes,” she sighed. “They were so 
sweet together. Just seemed made for 
each other.” 

“Perhaps it will work out eventual- 
ly, then,” I said, but inwardly I won- 
lered for the thousandth time what 

oung people and their parents can be 
hinking of when they take such un- 
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At the Old Inn, Crawfordsburn, Northern lreland 


Gayest Holiday We Ever Had ... Our Trip 
to Britain! And it cost us less than $500 each 


len of the happiest, most colourful days ever. That’s what we 
spent in Britain, last fall. And the cost — round-trip fare 
included* 


We had fun in London — sightseeing by day; theatre-going, 


totalled less than $500 each. 
concert-going, dining out, by night . . . We saw a hundred 
famous places in Scotland and Wales and Northern Ireland... 
We met a host of friendly people . .. We shopped for bargains 
— woollens, silver, antiques . . . We made new friends . . 

And we brought back memories to last a lifetime. Your travel 
agent can tell you how to do it. See him today about planning, 
budgeting, booking. Or write for colourful free literature to 
Dept. C-260, The British Travel Association, 90 Adelaide 
Street West, Toronto, Ontario, or 661 Howe Street, Van- 


couver, British Columbia. 


*From Toronto; add $150 from Vancouver 
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When holidaying in Britain, and visiting such places as Mont 
Orgueil Castle in Jersey, we stayed in country inns for 
around $3.50 a night, each — bed and breakfast. And our 
drive-yourself car cost us 11 cents a mile — gas and all! 
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signs of advancing age. Placentubex 
has created a sensation at Interna- 
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It contains actual skin cell reviving 
extract from placenta that can make 
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you look years younger. 
Placentubex makes the skin of your face, neck, and hands soft and 
smooth...ends puffiness, wrinkles...brings back the appealing 
freshness of youth. You'll find Placentubex at most hairdressers and 
leading drug counters at $7.50 a tube. One tube lasts several months 
and gives amazing results. For free folder write to Silhouette Products 
Ltd., 579 Richmond St. W., Toronto. 
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smooths away signs of age in the skin 





Busy hands can be beautiful hands... 





Busy day . . . washing clothes, washing 
dishes ... but your hands can still be soft, 
lovely and romantically smooth. The secret 
is NIVEA HAND LOTION. It softens, smooths 

restores natural oils and moisture to 
“work-worn” hands. Always keep NIVEA 
HAND LOTION handy. Use often during the 
day and keep your hands looking soft 
and lovely. 
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realistic views about their marriages. 

Increased financial security has made 
it possible for many young people to 
marry earlier than they might have. 
Because our civilization is so oriented 
to economic security, both young peo- 
ple and their parents are too prone to 
judge readiness for marriage in terms 
of what two pay cheques add up to. 
In most cases I am wary of the two- 
income marriage, the one where the 
wife must go on working in order for 
the young couple to live. Women 
should not work just to provide in- 
come. They should work because they 
get satisfaction from doing something 
they do well. Working for money just 
to perpetuate life can turn into a life 
sentence, with the wife becoming an 
adjunct to her husband’s work. A mar- 
ried woman’s job should be part of a 
plan worked out in a partnership aim- 
ed toward mutual goals. 

Deep within each of us there is the 
sure knowledge of the right timing of 
life experiences for us. 

If a young person knows too little 
about herself and what she wants and 
what life really is, it is, I believe, the 
job of adults to help her be more ad- 
venturous. It isn’t enough that a young 
woman put on the trappings of adult- 
hood: a “Mrs” in front of a name, a 
ring on a finger. She should have more 
chance to learn what life is about — 
the struggle of learning about herself 
in relation to other people, the effort 
and the adjustment on which all true 
happiness and all true marriages are 


based. 


If you're forty, act i 


Parents’ goal for their daughters 
should not be just the fact of marriage. 
If a couple are determined that their 
daughter shall have an adequate edu- 
cation, knowledge of life and an abil- 
ity to love, their reward will be an 
inner contentment as they watch their 
daughter walk through life with dig- 
nity and grace. 

here is a time for growing older. 

There is no tiredness quite like the 
fatigue that comes from fighting age. 
Yet you can't imagine the numbers of 
people who pit their precious energies 
against this inexorable force, instead 
of co-operating with it. Many of my 
patients who ask, “Why am I so 
tired?” have to admit finally that they 
are trying to fight this losing battle 
every day of their lives. 

If you are born a female, a female 
you will be to the end of your days. 
And it is just as inescapable that at 


the end of forty years, you are going 
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to be forty, look like forty, and — 
you are wise — act like it! 

It's natural to bemoan the appe 
ance of greying hair and wrinkles 
the neck, but resistance and panic arc 
no ways to solve the problem. The 
woman who goes haywire and ha 
“one last fling” to alleviate her distres 
about the changes age is bringing 
about might better have gotten it out 
of her system by seeing a couple of 
torrid movies. 

Putting up this kind of fight may 
bring real tragedy to a woman and 
those she loves. I well remember two 
women who took out their panic by 
competing with their young daughters 

In one case, both mother and daugh- 
ter were extraordinarily beautiful. Far 
from being proud of this lovely mini 
ature of herself, the mother became 
overcritical, nagging and spiteful. The 
daughter, in her unhappiness, grew to 
be reckless and undiscriminating in het 
choice of companions, and finally ran 
away to make a poor marriage. 

The daughter of the other woman 
was much less attractive than her 
mother. Unable to accept the child’s 
rather homely appearance, as well as 
her own advancing years, the woman 
got herself invited to the younger 
crowd's parties — under the guise of 
“helping Karen out with her social 
life.” Her behavior made her appear 
a fool. Ashamed and suffering, the girl 
began to drink and became an alco- 
holic. 

Personally, I think some things 
about growing older are funny; others 
are wonderful. There is something es 
pecially attractive and __ interesting 
about a middle-aged or older woman 
who has lived fully, growing in wis 
dom and the ability to love as she 
went along. 

One very droll thing about a woman 
is that she combats age by making 
every conceivable change in her face 
and hairdo, and all the time she has a 
fine roll around the middle, which 1s 
where age really shows. 

The thing we really ought to fea 
and combat about age is its rigidity 
We love the flexibility of youth. That 
doesn’t have to disappear with age. 

I can understand the loneliness ot 
the woman whose children are mal 
ried and gone, whose husband has 
died. I can understand the fears ot 
the woman who faces living the rest 
of her life with a chronic illness 0! 
handicap, or who must enter the work 
ing world for the first time late in life 
in order to earn a living. I can sympa 
thize with the single woman who mus! 


come face to face with the fact that 
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she will probably not be truly loved 


anc desired by a mate and certainly 


wil! have no children. My heart aches 
for 4 married woman who has wanted 
a child so badly and now the years 
have run out. 


But the women who spend their 

gy grappling fiercely with such an 
vitable force as time itself, I do not 
nderstand, 

(nd for those who must cope with 
| problems brought about by life, 
he years and circumstances, I say 
his: that heartbreak can be healed, 
nd there is always a need for love 
nd affection among those who are 


near and dear to us. 
Fighting age means fatigue 


I believe the most important things 
to women of any age are affection, 
being needed, a sense of achievement, 
ind faith in the whole of life. The last 
we can gain for ourselves as we come 
to know that any aspect of life, any 
phase of it, may fall short of our 
dreams and aspirations at some time. 
And there is a blessed wonder about 
reaching an age when at last we know 
what we are, and we feel true maturity 
growing within us. There is power 
in this realization; it frees us to know 
what we can do, what kind of people 
we can be, what we can put into life. 

It incenses me that women, with ali 
their fine assets, fall for the false idea 
that when youth begins to go, life isn’t 
worth living. When they yield to 
fright, and struggle against age, they 
open themselves to the kind of fatigue 
which keeps them from ever lighting 
up over anything. 

A woman who has succeeded in 
making herself look younger than she 
is has a special hazard. Every time 
she looks at herself in the mirror, she 
puts herself in competition with her 
real age all over again. This woman is 
quite likely to be the one, too, who 
prides herself on being a sister or 
comrade to her children. I don’t know 
of any worse mistake modern parents 
can make. As Noel Coward puts it in 
his witty song, “What's going to hap- 
pen to the children when there aren't 
any more grownups?” 

There is a time for everything. Each 
lecade in a woman’s life is different. 
If she lives each to its fullest, and 
neets each with acceptance, she grows 


n grace and happiness. END 


he fourth in this series of six articles 
ken from Dr. Hillard’s last book will 


pear in next month’s CHATELAINE. 
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ROSE 


Continued from page 42 


“Looks like an ordinary kitchen knife.” 

Jim nodded. “Seems so. But don’t 
touch anything. Got to leave things just 
as they are for the sheriff.” 

Bob Schneider turned to them. “Well, 
there’s nothing I can do. Better just 
leave things and wait for the police 
surgeon. I want to get back and take a 
look at Deenie, Grae.” 

Jim had been thinking. “Look,” he 
said, “you fellows go back and I'll wait 
here. You can report in at the station 
for me, Grae. They'll get hold of the 
sheriff. And, Doc, after you've seen to 
Deenie, I'd like to ask you to go to 
Budd's.” 

Bob Schneider looked around at the 
broken plaster, the peeling walls, the 
crazily hanging door. “Why would she 
come to a place like this?” he said. 

“There isn’t a chance she was killed 
somewhere else and brought here after, 
I suppose?” Grae asked. 

“None at all,” the doctor answered 
emphatically. 

“It seems obvious enough why she 
came here,” Jim looked at the bed. “I'd 
say it’s more to the point to find out 
who she was with.” 


“SHE’S ASLEEP 
Schneider. “Should 
hours, I'd say.” 

He had just come downstairs from 
Deenie’s room to find the Foster family 
waiting anxiously in the living room. 
Grae had just returned from the Coast 
Guard station. Ry sat in a corner, white 
and silent, and Amelia and Ellen were 
side by side on the couch. 

Ellen unclasped her hands. “It won't 
do anything to her, will it, Bob?” 

“I certainly don’t think so, Ellen. I'll 
have a word with the sheriff when he 
comes. See if I can’t get him to keep 
Deenie out of things as much as pos- 
sible. After all, all she did was find the 
body. It isn’t as though she had any 
real evidence to give.” 

“Evidence . . . body,” Ellen repeated 
and shook her head. “It doesn’t seem 
real!” Frowning, she looked at the floor 
and said almost to herself, “What could 
Rose have done to bring such terrible 
punishment on her?” 

Ry stirred and muttered something 
under his breath. Grae shushed him 
quickly with a warning, “Ry!” 

Amelia looked up from contempla- 
tion of her interlaced fingers. “Every- 
one talks about Rose .. . and what she 
was doing . . . but nobody says anything 
about who could have done such a 
ghastly thing to her — and why. Wasn't 
there anything at all to tell?” 

“Well,” said the doctor uncomfor- 
tably, “there doesn’t seem to be much 
doubt about why she went to the hotel.” 

Ellen looked puzzled. “What do you 
mean?” ; 

“Tell her about the birds and the 
bees, Doc,” Ry said scornfully. 

Amelia cut in quickly. “But whom 
could Rose have been with?” 

“For Pete’s sake, Melie,” Ry exclaim- 
ed, “do you think he'd sign his name?” 

“No,” Grae said, “but he did leave a 
knife behind.” 

“Knife?” Amelia and Ellen asked to- 
gether. 

“Yes. On the floor of the room. 
Wasn't much doubt it was the weapon.” 

“What kind of knife?” Bob 
“I didn’t see it.” 

“No. You were busy. Looked 
like just an ordinary sort of kitchen 
knife with a red handle.” 

“That's funny ’ Amelia began. 

“Melie!” Ellen’s hand shot out and 
grasped her arm. “I just remembered. 


now,” said Bob 
sleep for some 


asked. 


I’m afraid that water I put on for cof 
fee will all boil away.” 

“Til see,” Amelia got up auton 
cally. 

Out in the kitchen she looked down 
uneasily at the white imprint of 
sister's convulsive grasp on her arm 


BOB SCHNEIDER didn't like 
errand, but he drew a resigned breat! 
and opened the screen door to Budd's 
store. The shop bell tinkled but could 
hardly be heard over the noise comin: 
from the back of the store. 

Bob waited a minute, thinking how 
Rose’s sulky yet vital young presence 
would never more brighten her father’s 
dingy store. Then he followed the sound 
through the back to a porch where John 
Budd was piling empty milk crates. 

Budd looked up, a heavy carton in 
his hands. “Sorry, Doc,” he said un- 
graciously, “didn’t hear ya. Got no help 
today and I gotta get these here crates 
down t’ the dock. Want somethin’?” 

“Yes,” Schneider said slowly, trying 
not to let his dislike of the man keep 
him from showing sympathy. “I’m 
afraid I've got bad news for you, Budd 
It's about Rose.” 

Budd’s brow darkened. “Where's she 
at?” he demanded. “If she’s in trouble, 
she can just git herself out!” 

“I'm afraid this is trouble she can't 
get herself out of,” he said. “She’s been 
killed.” 

Budd's close-set eyes stared at him 
uncomprehending. “Killed? How d’you 
mean, killed? Accident?” 


“I'm afraid not. She’s been mur- 
dered.” 
“Murdered?” The word seemed to 


have no meaning to Budd, except that 
he added after a minute, “Who? How'd 
it happen?” 

“Nobody knows. The sheriff's coming 
now from Simonsville to start an inves- 
tigation. Do you want me to break the 
news to Mrs. Budd for you?” Schneider 
asked. “It'll be a bad shock for her. 
She may need medical help.” 

Budd made no reply. “Too soft. 
That's what I been,” he said. “Too soft! 
Caught her sneakin’ out once before 
and I whacked her good. Seems I didn’t 
whack her good enough.” 

“Budd,” the doctor repeated, “do you 
want me to see Mrs. Budd for you’? 
Where is she?” 

The man seemed to rouse himself. 
“The missus? She’s upstairs. Don’t feel 
too good today. Worryin’ where Rose is 
You don’t need to wait though, Doc. 
He licked his lips. “Ill tell her myself 
If she comes over bad, I'll get you.” 


DOWN AT the old hotel, Jim shifted 
his position and philosophically lit an 
other cigarette. He'd been waiting three 
hours. 

He had not moved far away from the 
room where Rose lay, but gradually the 
presence of the girl’s mutilated body 
behind him had made him want more 
than an open doorway between it and 
his back. 

He thought he had heard a groan 
For one terrible second his imagination 
pictured that wide-open, dead mouth 
behind him uttering a grotesque call fot 
help. 

The sound came again. 

But this time, he realized with a gasp 
of relief, it came from outside the 
broken window. 

He got to his feet, took his revolve! 
from his belt and climbed out. He took 
a step forward toward the patch ot 
bullrushes. The first thing he saw was 
something white, lying on the ground, 
as though tossed away carelessly, 0! 
thrown away in a hurry. He looked 
around, stopped swiftly and picked 1! 
up. It was a man’s sweat shigt, stained 
with blood. 

Che sound of the breathing was close! 
now. Two slow steps more and he wa: 


Chatelaine @ March 1960 


mn ro 


— 





Ind 


nn 


un 
elp 


les 


ing 
ep 


m 
she 
le, 
n't 
en 


im 
Ou 


anne 


SoM FOE 








ean, 4 Pe : 
oe Sa sat 


f ; SR RMR ae ee 
2d : 





PA . 
Pee 
P 
x = 
» - © 
3 : 4 \ La) 
% Pit 





The negligée, in elegant shimmering white, was specially designed by Greer to 
match the perfection and luxury of Soft-Weve. Facial tissue quality Soft-Weve 


comes in five exquisite colours to match your bath or powder room 


PURE LUXURY FOR ONLY PENNIES MORE— 
DOUBLE SOFT, DOUBLE THICK SOFT-WEVE 
BELONGS IN FOUR OUT OF SEVEN 
CANADIAN HOMES 


la Tie aay 


+ | Sofeweve 





.* > 
Pi A a J 


Westminster Paper Company also make Scotties. 


itelaine @ March 1960 








No matter how 
you wear 


your hair... 


Hila hare ol of place 


taal ie 
laine i FOR 8088 nase 


‘ é MUM BOWH rg 
Dane ep 


Mets 00s wate 








M100 soy 4 3 - 
FRENUR COUPUN On bacy 
car mer 


Puinctss Par 


Save the premium coupons 











“It’s wonderful to 
HEAR 


SO well 
again!” 


(She's wearing 
a tiny Dahiberg 
ear-level aid in 
her telephone ear.) 





\Stitv* 
This discreet way to 


BETTER HEARING 
can change your life, too! 


Send Today For 20-Page 


__-——— |_ FREE BOOKLET 
Aa- “> Y by 


DAHLBERS 3 \ 


panophor’ e \ i DAHLBERG 4 
ear seve’ 

... answers your question 

about modern ear-level hearing 


THE DAHLBERG COMPANY Dept. C-2 § 
P.O. Box 5070, London, Ontario 


Gentlemen: Please send, in a plain envelope, 
your Free Booklet on Ear-Level Hearing. 


NAME 





ADDRESS 


CITY a PROV 
Foremost in ear-level hearing 


130 





at the edge of the patch. He looked 
down. A man’s hand was clawing into 
the ground, as though trying to drag its 
whole body behind it. 

Jim pushed aside the bullrushes and 
discovered a man stretched out. his face 
to the ground. He was unconscious and 
obviously very ill. Jim was reasonably 
sure he'd found the missing bootlegger. 
Had he also found the murderer? 


“WELL, WELL. Two bodies!” said 
County Coroner O'Malley jovially. “An 
embarrassment of riches! Guess I'd bet- 
ter take the live one first.” 

To Jim’s relief, the coroner and the 
sheriff had arrived at the old hotel. 
Sheriff Olsen was a tall grizzled man 
with keen grey eyes and a kindly, but 
not lenient expression. He listened with 
interest to Jim’s description of finding 
the supposed bootlegger. There was no 
identification on the young man of any 
kind but Jim pointed out the laundry 
mark on the bloody sweat shirt. After 
a brief look at the sick man the sheriff 
had merely asked to be shown the 
“other” body. 

The sheriff's examination of Rose’s 
body was brief. He seemed more inter- 
ested in the knife on the floor, which he 
picked up in his handkerchief, looked 
at closely and put away in a satchel of 
equipment. 

Dr. O'Malley came bustling into the 
murder room his gold-rimmed  spec- 
tacles glinting in the sun. He glanced 
interestedly at the body on the rusty 
springs, but he had something else on 
his mind. 

“Sheriff,” he said, “that young man 
out there has a bad case of pneumonia 
and incipient blood poisoning. Got to 
get him to the hospital, fast. I suggest 
I do a quick examination of the body 
here, then take it and the young pris- 
oner — or whatever he is — back to 
the mainland.” 

Sheriff Olsen bit the end of the corn- 
cob pipe and nodded agreement. 

Jim and the coroner took a stretcher 
from the police launch and carried the 
sick man aboard, placing him on one 
of the two bunks in the small cabin. 
Then Jim returned to Sheriff Olsen, sit- 
ting on the edge of the porch in the sun- 
shine. He took his pipe out of his mouth 
and gestured with it to the steps. 

“Sit down,” he said. “Want to get a 
few facts and some background of 
things ‘round here. All I Know ts the 
girl’s name was Rose Budd. Age fifteen. 
Father keeps a store on the island. Take 
it from there.” He nodded to Jim. 

“What do you want to know?” Jim 
asked. 

“What kind of girl she was — who 
she hung around with. Did she have 
any special young man? What about 
this bootlegger, if that’s what he is? 
Anything you know about him 
Ever been seen with Rose. So on.” 

“Well,” Jim began, “Rose Budd was 
a kind of grown-up fifteen-year-old, I'd 
say. She was pretty, in a strange kind 
of way. But, my guess is she saw too 
many movies.” 

The sheriff's mouth quirked. “Think 
she was Pola Negri?” 

“That's the idea.” Jim smiled. “Her 
clothes were too old and too tight for 
her. That is, the ones she wore when 
her father wasn’t around.” 

Sheriff Olsen looked at Jim. “Her pa 
onto her tricks?” 

“I don’t know,” Jim said. “The old 
man kept pretty close tab on her.” 

“What's he like?” 

“He’s an ugly customer, for my 
money,” Jim answered. “He's said to be 
rough on his wife and daughter. Beats 
them, I’ve heard.” 

“What's his wife like?” 

“Thin, overworked and frightened to 
death of Budd. And Rose was the apple 
of her eye. I guess she couldn't deny 
Rose anything she could possibly get 


for her. As a matter of fact,” Jim add- 
ed, recollecting, “I was in the store early 
this morning...” 

“You were?” the sheriff cut in. “What 
for?” 

Jim looked surprised. “For cigarettes. 
I'd just come off patrol and was out of 
them. Why?” 

The sheriff didnt answer. “What'd 
you start to say?” he asked, instead. 

Jim looked at the greying man, qulet- 
ly puffing on his pipe, and began to get 
a cold feeling. He suddenly realized 
that every man — himself included — 
was bound to be a suspect. He went on 


in a subdued tone. 
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“Well, as soon as I came in, Budd 
Started hollering for Mrs. Budd to get 
Rose into the store. And Mrs. Budd 
was scared when she came downstairs. 
And she lied.” 

“Lied? How?” 

“She said Rose was sick and couldn't 
come down. Budd got angry and said 
he'd make her come down and get to 
work, sick or not.” , 

“Budd didn’t seem tknow his. girl 
was gone, eh?” ; 

“No, he didn’t.” Jim said, thinking 
carefully. “Except, at the time, it seem- 
ed kind of strange to me that he'd wait 
till | walked in before he started yelling 
at his wife and raising a fuss. Usually 
kept the family fights for after the store 
was closed.” 

“Hmmm,” the sheriff said noncom- 
mittally. “What about men? Boys her 
own age? Any special boy?” Olsen per- 
sisted. 

Jim knew if he didn’t mention Ry’s 
name, the next person the sheriff talked 
to would, so he said hesitantly, “Well. 
I suppose you might say so. There was 
Ry Mackay — but he’s just a kid. Only 
sixteen, I think. He used to spend a 
lot of time hanging around Rose at the 
store. 

He paused then went on, “I may as 
well tell you, too, before someone else 


makes too much of it, Ry Mackay took 
Rose to the dance last night. They had 
a quarrel and Ry went off and left 
her.” 

“Quarrel, eh? Anybody know it 
about?” 

“I wasn't paying too much attention 
until the whole thing was over. But. 
Rose was dancing with a professional 
dancer, a guest of summer people here 
They were doing a pretty fancy dance 
and Rose, I guess, was mighty pleased 
with herself until Ry came up and ob- 
jected. Rose got mad and insulted Ry 
Then fre got mad and left.” 

“Mmm. Anybody else?” 

“Not that I know of.” 

“Where does this Mackay boy live?” 

“With his brother-in-law and sister, 
Mr. and Mrs. Graeham Foster. It was 
their little girl, Deenie, who found 
Rose.” 

Olsen looked up. “It was? How'd that 
come about?” 

‘I don’t know. She’s only about nine 
or ten and she was in a bad state of 
shock. Dr. Schneider gave her a seda- 
tive.” 

“Now, about this dance the other 
night — last night, was it? You talk 
to Rose at all?” 

“No. Couldn't help noticing her, 
though. She was dressed to a fare-thee- 
well,” Jim said, and added distastefully, 
“the same things she’s wearing now, I 
think.” 

“What'd she do after she quarreled 
with the boy?” 

Jim frowned. “I don’t know. I don't 
think I saw her again.” His look light- 
ened. “To tell the truth, I was more 
interested in somebody else. She was 
concerned because young Ry is her 
brother.” 

The sheriff caught him up quickly. 
“You mean this Mrs. Foster?” 

“No,” Jim flushed a little. “Sorry. I 
forgot to explain. Miss Amelia Mackay, 
Mrs. Foster’s younger sister, is also 
staying with her.” 

The sheriff grunted. “Seem to be an 
awful lot of Mackays and _ Fosters 
around this case. I'd better see them for 
a start. 


THE DOOR to the small downstairs 
bedroom had been closed behind the 
sheriff and Ry for some time. Ellen had 
not taken her eyes off it. 

“I ought to be in there with him!” 
she said suddenly. “Ry is so young. It's 
not right! A boy like that doesn’t know 
what he’s saying.” 

Grae sat in the green wicker chair, 
nervously smoking. His face looked 
drawn and tired, like Ellen's, and he 
kept glancing at his wife in a worried 
way. 

“Grae,” she said, “haven't you or | 
a right to be there with Ry?” 

“Legally, yes. But why should we be 
rhe sheriff's bound to talk to every one 
of us. And it’s only natural he should 
want to talk to Ry first. After all, he 
was beauing the girl around. Probably 
just wants to know about what Ry) 
knows about Rose and her friends.” 

Ellen turned away from this speech 
impatiently and struck her fist into the 
palm of her hand. “I don’t care!” she 
said, moving to the closed door. “I'm 
going: in...” 

“Ellen!” Grae called warningly and 
got up quickly. “Leave the boy alone 


You know how he is with you. Ry can 


handle himself, if you leave him alone. 


Ellen looked uncertainly at the closed 


door, but didn’t open it. 


BEHIND THE door, the sheriff has 
listened to Ry’s story of taking Rose t 
the picnic and the dance, and he'd see 
with approval Ry’s open manner an 
his unhesitating response to any ques 
tions about Rose, including the muc 
mentioned quarrel. 

“All right, son,” the sheriff sat 
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“Now, after you walked out and left 
the young lady, where’d you go?” 

For the first time, the sheriff saw Ry’s 
eve: flicker and fall. 

“Ooh, nowhere special,” the boy said 
vaguely 
Vhat time did you get home?” 

I'm not sure. Around two- 

th or three, I think.” 
\nd you say you left the dance at 
"OY aed 


twelve? 
Uh, yeah. That’s about right.” 
rhat’s a long time. What were you 
doing?” 
Ry looked up at him now. “I can't 
tell you.” he said unhappily. “But it’s 


nothing to do with Rose. Honest. 
iff! IT was never going to see her 
iin!” 
Nobody is, son,” the sheriff said 
th emphasis, and saw Ry’s_ tanned 
oung face pale. 

In the living room, Ellen drew a 

ky breath. “It’s too long,” she said 

I'm going in.” 

And before anyone could say any- 
thing, she’d opened the bedroom door. 

Ry and the sheriff were bending over, 
looking at something on the arm of the 
sheriff's chair. 

“No.” Ry was saying, “I've never 
seen it before.” 

“Okay,” the sheriff nodded, then 
turning to look at Ellen, he got up po- 
litely. “Yes, Mrs. Foster? What can I 
do for...” he began, and broke off. 

Ellen was gazing with wide horrified 
eyes at the red-handled knife on the 
arm of the sheriff's chair. His own eyes 
became a little more intent. 

“Recognize the knife, Mrs. Foster?” 

Ellen looked away from it hastily. 
‘No . . . oh, no!” she said. “It .. . it 
was just the shock, seeing it like that. 
My husband had told me about finding 
a red-handled knife by the . . . down 
where it happened. But we've never seen 
it before, have we, Ry?” 

“I've already said I haven't.” 

“I... IT suppose you're wondering 
why I came in?” Ellen asked with a 
nervous smile. “But it was just that you 
were so long with Ry and he’s only 
sixteen, you know. And, after all, he 
scarcely knew the girl...” 

“What's the matter with you, Ellen?” 
Ry demanded roughly. “You're acting 
crazy. I've known Rose for years and 
years! And I've already told the sher- 
iff .. . I don’t know what you're trying 
to do. But you’re making a fool of me! 
I'm not in diapers anymore. Now, leave 
me alone!” 

“That'll do, Ry,” said a quiet voice 
behind them. 

They none of them had heard Grae 
come in. Ry subsided and looked sul- 
lenly at the floor. 

Grae spoke to the sheriff. “Sorry to 
interrupt, but I guess I’m not letting 
any family secrets out when I tell you 
my wife and her brother are in a stage 
of not understanding each other very 
well.” 

He put a firm hand on Ellen’s arm. 
“Now, come along Ellen, and leave the 
sheriff to finish with Ry in his own 
way.” 

The sheriff waited till the door closed 
behind them. “Now, Ry,” he said, “we'd 
gotten to where you said you'd neve! 
een this knife before. D’you mean 
you've never seen this particular knife 

or never seen a knife like it?” 

“Oh, I don’t know, It’s just an ordin- 

y kitchen knife. We might even have 

ne like it here, but I can't say I've 

oticed. I sort of stay out of the 
itchen.” 

“Still you might’ve seen it around,” 
e sheriff insisted. “There’s a piece of 
int gone. See?” 

Ry looked and shook his head. 
Nope. Doesn't mean anything to me.” 


“Well, I guess that’s all for now.” 


Continued on page 132 
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Continued from page 131 
He gave Ry a friendly slap on the 
shoulder. 

Ry got up and went eagerly to the 
door. 

“But, son,” the sheriff's voice stop- 
ped him. “Better think over what you 
were doing after the dance. I'm going 
to find out some way, you know.” 


AMELIA wandered restlessly around 
the living room. Then, suddenly making 
up her mind, she snapped her fingers 
at her dog Dory to follow her, and left 
the house. 

It was low tide and she walked along 
the ocean’s edge down toward Archie 
Ballou’s studio cottage. 

She knocked at the door, and getting 
no immediate answer, she opened it a 
crack and called out. 

“It's Amelia, Archie. May I come 

in?” 
There was a stir inside and, in a 
moment, Archie opened the door wide 
for her. His thin hair was tousled as 
though he had wrestled with it, his eyes 
looked far away and in his left hand, 
he held a much-smeared palette. 

“Oh, I'm sorry, Archie,” Amelia 
said contritely. “I didn’t know you'd be 
working. I won't stay.” 

Archie smiled. “No, no. I shouldn't 
be working really. The light has almost 
gone.” He stepped back. “I'm _ glad 
you've come. Now I'll stop trying to do 
the impossible. Come in, my dear, come 
in.” 

Looking at the breathtaking view of 
the ocean through the huge window of 
the studio living room, Amelia repeat- 
ed, “Trying to do the impossible? What 
does that mean?” 

“I've been trying to finish Rose while 
the memory of her living face is still in 
my mind. Of course, I have plenty of 
sketches—but it’s not the same thing.” 

Amelia looked at tie painter a little 
startled. 

“May I look?” she asked hesitantly. 

“What?” Archie seemed to come to 
himself. “Well, yes, I suppose so. But 
I'm not satisfied, I may as well tell 
you.” 

He stepped back and Amelia looked 
at the painting. 

From what she knew of Archie Bal- 
lou’s work, she saw at once that this 
was different. Impressionist, rather than 
the Sargent-like formality of most of 
his work. Rose was not so much painted 
as suggested by vivid colors and con- 
trasts of light and dark. And although 
the effect was beautifully done and 
interesting, to Amelia, it did not suc- 
ceed. 

She was silent, wondering what to 


say. 

“I don’t know what it is,” she said 
slowly. “Except” — inspiration — struck 
her — “do you remember when you 


were teasing the other night and you 
said you were going to call the paint- 
ing, ‘Oh, well-painted passion’?” 

Archie nodded, his eyes blinked a 
little as he waited for Amelia to go on. 

“Well, isn’t it just that quality that’s 
not here? Where’s the vitality? Where’s 
the passion?” she stopped embarrassed. 

But Archie wasn't offended. “Yes, 
yes,” he said eagerly. “I see. I have put 
a restraint on the girl . . . and it 
shouldn't be there. She needs 
life!’ He caught himself abruptly and 
rather quickly dropped the cloth across 
the easel. “I'm sorry, that was scarcely 
in the best of taste—the poor child.” 

“That's what I came to talk to you 
about Archie,” Amelia said. 

“What?” Archie looked at her blank- 
ly. 

“About Rose and about the way 
things are at the house. I need some- 
one with common sense to taik to.” 

Archie looked at her. “Come out in 
the kitchen,” he said, “and I'll make 
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us some tea. It’s Ellen, isn’t it?” he 
asked. 

Amelia nodded. 

He stared thoughtfully into the brew- 
ing tea. “Sometimes I think Ellen is 
more a war victim than many of the 
cases in the veterans’ hospital. She 
wasn't there to see the whole world 
come apart and she can't realize that 
it has. That Grae is different from 
he was before the war. That Ry is 
growing up in a different world.” 

“I know, Archie,” Amelia cut in. 
“You're absolutely right about all that. 
But it’s something worse now.” 

“Worse?” Archie paused, tray in hand 
and looked at Amelia searchingly. 

“I'm afraid . She thinks Ry had 
something to do with Rose.” 

Archie stared at her, “To do with 
her? How do you mean?” 

“She’s acting so strange. She won't 
say anything, but I think she’s afraid 
Ry ... killed Rose.” 

“No!” The cups rattled on the tray 
in Archie’s hands. “Tell me about it,” 
he commanded. “From the beginning. 
Was it something Ellen said?” he 
prompted. 

“Oh, no,” Amelia’s words were quick. 
“No, she hasn't said anything. But she 
seemed so awfully upset when the sher- 
iff came to talk to Ry. And then she’s 
been so funny about Ry lately, as 
though she expected him to do some- 
thing wrong, all the time.” 

“I think*I must tell you something,” 
Archie said at last. “The other day I 
saw Ellen right after she and Ry had 
had one of their quarrels, I tried to 
calm her, but she was very upset. She 
as good as told me that Ry had done 
something that was the real reason for 
the way she feels about him. She said 
she'd never be able to tell anybody 
what it was. ? 

“I think,” Archie went on seriously, 
“you must make Ellen tell you what 
she’s keeping back. Because, until she 
tells, I'm afraid the boy is in danger.” 


“MY WIFE and I have discussed this 
and agreed it would be the best if I was 
present while you talk to Ry,” Grae 
said formally. 

The sheriff said agreeably, “Why, 
sure, Mr. Foster. Sit down. You, too. 
Ry.” 

Ry sat, keeping his eye on the sheriff 
who looked back at him dispassionately 
and said, “Care to tell any more about 
where you went after the dance?” 

“I was just hanging around with a 
fellow I know.” 

“Who?” 

“I can’t tell you.” 

“Why not?” 

“He'd get in trouble.” 

Grae cut in. “You're not making 
much sense, you know, Ry,” he said. 
“Whatever you were doing can't be as 
bad as letting the sheriff go on wonder- 


ing if you were . . . with Rose.” 

Ry looked at his brother-in-law \ 
growing fright in his eyes. “But I 1 
him—lI never saw her again!” 

“How can I believe that Ry,” 
the sheriff, producing a package fi 
beneath his chair and slowly unw: 
ping it, “when this was found at 
old hotel? Recognize it?” 

On the folds of a piece of bro, 
paper the bloodstained sweat shirt 
exposed. 

Ry looked at it, puzzled. “It's 
sweat shirt. And,” he added, his ey: 
flicking nervously from the sheriff to 
Grae, “it’s got blood on it.” 

“It also has the Foster 
mark.” 

Ry, white-faced, sat still in his chai 
Grae looked at him and back to th: 
sheriff, his mouth grim. “I think,” he 
said, “the time has come for us to dis 
cuss things.” 

“Sure thing,” 
ing at his pipe. 

“You say that sweat shirt came from 
this house and that it was found at 
the scene of the crime. I was in that 
room and saw no sign of it.” 

“Correct,” the sheriff nodded. “Jim 
Dimmock found it outside.” 

Grae’s expression tightened. “I can 
think of several things wrong with try- 
ing to pull all that together to impli- 
cate Ry, which is what it seems you're 
trying to do. But the shirt was found 
outside, not in, and there’s nothing to 
say it was Ry who wore the shirt. May- 
be I did, for all you know.” 

“True enough,” the sheriff said. 

Grae’s eyes flickered but he went on 
steadily, “And, finally, if you have any 
notion this garment was worn by the 
murderer at the time of the crime, 
you're dead wrong. You must know the 
murderer's clothes would have been 
drenched in blood!” 

“True enough,” he said. “And all 
that, plus some other things, is the 
reason I haven’t taken Ry to the main- 
land for questioning.” 

“But you couldn’t do that. Ry’s a 
minor.” 

“I don’t want to do it. But I can, Mr. 
Foster. You're a lawyer, you know 
that.” The sheriff's eyes were bright and 
direct as he went on, “A knife like the 
murder weapon was sold to your wife 
by Marshall’s store last season. Wasn't 
the only one sold, but of all the people 
I’ve talked to who had the knives, your 
wife and the rest of you in this house 
are the only ones who don’t admit ever 
seeing a knife like it.” 

Grae started to speak, but stopped 
and turned to stare at Ry. Both man 
and boy, the sheriff could see, were 
drained of color under their tans. 


laundry 


agreed the sheriff, puff 


AMELIA hurried down the beach. She 
could see in the hard sand along the 
edge of the shore the footmarks of four 
small paws and two small feet. She was 
hurrying because she’d suddenly realiz 
ed that this was the first time Deeni 
had been out since the murder, and 
she might meet someone tactless enoug! 
to question her. 

She followed the footprints all the 
way to Archie’s. As she came to the 
cleft in the dunes that marked the pat! 
to the studio she stopped, astonished 

Deenie stood on Archie’s iron-railed 
porch, bending over. Her back was t 
Amelia but it looked as though sh 
was struggling with something. Of Dor 
there was no sign. 

“Deenie!” Amelia called out. “Wha 
in the world are you doing?” 

[Twisting around, still bent ove 
Deenie made fierce negative signs an 
shook her head violently, in deman 
for silence. Amelia came up behi 
her and saw, with a first instinct 
laughter, what the trouble was. 

Deenie’s right hand was __ stuc 
through one of the loops in the deco! 
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ve ironwork and she could not get it 

it. Her wrist was raw and her hand 
eginning to swell from her frantic 

forts to free it. 

Amelia saw that Deenie was fright- 
ied, although so strangely silent, and 
ie got down on her knees to help. She 
egan to ask why on earth Deenie 
idn't called for help but was shushed 
ercely, “Sh! They'll hear you!” 

From inside the studio came the 
int but clear sound of voices. 
Renee Austell was speaking, “. . . but 
ou must have known how I felt, 
Archie!” Her voice was pitched high, 

with a note of tears in it. 

“Please, Renee,” Archie’s voice came 
wearily, “don't start all over again. I 
give you my word I had no idea you 
thought my occasional visits meant 
anything...” 

Amelia glanced quickly at Deenie 
and began, with redoubled energy to 
try to get her hand free. Deenie’s face 
was scarlet. 

“But your visits did mean something! 
I don’t care what you say now, they 
did, until that whey-faced, psalm-sing- 
ing Ellen Foster : 

With a gasp of relief from both 
Amelia and Deenie, the captured hand 
came loose. Deenie almost tumbled 
backward on the porch floor, but Ame- 
lia caught her and, without a word be- 
tween them, they picked themselves up 
and raced silently over the edge of 
the dune and down the path. 


“RY’S READY to tell you his story, 
sheriff,” Grae said. 

The sheriff thought there was a hint 
of a relieved smile on the older man’s 
face as the two of them faced him. 

Claiming the privilege of guardian 
and lawyer, Grae had asked to speak to 
Ry alone. At first, Ry had seemed ob- 
durate, though frightened. But, after a 
little, he had reluctantly nodded and 
begun to talk. Presently, Grae had put 
an arm around the boy and walked him 
back to the sheriff. 

“All right, let’s have it, son,” the 
sheriff kept his tone encouraging. 

“Well,” Ry looked down at his sneak- 
ers, “I was mad at Rose, you know, 
the way I told you?” The sheriff nod- 


ded. 

“Well . . . and so I left the dance. 
And on the porch I met...uh... 
this fellow. And, well .. .” Ry looked 


up again unhappily. 

“Go on, son. Get it out,” the sheriff's 
tone was mild. 

“Well... he had this bottle. It... 
it was Scotch. And I'd never tasted any. 
So I thought I'd like to try it when... 
uh ... this fellow asked me. So, we 
went into the dunes behind the club 
and we smoked and had a few snorts 
and talked. And that’s how it was so 
late when I got home.” 

“You take a drink often, son?” 

“No, honest, sheriff, only a few times. 
Just this summer. I I got a little 
fed up around home. It seemed like 
something to do.” Ry looked young 
and very earnest. 

The sheriff considered Ry, with his 
head on one side. The story had the 
ring of truth in it. Still it would have 
to be corroborated. 

“You'll have to give me your friend's 
name, son.” 

Ry’s head came up. “I can’t. I told 
you. He'll get in trouble.” 

Grae cut in. “Ry, if you have an 
alibi, you must give it to the sheriff.” 

Ry flinched and licked his lips. “Well, 
then... it was Eph Pearsall, Jim Dim- 
mock’s partner, down at the Coast 
Guard station.” He got it out with diffi- 
culty, head hanging. 

The sheriff nodded. “All right. Ill 
talk to Eph. Now, somebody please ask 
Mrs. Foster to step out here.” 

Grae didn’t look happy but he went 
inside and returned with Ellen. She 
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Do parents unconsciously 
implant in their children 
a feeling of antagonism 


toward the police? ell 
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Chief James Mackey, of Metropolitan 
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the public's indifference to crime 
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looked questioningly, nervously from 
Ry to Grae to the sheriff. 

When his question came, it clearly 
surprised her 

“Don’t guess you’ve sent out any 
laundry since the night of the murder, 
have you, Mrs. Foster?” 

“Why, no.” 

“All right, then. S’pose we all go 
inside and you show me every last thing 
your brother and your husband were 
wearing, including socks, ties and shoes, 
on that night.” 

“Now. wait a minute, sheriff!" Grae 
objected. “Seems to me you're going 
pretty far.” 

“Everybody's asked to do the same, 
Mr. Foster. Why should you mind?” 


AMELIA AND Deenie slid to the bot- 
tom of the dune and stopped to catch 
their breath. 

They looked at each other and burst 
into nervous giggles. With an effort, 
Amelia pulled herself together, recol- 
lecting that this was hardly seemly. 
“How on earth did you get your hand 
caught?” Amelia demanded 

“Well, you see, I wanted to surprise 
Uncle Archie. That I was out, you 
know. So I made Dory go very quietly 

. and I did, too.” 

“Dory!” Amelia exclaimed recollect- 
ing suddenly. “Where is she?” 

“I'm awfully sorry, Aunt Amelia,” 
Deenie said, anxious and shamefaced. 
“She ran off. That’s how I got stuck. 
I was tying her leash to the railing of 
the porch and all of a sudden she jump- 
ed away and I tried to grab her leash 
and my hand went through that hole 
and I couldn't get it out. And I was 
going to call for help but just then I 
heard Uncle Archie . and... you 
know, fier. It was kind of funny hear- 
ing her talk to Uncle Archie. She wants 
to... marry him. She said so. And,” 
Deenie lowered her voice to a. sepul- 
chral whisper, “I think she tried to kiss 
him because he kind of hollered at her 
not to touch him.” 

“Deenie, you shouldn't repeat things 
like that,” Amelia said with an attempt 
at severity 

“I know,” Deenie agreed, “but I’ve 
got to tell someone. She said some 
awful things about Mother.” 

“It was pretty bad, I know.” Amelia 
agreed. “I’m afraid Mrs. Austell doesn’t 
always make good sense. She pretends 
a lot, you know, and says things that 
sound silly.” 

“Uncle Archie thinks so, too,” Deenie 
said. “Because he tried to make her 
stop talking and said a lot about how 
she ought to know his work was the 
most important thing in his life. And 
then you came along and...” 

A small sandy bombshell burst on 
them from over the top of the dune 
Dory had returned, triumphant, bedrag 
gled and excited. She had something 
in her mouth she was shaking furiously. 

Amelia bent over the little dog. 
“What've you got there, Dory? Drop it!” 

Dory held on tight to her prize. 

“Oh, well,” Amelia said, “it’s just an 
old piece of cloth. All right, Dory, if 
you're so fond of it, take it along.” 


“GOODNESS, sheriff!” Ellen exclaim- 
ed. “How do you expect anybody to 
know better than Ry what he wore?” 
She attempted a smile, trying to hide 
her frightened hostility 

hey were all standing by Ry’s open 
closet door, and the sheriff turned from 
Ellen to Ry. The boy’s face was scarlet 
and his overlarge young hands were 
clenched by his sides. 

“Well, son, what about it?” the sheriff 
asked. “Don't it seem strange to you? 
Your sister remembers you wearing a 
plain red tie, she says, but she can't 
find it. And you say you were wearing 
this blue tie with polka dots, which 
happens to be the only tie here.” 


“Well, if it’s the only tie here, it 
must be the one he wore,” Grae cut in 

The sheriff paid no attention. “You 
got a plain red tie, son?” 

Ry’s hand gripped tighter. “I did 
have,” he muttered. 

“Did have? What’s that mean?” 

Ellen started to speak but the sheriff 
held up a warning hand. “Go on. boy 
answer me!” 

“Ellen’s right. I. . . I wore a plair 
red tie that night. But I... . I threw it 
away.” 

“Threw it away? What for?” 

Ry hesitated, glancing unhappily at 
Ellen. Finally he blurted out, “I was 





WINTER DAY 

I look at the day 

and the day is long and wet, 

ragged at the edges where the 
wind 

has whipped the clouds. 

I look at the sky 

and the grey flat earth 

sodden and dripping under the 
trees 

and there is no music in the 
branches... 

ind then you come 

with light about vou and within 
vou 

and warmth in your quiet 
hands, 

and all around you as you walk 

the day is wild and singing 

and full of spring! 
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sick on it. And it was spoiled. I didn’t 
want to bring it home.” 

‘Where'd you throw it?” 

“Gee, I don’t know,” Ry said. “It 
was somewhere on the dunes on the 
way home.” 

“You better find that tie, boy,” said 
the sheriff. 


GRAE CARRIED Deenie pickaback all 
the way home from the Carpenters 
where they had been invited for dinne 
Her head dropped sleepily and he 
arms kept slipping from around his 
neck. 

Amelia and Ellen walked a_ little 
ahead of Grae. Ry had not come with 
them, preferring, he had said, a sand 
wich and a book alone. Amelia reflect 
ed that his judgment had been right 
In spite of everybody’s best efforts t 
avoid the subject, Rose Budd had been 
a grisly skeleton at the feast. Amelia 
was thankful, at least, that Stella Hunt 
and Sascha Orloff had been just week 
end guests and had left for the city 
that morning. 

They reached the house ard climbed 
the steps, the sound of the surf on the 
high tide covering the noise of thei 
feet. 

Ellen, going first, opened the doo! 
stepped inside and stopped, dead. The! 
she began to scream. 

“Stop him!” she cried frantically 
“Stop him! He’s killing her!” 

Amelia, immobilized by shock, fel 
Grae push her roughly from behind 
He had dropped Deenie, half-awake an 
blinking around fearfully, into the nea! 
est porch chair. Now he shoved Elle: 
aside and Amelia could see what he 
sister had seen. 
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Ry was kneeling on the floor, staring 
up at them, open-mouthed. There was 
blood on the floor and, on her back, 


paws struggling helplessly in the air 


under Ry’s big, restraining hand, was 
her dog Dory. A sharp pair of scissors 
was in Ry’s other hand 

Grae said sharply, “What are you 
doing, Ry?” 

The boy looked up at Grae. Amelia 
could see the pupils of his eyes were so 
wide as to seem blind. He put the scis- 
sors down slowly on the floor and lifted 
his hand from Dory. Leaving a trail of 
blood behind her, the little dog rushed 
to her mistress and huddled 
her legs. 

Grae repeated his question, but Ry 
did not answer. Still slowly, moving 
like a sleepwalker, he got to his feet 
and went out of the room. To Amelia 
his feet on the stairs sounded like those 
of an old man. 

“Daddy, Daddy! What's the matter?” 
Deenie’s voice shrill above her 
mother’s. Grae scooped Deenie up in 
his arms and carried her through the 
living room to the hall stairs. 

Ellen was still holding her hands in 
front of her face, but her wordless cry- 
ing was: subsiding. Amelia looked down 
at Dory, sitting in front of her, holding 
up One paw. From the paw slow drops 
of blood were splashing on the rug. She 
knelt and took the paw in her hand, 
gently turning it over. The large pad 
had a big gash in it and a sharp cornet 
of broken shell was plain to be seen in 
the cut. Amelia looked over at the spot 
where Ry had been holding Dory and 
suddenly understood. 

She ignored the patiently expectant 
Dory and, going to Ellen, she pulled 
the protecting hands away and delib- 
erately slapped her face. 

Ellen gasped, blinked 


close to 


rose 


and reached 


out toward Amelia in an oddly pathetic 
gesture. 


Amelia steeled herself. “That's 
enough nonsense, Ellen,” she said 
crisply. “I insist on knowing what this 


is all about — right now!” 

“Til tell you,” Ellen said numbly. “I 
can't stand it any longer.” 
Amelia gently led her 
couch and sat beside her. 
“It was the winter before last.” Ellen 
began, her voice low and toneless. “It 
was a cold, raw afternoon. I opened the 
door to the apartment and heard a 
kind of faint, whimpering noise coming 
from the back.” Ellen was going faster 
now. “The noise was coming from Ry’s 

room. I opened the door and I saw 
Ellen’s clenched hands went up to her 
mouth. 


sister to the 


“Go on,” Amelia almost shook her 
sister. “Go on, Ellen. You must!” 
Slowly, with an effort, Ellen took 


her hands away. “I saw, Ry.” she said 
in a whisper. “He had a little dog on 
the floor in front of him, just like he 
had Dory. Only this little dog was all 
tied up. It was snarled in twine all 
around its body and paws and muzzle 
Ry was holding it down. just like he 
was holding Dory and in his right 
hand he held a knife . . . just like the 
scissors. It was pointed .. . right above 
the dog’s throat!” Ellen shuddered con- 
vulsively. 


“Ellen!” Amelia cried out in horri 
fied protest. 
“It's true,” Ellen nodded her head 


exhaustedly. “I screamed, and Ry look- 
ed up at me—just as he did now—-with 
that terrible blank look as though he 
couldn't see anything. He let go of the 
dog and I rushed over and started try- 
ing to untie it. It was so tangled I had 
to get my scissors to cut it loose.” 
“But...” Amelia began. 


“But I know what happened, because 
that’s not the worst.” Ellen drew a 
tired breath. “You see, I found the little 
girl whose dog it was—Isobel Gallaher, 
who lives in the apartment next door.” 
Ellen didn’t notice Amelia’s start at the 
mention of Isobel’s name. She hurried 
on. “She was locked in Ry’s closet, 
frightened almost out of her wits. She 
said Ry had threatened her and struck 
her when tried to protect her 
dog!” 

“But Ellen,” Amelia took her 
hands and made her look at her. “That 


she'd 


sister's 


whole story doesn’t make any sense 
And Isobel Gallaher is the world’s 
worst liar. Dont you remember? | 
told you she’s my béte noire at Miss 
Covington’s. Didn't you ever ask Ry 
what happened?” 

“I tried.” Ellen's eyes were dark. 


“Once. After it was over. and Id got 
Isobel and her dog back to her mother, 
I went to Ry. I asked him to tell me 
truthfully what made him do such a 
terrible thing. He wouldn't answer me. 
He just looked at me as though I 
werent there 

Amelia said flatly, “You were willing 
to take the word of an unknown child 
before you heard a word of explana 
tion from your own brother?” 

“But what other explanation could 
there be?” Ellen asked half angrily. 

Amelia didn't answer. She was fol- 
lowing her own thoughts. “That's why,” 
she went on slowly, “you were so fright- 
ened and worried, isn't it? You thought 


Ry was capable of killing. so you 
thought he'd killed Rose.” 
Ellen was white to the lips 
Amelia went on, “And you even 


thought Ry was killing Dory tonight.” 

She put a hand under her sister’s arm 
and pulled her to her feet. “Come,” she 
said, “I want to show you something.” 


Though her own legs were shaking 
under her, she forced Ellen to walk to 
where Ry had been holding Dory on 
the floor. A partially unrolled bandage, 
a bottle of iodine, and a pair of small 
pliers lay on the floor not far from the 
scissors. Ellen looked down, uncompre- 
hending 

“Come here. Dory,” Amelia said, get 
ting down on one knee. 

Dory hobbled over on three 
Amelia turned the bleeding paw over to 
show her sister the cut with the piece 
of shell sticking out 

“All Ry was trying to do was to get 
that shell out of Dory’s paw.” 

“But I she whispered. “I saw 
him with little and the 
knife 

“I imagine Ry was trying to cut the 
You said yourself you had 
to get scissors to free it.” 

“But.” Ellen’s knees gave under her 
and she almost fell into a chair. “Rose's 
murder Ry’s quarrels with her 
his being out so late that night? 

“Before we go into that.” said a dry 
voice from the doorway, “how about 
binding up Dory’s paw. before we have 
a permanently red rug?” 

Both Amelia and Ellen swung around 
startled 

“Grae!” 
been listening 

“Yes.” Grae said flatly 
to sleep with one of her pills and | 
came down a few minutes ago. I didn't 
want to interrupt your talk. I was afraid 
I'd stop it.” He looked at his wife with 
mixed exasperation and pain. “Ellen, 
how could you keep a thing like that 
from me? Didn't you realize that if you 
were right and Ry had bezn about to 
torture and kill a helpless little animal, 
he badly needed medical help?” 

“IT couldn't talk about it.” Ellen whis 


legs 


saw, 


Isobel’s dog 


dog loose 


Ellen exclaimed. “Have you 


oe 
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Once your family has tasted 
the richest, creamiest lemon pie 
ever, youll want to serve it 
often. And it’s so easy, when 
you use Jell-O Lemon Pie Fill- 
ing. Add the yolks of two fresh 
eggs to this delicious pie filling. 
Use the whites for meringue. 
Jell-O Lemon Pie Filling is so 
versatile! Here's one recipe sug- 
gestion you might like to try! 
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Line bottom of 9-inch glass pie plate 
with slices of sponge cake, not more 
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Lemon Pie Filling according to 
package directions. Pour over sponge 
cake. Spread meringue prepared 
ac cording to instructions on pac kage 
over pie filling. Bake in hot oven 
(425°F) 5 to 10 minutes or until 
meringue is slightly browned. 
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pered. “I was frightened and .. . 
ashamed.” 

“Ashamed!” Grae said angrily. “El- 
len, is there no end to your pride?” 

Amelia was startled at Grae’s vehe- 
mence but, to her surprise, Ellen did 
not say a word. Amelia drew a breath 
and set about fixing Dory's paw. 

“All right,” Grae said wearily. “Never 
mind that now. Suppose you listen to 
what I tried to tell you earlier today. 
Ry has told the sheriff what he was 
doing after the dance. There’s a witness 
who can bear his story out. He says he 
was out behind the yacht club with 
young Eph Pearsall. They were sam- 
pling whisky.” 

“Whisky. Oh, no. . !” Ellen began. 

“Don't you think it’s preferable to 
murder?” Grae enquired, eyebrows lift- 
ed. “Eph may not back up Ry’s story. 
He may be too scared to tell the truth. 
Anyway” — Grae looked directly at 
Ellen — “the sheriff isn’t satisfied with 
us. A sweat shirt with blood on it was 
found outside the old hotel yesterday 
morning. It had our laundry mark.” 

“Oh, no!” Ellen’s cry was pure an- 
guish. “But it couldn't be! We showed 
him all the sweat shirts we have.” 

“Except the one you said was in the 
wash.” 

“But it’s true! It is!” 

“Is it?” Grae’s tone was dry. “As true 
as your story that you'd never seen the 
like of that red-handled knife before?” 

Ellen looked up at him, exhausted 
tears in her eyes. “I don’t know any- 
thing about that sweat shirt. I don't 
understand it at all The knife.” 
she added lifelessly, “has been missing 
from the kitchen for days.” She looked 
up at Grae. “That’s the truth, Grae. 
That's all I know.” 


IT WAS A little after seven in the 
morning when Ellen leaned over het 


sleeping brother and touched him 
gently. 
“Ry ... Ry, wake up,” she said in 


an urgent whisper. “I’ve got to talk to 
you.” 

“What now?” he asked, looking at 
her through lids puffed with sleep. 

“Don't look at me like that, Ry,” she 
pleaded. “I just want to talk to you... 
to try to explain why I've acted the way 
I have . . . the terrible mistake 
PMB can 

“Good morning. I thought I heard 
you up.” Ellen turned quickly to see 
Grae standing in the doorway. He lean- 
ed over and tossed Ry’s bathrobe to 
him. “Why don’t you go wash the sleep 
off your face,” he said, “then come 
back and we'll hash everything out.” 

“Hash what out?” Ry put his arms 
automatically into his robe but he kept 
questioning eyes on Grae. 

“Just a couple of things we've got to 
straighten out for ourselves 
the sheriff.” Ry left the room. 

Grae turned to Ellen. He was angry. 
“What were you going to do? Confess 
all to Ry?” 

She drew 


- and for 


away, bewildered. “I 
couldn't sleep all night. | I thought 
if I told him the awful mistake I'd 
MAGE...” 

“Yes, that's what I thought.” Grae 
cut in. “Never mind how Ry would feel 
to Know the things you've been think- 
ing! No matter how much better it may 
make you feel, you can’t pick this time 
to clear your conscience.” 

Ry came back into the room, look- 
ing clear-eyed but apprehensive. Grae 
lit a cigarette and tossed the match into 
a clam shell. “Ellen wants you to know 
she’s sorry for all the noise she made 
last night.” 

“Yeah, that’s okay,” Ry muttered and 
looked at his sister. “But what did vou 
think I was doing? Killing the dog or 
something?” He couldn't keep the re- 
sentment out of his tone 

Ellen felt her cheeks get hot. “Oh, I 
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don’t know, Ry,” she said, quickly. 
didn’t know it was you. I just saw tl} 
blood and somebody holding Do: 
down and I started to scream. I'm sorry 
I just didn’t know what I was doing 

“That’s okay,” he muttered agai: 
“But boy, you sure gave me the screan 
ing meemies! It was like that time j 
the apartment...” He broke off sud 
denly and looked away from Ellen 
“You remember,” he said, “you wer 
mad at me before about a dog.” 

“Yes, I remember,” Ellen said in 
shaky voice. 

“That Gallaher kid that lives nexi 
door in New York,” Ry said in ex 
planation to Grae, “she’s an awful kid 
They ought to do something about he: 
Well, I caught her tying up her little 
dog some crazy way so it couldn't even 
move.” 

Ry was talking quietly now. “I took it 
from her and carried it into the apart 
ment and the kid carried on so that | 
shut her in the closet and just then 
Ellen came in.” He stopped and looked 
at Ellen. “Boy! You sure were mad 
You just kept on about how I should 
confess. Confess what? What did you 
think was going on?” 

Ellen glanced at Grae and back at 
her brother. “I I don’t remember 
any more, Ry,” she said and put out a 
hand to him. “But I should have 
straightened it out with you at the time. 
I'm sorry awfully sorry.” 

“That's okay,” Ry said gruffly. “Was 
that what you wanted to talk about?” 

“No.” Grae lit another cigarette. “It’s 
about the murder.” 

Ellen and Ry both straightened up. 
“I gather,” Grae said abruptly to Ry, 
“you didn’t find your tie when you 
looked for it yesterday.” 

“No,” Ry shook his head. “I went 
over every place I thought I'd been, but 
it’s hard to tell one dune from another, 
and,” he flushed a little, “I guess I 
don’t remember too well.” 

“We've got to find it,’ Grae said. 
“There's not only the tie and that sweat 
shirt to account for, but it seems the 
murder knife came from this house.” 

Ry was startled. “How do you 
know?” he asked quickly. 

“Ellen was lying about it,” Grae told 
him, and Ry looked at his sister in dis- 
belief. “She lied to the sheriff and lied 
to us,” Grae went on. “She says now 
its been gone some days.” 

“But who'd take it? And why?” Ry 
demanded. 

Grae shrugged and drew on his ciga- 
rette without answering. 

“Oh, golly.” Ry breathed after a mo 
ment, “Eph better come through with 
my alibi!” 

“You don’t think he wouldn't?” Ellen 
asked anxiously. 

“I don’t know,” Ry tried to smile. 
“I'd never pick Eph for a hero. And if 
it came out what he'd been doing, Cap 
Plunkett'd have him in the brig like a 
shot.” 





RIGHT AFTER breakfast, Ry and 
Grae left on the hunt for the tie. Deenie 
could see no reason why she wasn't 
allowed to go with them and was In- 
clined to sulk, even while Amelia 
tempted her with a picnic. But when 
Amelia suggested a fishing-picnic, and 
suggested taking Uncle Archie if he 
would come, Deenie got over her mad. 

But though they knocked loudly and 
often, it was clear Archie Ballou was 
not at home when they reached his 
studio. 

Amelia was philosophical. “Guess 
you'll just have to fish for both of us. 

“That's no fun,” Deenie said. “Let's 
just take a pole. | know Uncle Archie 
won't mind,” Deenie said confidently, 
and marched inside. She went through 
to the little back porch but Amelia stop 
ped in the studio. 

Her eye had been caught by Archie's 
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easel where the painting of Rose was 
standing, uncovered, and she moved 
over to it curiously. He had evidently 
been working on it. For the painting 
which had, she felt, been lacking in 
warmth and life, now glowed with a 
startling vitality. The dead girl’s rather 
haunting face looked out from the can- 
vas with an expression that was at once 
mocking, passionate, challenging and 
inviting. 

Against a drab background that 
vaguely suggested the grim interior of 
John Budd’s store, the girl’s bright hair 
and brilliant painted face seemed vi- 
brantly alive. While realizing this might 
well be the best thing Archie had done, 
the painting made Amelia feel uncom- 
fortable. * ‘Oh, well-painted passion,’ in- 
deed,” she said to herself and, hearing 
Deenie, she turned away. 

Amelia crowded down her worries 
and did her best to make Deenie’s pic 
nic a gay One. With the result that she 
had a good time herself 

But though she hated to break the 
happy spell, in the middle of the after- 
noon, Amelia felt she must get back. 
The sheriff would surely have come by 
now and she might be needed. 

They found Ellen sitting alone on the 
porch. Her hands were lying lifelessly 
in her lap and, on her cheeks, were the 
marks of tears. 

“Where’'re Daddy and Ry?” Deenie 
wanted to know. “Aren't they back yet?” 

“Yes,” her mother nodded, glancing 
up at Amelia. “They didn’t find ‘ 
anything . . . and they came back. But 
now they've gone to the mainland.” 

Amelia wasted no time in talk. She 
took her niece firmly by the shoulders, 
marched her into the house to change 
her bathing suit, then she returned to 
the porch. 

“What happened?” 

Ellen shrugged helplessly. “Just what 
we were afraid of. They couldn't find 
Ry’s tie, anywhere. And the sheriff in 
sisted Ry must be brought in for ques- 
tioning. It seems” — Ellen hesitated — 
“Eph Pearsall wouldn't — or couldn't 
— back up Ry’s alibi.” 

“He didn't! Why that’ miserable 
young coward If I could get my 
hands on him!” 

“But Melie,” Ellen’s voice was low, 
“I’ve been thinking and thinking. Surely 
no one — not even Eph would lie 
when a person’s life might be at stake. 
Suppose Ry wasn’t telling the truth, 
after all...” 

“Now, don’t start that again, Ellen! 
Ry had nothing to do with Rose’s death, 
and you know it as well as I do.” 

Ellen put her head tiredly on her 
hand. “But there’s so much against him! 
The knife . Grae made me tell the 
sheriff it came from here. I'm sure it 
was the wrong thing to do because 
there’s the sweat shirt, too!” She put out 
a hand to her sister. “Oh, Melie, how 
in heaven’s name did those things get 
to the hotel if Ry didn't take them?” 

“I did,” said a voice behind them 

Amelia and Ellen jumped and turned. 
Deenie was standing guiltily in the 
doorway. 

Ellen got up out of her chair and 
grabbed Deenie by the arms. “Deenie 
do you know what you are saying? 
Don't you dare make up one of your 
stories at a time like this!” 

Deenie was frightened. She tried to 
pull away but Ellen held on. 

“Let her go, Ellen,” Amelia said 
“We'll never find out that way.” 

She said gravely to Deenie, “This 1s 
very important, Deenie. You must be 
sure you're telling the truth!” 

Deenie rubbed her arms resentfully. 
“Of course, it’s the truth! I guess | 
know what I did.” 

“Well then,” Amelia said as calmly 
as she could, “suppose you tell us the 
whole thing.” 

Deenie was still resentful. “I took the 
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knife from the kitchen and my sweat 
shirt and and I left them at the 
old hotel.” 

“But what for?” Ellen demanded. 
“When?” 

“The other morning, before Aunt 
Amelia came,” Deenie looked frighten- 
ed again at her mother’s intensity. 

“But what for?” Ellen insisted. 

“ I can’t tell you.” Deenie look- 
ed down at the floor. 

“Deenie,” Ellen said, taking her hands, 
“you won't understand all this, but it’s 
terribly important to Ry that you tell 
me what you took those things for. You 
won't be punished. No matter what.” 

“Because I promised.” 

Amelia interrupted, “Deenie I know a 
promise is a promise, but you remember 
that someone . . . hurt Rose. And they 
think it must have been Ry who did it 
because they think he took the knife 
and the sweat shirt. But. if you took 
them, and gave them to someone else, 
and Ry wasn’t at the old hotel at all, 
then it must have been that someone 
else who hurt Rose and 

“Pete didn’t hurt Rose!” Deenie burst 
out, and clapped a hand over her 
mouth. 

“You mentioned Peter before,” Amelia 
suddenly remembered. “You said he 
was a boy you knew. What's his last 
name?” 

“He’s not a boy. And I’m not going 
to tell you any more!” There were tears 
in Deenie’s voice. “I promised! He made 
me his lawyer and I just took those 
things to help him when he was hurt. 
And he was nice, he wouldn't hurt any- 
body!” 

“He was hurt?” Amelia cut in. She 
turned to her sister, eagerly. “Ellen, I'll 
bet anything this Peter is the missing 
bootlegger! Is that right, Deenie?” 

“I didn’t tell you! I didn’t! Deenie 
wailed and tearing herself away from 
them, she rushed sobbing into the house 

Ellen ran all the way to the Coast 
Guard station and poured out Deenie’s 
information to Captain Plunkett. When 
he finally took in her excited story and 
agreed to call the sheriff, that officer 
was not to be found. 

Ellen refused to talk to anyone else 
and insisted she must go to the main- 
land herself. Jim Dimmock came in 
during her almost tearful argument with 
the captain and when he understood the 
situation, he helped her persuade the 
captain to let him take Ellen across the 
bay in the small Coast Guard launch. 


AFTER ELLEN and Jim had gone, the 
rest of the afternoon crawled on fly- 
paper feet. The heat became more and 
more oppressive and it was clear that 
a storm was building somewhere near. 

A knock at the screen door made 
Amelia grimace with an annoyance that 
was in no way allayed when she saw 
Renee Austell standing outside, holding 
a sandy and indignant Dory firmly by 
the collar. 

Renee had a particularly bright ex- 
pression on her face as she said sweetly, 
“IT was just on my way to see how you 
all were, and I saw your little dog drag- 
ging something around in the grass. | 
knew you wouldn’t want to let her have 
it, so I tried to take it away from her. 
But she growled at me.” 

“I'm sorry, Renee,” Amelia opened 
the door. “She’s just a puppy, you know. 
She doesn’t mean anything.” 

She stepped back and Renee came in, 
releasing her hold on Dory who prompt- 
ly scuttled into a corner with her treas- 
ure. As far as Amelia could see, it was 
just that same old rag the puppy had 
brought home the other day. She turned 
back to Renee. 

“I’m sorry. Ellen’s not at home.’ 

“Oh, really? Is something the mat- 
ter?” Renee’s dark eyes gleamed with 
curiosity. 

Amelia began to think she might as 
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well yield now to Renee’s insistence 
when there came a cheery call. Archie 
stood in the doorway. 

“Come in,” Amelia called. “We're go- 
ing to have some iced tea. Wouldn't you 
like some?” 

She could see he was about to refuse 
and nipped his arm meaningly with her 
fingers. “Come help me get some ice,” 
she said, urging him into the kitchen. 

While Archie chipped haphazardly 
at the big cake of ice, Amelia told him 
the gist of all that had happened. 

‘So you see, Archie,” she finished, “I 
really can’t have people around. Deenie 
shouldn’t hear another word about the 
murder or Rose or that bootlegger. So 
help me get rid of her, won't you?” 

It was surprising how easily he did it. 
A tactfully phrased, but unmistakably 
clear reference to the precarious state of 
Amelia’s health and her need for rest, 
and the thing was done. 

Amelia laughed as she straightened 
up the room. “What an artful liar you 
are, Archie,” she said. “And I’m so 
grateful to you.” 

“Not at all, my dear,” he smiled. “In 
my work, I’ve had to develop a number 
of methods to rid myself of unwanted 
guests. By the way I’ve had a thought 
about how to paint Deenie. I'm not 
quite sure about it just yet,” he said, 
wandering the room absently. “But if I 
could catch her reading — or some way 
that she’s absorbed...” 

He stopped by Dory and leaned over 
to pat her. Her tail thumped the floor 
and she rolled her eyes at him, begging 
for a tummy rub. In the middle of a 
rub, he exclaimed under his breath. 

“What?” asked Amelia. 

“What on earth has the dog got hold 
of? It’s the worst-looking thing I ever 
saw!” 


“Oh, not you, too, Archie! Amelia 
laughed. “It’s just an old rag she found 
on the beach and she’s loved it for 
days.” 

Deenie’s flying feet came pounding 
down the stairs. “I can see the evening 
boat in the bay, Aunt Amelia.” she 
called. “Please let’s go meet it. Maybe 
Mother and Daddy are on it. I hope it 
gets here before the storm. It’s going to 
be awful!” 

“And I,” said Archie dryly, “dreamed 
of painting, ‘The Pensive Child’!” 


NO GRAE, Ellen or Ry was on board 
the Henry J. Stebbin when it docked, 
and Amelia felt her spirits sink. “We'd 
better get home, Deenie,” she said look- 
ing apprehensively at the rapidly ap- 
proaching thunderheads. 

Dory was barking wildly inside the 
house when they returned and she hurl- 
ed herself on them, continuing to bark 
in high senseless yaps and running in 
circles around them. 

“Down, quiet, Dory! What’s the mat- 
ter with you?” Amelia stooped to calm 
the dog while Deenie gave an astonish- 
ed, “Aunt Amelia, look!” and Amelia 
followed her pointing finger. 

[The room was in an uproar. A 
straight chair had been knocked over 
and lay on its side in the middle of the 
room, a brass kerosene lamp had been 
knocked off a side table and the glass 
chimney had shattered to bits on the 
rug. The pile of newspapers kept in a 
box on the hearth for fire lighting, was 
strewn around the room, and a small 
bookcase had been toppled over. 

“Dory!” Amelia spoke in sharp re- 
proof. “Shame on you! What on earth 
got into you?” 

Dory crawled on her belly to the 
couch and disappeared under it. She 


emerged in a minute with her play rag 
in her mouth and, inching her way 
across the floor to Amelia, laid the rag 
hopefully at her feet. 

Deenie, who had been holding her 


hand over her mouth to keep back 
giggles, was now touched. 
“Oh. look how sorry she is, Aunt 


Amelia! She’s giving you her best toy!” 

Gingerly, Amelia picked up Dory’s 
rag and looked at it. She had to agree 
with everyone. It certainly was a dis- 
gusting object. But, suddenly, something 
made her look more closely. 

Part of the rag was smooth and rich- 
feeling, and Amelia could see now it 
was a tattered piece of silk. Underneath 
the grime and stains, she thought she 
could see a pattern of small anchors. 
She extended the material to its full 
length and, all at once, with fast-beat- 
ing heart, realized she was holding the 
remains of a man’s tie. The thought 
came swiftly that it must be Ry’s miss- 
ing tie. With an instinctive desire to 
keep Deenie from further thoughts of 
the murder, she thrust the rag into the 
nearest hiding place, the sound box of 
the old Victrola. 

When Deenie came in from _ the 
kitchen there was a puzzled expression 
on her face. “Aunt Amelia, could Dory 
have been on the back porch?” 

“No, I don’t think so. Why?” 

“The garbage can’s upset and every- 
thing’s spilled all over.” 

“Oh, for goodness’ sake!” Amelia 
said impatiently. “She must have got 
out somehow, I suppose.” 

“But the kitchen door’s 
Deenie objected. 

For a moment, Amelia felt uneasy. 
Then she thought she understood. “Oh 
well, probably some other dog got into 
the can. Dory must have heard it and 


closed,” 


that’s why she went wild in here.” 

Deenie picked up the scattered book 
and newspapers. “It must have been 
big dog to knock the lid off,” she re 
marked. 

Being the last house on the west en 
of the boardwalk, the Foster house wa 
well isolated, a fact which had always 
pleased Amelia before. But now she 
suddenly wished their nearest neighbors 
the Carpenters, were a lot nearer thar 
the quarter mile which separated them 

Still farther off was Archie’s studio 
Amelia wished she had prevailed upo: 
him to stay. But he had had his far 
away look when he left them, and she 
hadn't liked to insist. She lighted the 
ceiling lamp over the dining table and 
got out the parchesi board, while the 
storm literally broke over their heads 

Preceded by a violent peal of thun 
der, the rain began to fall in torrents 
The lightning flashed about them and 
the wind rose in minutes to a frighten 
ing crescendo. 

Amelia saw Deenie cast a fearful 
glance over her shoulder into the wet 
darkness. 

“Don't think about it, 
said. “It'll soon be over.” 

Deenie picked up the dice cup and 
rattled it unenthusiastically. But before 
she could throw, a particularly sharp 
flash of lightning illuminated the whole 
outdoors and revealed a tall, still figure 
on the front porch. 

Through the sudden frightened pound- 
ing of her blood, Amelia heard Deenie 
say, "Ss someone’s there, Aunt 
Amelia,” in a high, tight voice. 

Amelia put a steadying hand on 
Deenie’s shoulder while Dory growled 
deep in her throat. 

“Who is it?” Amelia called, trying to 
keep her voice firm. 


Deenie,” she 



























































—— 
Room settings created by Chatelaine prela> 
a Magazine, Home Decorating Department O/ SEAL OF 4 
S APPROVAL 


YOUR FASHION SENSE isn’t just colors ever offered. to gle you fashion-color paints en 


your clothes or your accessories. 
The color mood that is you ex- 
tends to your surroundings. Only 
in the Flo-glaze Colorizer paint 
range of 1322 colors can you find 
the fashion colors that enable you 
to capture this mood when you 
decorate your home. And those 
1322 colors come in every type of 
finish ... the widest range of 


lo-glaze 


To select your colors, visit your 
Flo-glaze Colorizer Dealer, or send 
coupon for new Flo-glaze ‘Mr. 
and Mrs.’” Home _ Decorating 
Guide, specially designed to en- 
able you to become your own 
interior decorating expert. Simply 
fill in and mail the coupon. Please 
enclose 10 cents to cover hand- 
ling charges. 


! enclose 10c to help cover handling cost 


Address 


Town 


r 
| 
| 
| 
| Name 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


L Mail to: Imperial Flo-giaze Paints Ltd., Dept. C2A, 6 Morse Street, Toronto 8. 


Colorizer PAINTS 


THE 


Send me the new “Mr. & Mrs." Decorating Guide 


PLEASE PRINT 








4 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
J 


IMPERIAL FLO-GLAZE PAINTS LIMITED, 
CANADA'S LARGEST ALL-CANADIAN PAINT COMPANY 


Chatelaine @ March 19¢ 








em 
dio 
DO! 
far 
she 
the 
ind 
the 
ids 
un 
its 
ind 
en 


ful 


vel 


LO 








Uf 








No answer could be heard in the 
1oise of the storm. She called a second 
time, and the living-room door opened. 
rhe figure in the doorway wore dripping 
ilskins that gleamed in the lamplight, 
ory’s growl changed to sharp barking 
nd she tried to lunge forward, but 
\melia caught her by the collar. 

Amelia stared and then let out a 
shaky laugh that held a long breath of 
elief. “Oh, it’s you!” she said. “Good- 
ness you scared us half to death!” 


!'RYING TO keep as much out of the 
way as possible, the sheriff watched Jim 
Dimmock fight the little boat up to the 
dock and hitch it to ride out the storm. 

“Made it!” Jim called into the wind. 

The sheriff answered with a clap on 
jim’s back as he used his shoulder to 
help him clamber stiffly onto the dock. 
Iwo or three times, crossing the bay, 
he’d thought they wouldn't make it. But 
the Coast Guard telephone had gone 
out and the sheriff had felt he must get 
back to Bayberry. 

With Mrs. Foster’s information, it 
looked like young Ry was in the clear, 
And it was beginning to look like the 
rum-runner was okay, too. That, left 
the unknown, faceless, mur- 
derer he had feared. 

Feeling his way with one hand on the 
pilings, he groped his way to the main 
boardwalk, Jim following. In the pitch 
black, their way was helped only by the 
sky-splitting jags of lightning. 

A little way along the walk. they 
were stopped suddenly by the thin beam 
of a shuttered lantern shining in their 
faces. 

“Who's that?” a woman's voice asked 
out of the dark. 

“Sheriff Olsen and Jim 
Coast Guard.” 

“Marthy Logan, here,” said the wom- 
an. “Glad it’s you. I was just goin’ down 
to the station. ‘Fraid there’s trouble, 
over t’ Budds.’ Heared some... sounds 

while ago. Like someone cryin’. 
Budd left on the mornin’ boat.” 

The old lady started up the porch 
steps, her voice suddenly clear in the 
protection of the store. “Come on. I’ve 
got a key. Nellie give it t'me, case, she 
says, there’s ever any trouble.” 

The door swung back suddenly and 
violently, snatched from Marthy’s hand 
by a gust of wind. 

The place had an unpleasant, musty 
smell, the sheriff noticed. It was more 
than that caused by the onions and 
other hardy vegetables left to them- 
selves in the bins. It was like the smell 
of an animal shut in an airless room. 

His gaze went to the stairs. A sway- 
ing, emaciated figure in a white shape- 
less gown stood there. For a freezing 
unaccustomed imaginative moment, the 
sheriff thought he was literally seeing a 
ghost. 

Then Jim jumped forward and caught 
the falling figure. 


voiceless 


Dimmock, 


IT TOOK some time to make Dory 
stop barking. 

“These oilskins of yours must really 
have scared her,” Amelia said apolo- 
getically. 

“I certainly didn’t mean to frighten 
anyone,” Archie said, carefully remov- 
ing the offending raingear before com- 
ing in, “but I thought you ladies might 
like a littke company on a night like 
this.” 

“We certainly do,” said Amelia fer- 
vently. “Would you like some coffee?” 

“Yes,” Archie agreed promptly. “And 
if it weren't July, I'd say let's have a 
fire.” 

“Oh, let’s anyway,” Amelia said eager- 
ly. “Wouldn't that be nice, Deenie?” 

“Could I toast marshmallows?” Deenie 
demanded. She seemed to have revived 
considerably at Archie’s appearance. 

“I don’t see why not,” Amelia said 
ilmost happily. “Provided we have any 
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Did you know that the addition of Du Pont carpet 
nylon gives wool carpets up to 50% more wear? 


Yes, the combination of 20% 
nylon and 80% wool gives a 
carpet the best of both fibres... 
the nylon gives increased wear 
and richer colours while the 
wool content reduces soiling 
and provides the resiliency so 
necessary to the good looks of 
a carpet. 


This year Freiztex contains 
20% nylon to give you these 
advantages plus a thicker, higher 
pile for that luxury look you like 
in your home! And no matter 
what your colour scheme, there 
is a shade to suit you! 

Best news of all, new Freiztex 
with nylon costs no more! It 


is the same low price as the 
Freiztex you have known and 
admired for years! You can see 
the new Freiztex at better stores 
everywhere. 


4 
P.S. Before you buy that new 
carpet, be sure to get your copy 
of “Choosing Your Carpet with 


Confidence.” 
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Which fibre... 


Wilton, Axminster or Tufted? Which texture . 
sculptured, twist or tweed? And which of these will look best 
. and what price should you pay? 


in your home .. 


The honest answers to these questions are as near as your Barrymore 
dealer. He is the expert who will gladly discuss your carpeting 

needs and show you Barrymore carpets to suit them. He will come 

to vour house to estimate your carpet requirements with no 
obligation on your part, and, if you wish, arrange easy payment terms 
so that you can enjoy the luxury of your Barrymore carpet today. 


See your Barrymore dealer soon, and while there, pick up your free 
a factual 


. wear the longest . . 


wool, synthetic or blend? Which weave... 
. . loop pile, cut pile, 


copy of “Choosing Your Carpet with Confidence” . . . 
booklet that answers all your questions about carpet. 
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marshmallows around the house.” 

She went out to the kitchen to hang 
up Archie’s oilskins and put on the 
kettle, while he busied himself making 
up a fire of kindling and driftwood. 
Deenie hunted in the pantry for the 
tin of marshmallows and, as Amelia put 
on the coffeepot, she saw Deenie emerge 
triumphant and run into the living 
room. “Uncle Archie, will you sharpen 
a stick for me so . * Amelia heard 
Deenie begin, and then, “what are you 
looking for?” 

“Some newspaper to start the fire,” 
Archie answered after a slight pause. 

“Here it is,” said Deenie in a how- 
could-you-miss-it voice. 

“Oh, of course,” Archie said. “Right 
in front of me.” 

The fire had already begun to catch 
when Amelia went back to the living 
room with the coffee. Deenie was fitting 
a marshmallow on her sharpened stick 
and, although it wasn’t actually cold, 
Amelia held out her hands to the blaze 
appreciatively. Then she turned, smil- 
ing, to Archie to thank him for his 
thoughtfulness in coming to their res- 
cue. 

He was half-turned in his chair, ap- 
parently unaware that she was looking 
at him, and his eyes seemed to be gaz- 
ing around the room iniently. Some- 
thing in the tension of his pose made 
Amelia feel a stab of alarm. 

“Here, Uncle Archie. This first one 
is for you.” Deenie pulled her stick out 
of the fire and proferred him a black 
sticky marshmallow. 

He started at the sound of her voice, 
and his eyes caught Amelia’s as he 
turned. He must have seen her ques- 
tioning look, for glancing at Deenie, 
he shook his head slightly. He accepted 
the marshmallow with grave thanks, 
swallowed it whole, and followed it 
swiftly with a gulp of black coffee. 

“Delicious,” he pronounced. 

Deenie smiled with modest pride and 
busied herself with another marshmal- 
low. 

Amelia felt badly hampered by 
Deenie’s presence. There must be no 
more talk of murder in front of her, but 
Amelia urgently wanted to know what 
Archie had just heard or seen. 

Whatever had attracted Archie's at- 
tention, he seemed entirely relaxed now. 
His eyes were on Deenie’s intent face 
as she conscientiously blackened an- 
other marshmallow in the fire 

“Maybe I can catch her now,” he said 
softly to Amelia, as he took a small 
sketch pad from his pocket and began 
making swift pencil sketches of the little 
figure on the hearth. 

When she discovered she was being a 
model, Deenie promptly lost interest in 
the marshmallows. She tried to look 
over Archie’s shoulder but he drew 
away almost irritably. 

“Don't bother Uncle Archie,” Amelia 
warned. 

“But it’s my picture,” Deenie said in 
an aggrieved tone. 

“It won't be if you don’t sit. still,” 
Archie said firmly. Then he smiled. 
“Come on, Deenie, sit in that chair for 
a few minutes,” he said coaxingly. 

“Well, all right, if | can look, after- 
ward.” 

“Its a bargain,” Archie agreed, and 
Deenie climbed into the green wicker 
rocker and sat, legs dangling 

Amelia was just stifling a yawn when 
Deenie said suddenly, “Look at Dory! 
What's she doing?” 

Dory was sitting in front of the Vic- 
trola, staring at it fixedly and whining. 

Archie turned in his chair. “Her mas- 
ter’s voice,” he said smiling. “I didn't 
know she was a music lover.” 

Amelia laughed. “I hid her rag away 
in the first place I could find when she 
wasn't looking. And then I forget about 
it.” 

Archie turned back to her, eyebrows 


raised. “Hid it? Why not just throw th: 
filthy thing away?” 

“Tl tell you after,” said Amelia in 
meaning tone. 

With eyebrows raised and penci 
poised, Archie stared at her. She nod 
ded quickly toward Deenie and, after 
pause, he seemed to understand. 

“Seems to me it’s somebody's bed 
time,” he said, putting the sketch pad 
back in his pocket. 

“My goodness, yes, Deenie,” said 
Amelia, looking at the mantel clock 
“It’s past nine-thirty.” 

Deenie refused to go up alone, and 
Amelia finally took her hand and went 
with her, leaving Archie in front of the 
fire and Dory stil! steadily guarding the 
Victrola. 

Amelia stayed with Deenie through 
the merest of ablutions and_ tooth 
brushings, then went quietly downstairs 
and into the living room. To her sur 
prise it was empty, but from the kitchen 
she heard the sound of a curious scuf 
fling. She went to the door and looked 
in. 

Archie and Dory were engaged in a 
fierce tug of war over Dory’s rag 
Amelia’s first astonished reaction was to 
laugh but before she had made a sound, 
her heart stopped in her throat. 

Archie had suddenly aimed a savage 
kick at the little dog and caught her a 
crunching jolt in the ribs. Dory landed 
against the wall in a scrambled heap. 
She struggled once and lay still. 
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Blind rage descended on Amelia. 
Without knowing what she was doing, 
she threw herself on Archie and began 
hitting him wildly with her fists. 

Archie struggled to get away from 
her, his breath coming short and sharp 
in his throat. He gave a violent shove 
and she staggered away. 

“Don't touch me!” he said in a strange 
high voice that was almost a scream. 
“Don't ever touch me!” 

Amelia leaned against the wall, fight 
ing for breath and staring up into 
Archie’s face. He was trembling vio 
lently and put a shaking hand in front 
of his face, trying to shut out her gaze 

On legs so shaky she nearly fell, 
Amelia knelt beside the dog. She touch 
ed the soft fur and held her hand in 
front of the pink-brown muzzle. She 
was sure there was no breath. Dory 
must be dead. 

loo shocked to cry, Amelia struggled 
up. She picked up the rag and looked 
at it, uncomprehending. 

“I don’t understand,” she whispered 
“Ry’s tie. Why did you do it Archie, 
why?” She held the tie out to him in 
a pleading gesture. 

“Ry’s tie!” Archie took his hand from 
his eyes and stared at Amelia’s out- 
stretched hand. “Give it to me,” he said 
“Il throw it away. It’s . it’s a foul 
thing!” 

Not understanding her own action 
Amelia closed her hand tighter on the 
cloth. She didn’t take her eyes away 
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from Archie. Through her shock-dim- 
med mind, a terrible thought was stir- 
ring. She spoke her thoughts aloud. 

“I remember now .. . Ellen said 
Ry’s tie was red and plain, and 
this is blue and it has a pattern. 
And . . . and the stains aren’t dirt — 
they're blood!” 

“Amelia, give me that thing!” Archie 
made a sudden grab for it. Amelia 
dodged away, clutching the tie to her 
and ran desperately to the door. But 
Archie was before her and flung her 
away. 

She staggered and fell on the floor. 
She did not move but lay, staring up at 
him as he advanced on her. She flung 
the tie at him with a sudden violent 
gesture. 

“Take it! Take it! Only leave me 
alone.” Her voice caught on a fright- 
ened sob. 

Archie stopped and looked down at 
her. He put out a hand in a gesture so 
much like her old, kind friend that 
Amelia’s heart leaped up with hope, 
only to die down in terror when he 
spoke. 

“I don’t want to hurt you, Amelia,” 
he said. “I didn’t want to hurt Rose, 
you know.” He looked down at Amelia 
seeming to beg for understanding. “Even 
though my old dream came back and 
frightened me, I never wanted to hurt 
her. But it was her fault...” 

Everything in Amelia urged her to 
her feet, to get away, to run, to hide. 
But some deep instinct warned her that 
a sudden move would be fatal. Slowly, 
cautiously, she raised herself from the 
floor, keeping her eyes on Archie. With 
a terrible effort at self-control, she got 
out a question. 

“Her fault?” she whispered. 

The eyes that gazed down at her were 
blank again and the voice had the high, 
childish note it had had before 

“Yes, You see, she . touched me. 
And I mustn't be touched!” 


WITH THE WAY lighted by the 
sheriff, and followed by Marthy Logan, 
Jim had carried the pitifully thin figure 
up the stairs and into a small, sparsely 
and hideously furnished bedroom 

A brass double bed with a thin straw 
mattress and a chest of drawers with a 
broken leg was all the room contained 
While Jim laid the figure on the bed, 
the sheriff opened a window just enough 
to let in some much-needed air. The 
wind set the lamp to flickering and in 
its unsteady light, the sheriff approached 
the bed and took a long grim look at 
the starved beaten figure of Nellie Budd 

While he stood, gazing helplessly 
down, Nellie moaned and struggled up 
right. “Where is it?” she muttered to 
herself, her fingers seeking restlessly 
and vainly under the sheets, over the 
sleezy coverlet and under the pillows 
“Where is it? Rose . my little rose 
OGsa 

She had put her groping hand unde! 
the pillow and pulled out a cheaply 
bound red paper-covered book. 

“Here it is,” Nellie whispered fondly 
and, clasping the book to her thin 
bosom, she began rocking herself back 
and forth, keening as loud as her weak 
ness would permit. 

“That’s the noise I heard all the ways 
to my house,” Marthy whispered 

Very gently, the sheriff took Nellie 
Budd by the shoulders and urged het 
back on her pillows. 

“You must rest now, Mrs. Budd,” he 
said quietly. 

With a sudden long sigh, Nellie re- 
laxed completely. The book fell from 
her nerveless hands to the floor. In the 
dim light of the lamp, the sheriff could 
just make out the large, badly printed 
letters on the cover, “SECRET — M) 
Diary, by Rose Budd.” 

He picked it up and made his way 
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— Tucked in so 
comfortably, 
-with Mother's love 





He’s content to sleep till morning . . . and you will be too, 
when you've given him tender Mennen Baby Care. 
Mennen’s as soft as his Teddy Bear, as comforting as a gentle 
hug .. . and it soothes him the whole night through! 


Mrs. D. Mageehan, Toronto writes... eames 
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More comfort for your haby . . . through the magic of 








Mennen’s 
Baby Care 


BABY Oil WITH 


BABY POWDER 
Anti 


hating LANOLIN: Cleans 
formula gives soothes. Leaves 
wetproof’’ pro Baby's skin s 
tection against soft ry 
irritatior Sweet 








DAINTINESS 


yours... with “Lysol”! 


Just as lotions and creams pro- 
fect your beauty, “Lysol” protects 


your daintiness! 


Regular douching with “Lysol” 
brand disinfectant keeps you from 
offending. Stops embarrassing 
odour at its very source, by killing 


odour-causing germs! 


New, mild ‘*Lysol’’ won't harm 
your delicate insides. Cleans you 


thoroughly. Leaves you sweet and 


fresh. Try it. 


Discover new daintiness. Be sure. 
Use “Lysol.” Look for “Lysol” in 
the new safety-grip bottle. Use it 


regularly. 


To find out how to 
douche the way doctors 
think best, send for free 
booklet (mailed in plain 
envelope). Write to 
“Lysol,” Dept. 209, 37 
Hanna Ave., Toronto 3. 


BRAND DOISINFECTANT 
A Lehn & Fink Product 














Baby’s Colds 


While Baby's Own Tablets are not a cold 
remedy, they can be most helpful in clearing 
little constipated bowels of the wastes that 
often cause fretfulness and feverishness dur 


quickly downstairs. He sat in John 
Budd's rocker in the middle of the store 
lost in the world of Rose Budd. 

rhe short, ill-formed, misspelled sen- 
tences told a stark tale of the terrible 
effort the girl had made to get away 
from her father. Each attempt to seduce 
a boy or a man, each miserable bedding 
down, had been in the hope that through 
this boy, this man, would come _ her 
means of escape. 

Ihe last entry was on July 4, just be- 
fore Rose had left for the dance. The 
sheriff read it grimly. Then he closed 
the book, stuffed it in his pocket and 
was out the door. 


WAKED OUT of her sleep by the 
sound of Amelia’s fall in the kitchen 
beneath her, wondering and uneasy, 
Deenie had raised herself on one elbow 
and was listening. 

She could not make out what was 
happening but she could tell something 
was wrong. Frightened, confused, feel- 
ing she must know what was the matter, 
she gathered all her courage and quietly 
crawled out of bed. 

The voice was petulant. “She'd been 
at me and at me!” it said. “On the boat, 
the day of the picnic, I had to push het 
away, and she fell and hurt her wrist. 
And, at the dance, she teased and teas- 
ed until I said I'd take her home. Then 
she wouldn't go home. She kept walk- 
ing down the beach, a little ahead of 
me in the moonlight. She went all the 
way to the old hotel and went inside.” 

Archie stopped and ran a hand over 
his mouth, like a child tasting some- 
thing unpleasant. 

Amelia steeled herself to stillness with 
every bit of her remaining strength. 

Archie’s hand dropped from his mouth 
and he went on, slowly, as though try- 
ing to recall a dream. 

“I couldn't seem not to follow her. 
She went into a room where there was 
a bed without any mattress. She lay 
down on it and pulled me to her. I 
tried to get away but she held me.” 
Archie shuddered. “Her breath was hot. 
I could feel it on my face. I turned my 
head. And I saw a knife, lying on the 
floor. The blade was shining in the 
moonlight. It... it looked unreal... 
as though God had sent it to help me. 
I picked up the knife...” 

The voice faltered and stopped. Archie 
looked at Amelia as from a great way 
off. “She was frightened. She struggled, 
but it didn’t really hurt her much. And 
I wont hurt you either. I'll be very 
gentle. Would you like to pray?” 

Amelia stared at him and caught a 
hysterical laugh in her throat. Her mur- 
derer was offering an opportunity to 
leave the world in grace. Take it, take 
it, her mind shrieked. Anything for 
ee ve 

“Yes, please,” Amelia whispered. 


HIDDEN behind the hall door, Deenie 
heard these last words and drew a sharp 
breath of terror. She hadn't heard all 
that had gone before and much of what 
she had heard, she hadn't understood. 
But this she knew, Uncle Archie had 
killed Rose. He'd said so. And now he 
was going to kill Aunt Amelia. Waves 
of fear ran over her, threatening to 
black her out completely. But she fought 
them back. If she could get out. If she 
could get across the living room. 

From the kitchen there was silence. 
Then Deenie heard Uncle Archie begin 
to say: 


She was struck cold. Could she be 
seen from the kitchen? But the kitchen 
door was partly closed. She drew in a 
breath and went another four steps, 
while Uncle Archie’s voice still sounded. 

“Surely Thy loving kindness and 
mercy shall follow me all the days of 
my life...” 

She was at the door 

“And I shall dwell in the house of 
the Lord... forever . 7 

The door was open and she was out 
in the dying storm. 

She ran down the boardwalk, heed- 
less of splinters, nails and darkness. Just 
a moment ago, she'd thought she'd seen 
a beam of light, far away, down by 
Uncle Archie's. 

There it was again. 

“Help! Hurry! Help!” Deenie yelled 
into the wind as she continued to run 
forward. 

The light stopped and lifted, shining 
toward her. 

Deenie yelled again and ran on. 

The light began to move, coming to 
her faster and faster. Sobbing and 
breathless, she ran full tilt into the 
sheriff's arms. 


“AND THE POWER and the glory... 
forever and ever. Amen.” 

For a moment on the back porch of 
the Foster house, the sheriff felt unable 
to move. He stared into the lighted 
kitchen. 

Amelia was kneeling in the middle of 
the floor, her eyes wide and almost 
senseless. She had the look of a sacri- 
ficial animal, too dazed and exhausted 
to care any longer. 

Archie Ballou stood beside her. Tears 
were streaming down his face. His 
hand, as though in benison, was on the 
kneeling girl’s head. In his other hand, 
he held a long thin knife. 

Very quietly, the sheriff opened the 
door. 


DORY LAY in the warm sunshine in 
a central place of honor on the front 
porch. She was ensconced on two soft 
pillows and, though her small middle 
was painfully strapped because of three 
broken ribs, and her right front paw 
was stiff and immobile in a splint, she 
seemed reasonably content. 

Deenie’s attitude to the talk around 
her was not much more attentive than 
Dory's. She was hearing only small 
parts of the conversation. Already on 
this beautiful soft Monday morning, 
the fearful adventures of Saturday night 
were losing their terrible clarity. She 
remembered that yesterday, she had 
been treated like a queen, a heroine and 
an invalid all in one. Mother and Ry 
had come home in the morning and 
they and Dr. Bob and Mrs. Carpenter 
had hovered around her. And, in the 
afternoon, Daddy had come home and 
he had held her and told her that he 
was taking her place as Pete’s lawyer. 
And Pete had been very sick but he was 
going to get well. By next summer. 
maybe, he'd be coming to see _ her. 
Daddy thought he might get Pete a job 
running the Betsy K. 

And this morning Aunt Caroline had 
arrived out of the blue. Mother had real- 
ly looked funny, Deenie thought, when 
she saw Aunt Caroline standing on the 
porch with her suitcase by her feet and 
a kind of cross, embarrassed look on 
her face. She said it was a fine thing 
when she had to find out what was go- 








The Red Cross 
is on the Job 


And you are there too— 
through your financial sup- 
port. It is your help that 
keeps the Red Cross on the 
job—active and strong to 
carry on its many humani- 
tarian endeavours. 


Money alone cannot buy the 
many services and pro- 
— provided by the 

ed Cross. Combine it with 
the voluntary effort of 
millions of Canadians, and 
the Red Cross will be able to 
meet its round-the-clock de- 
mands. You can do your 
share by giving a generous 
donation when a volunteer 
Red Cross canvasser 
calls on you. 


Serve again by giving to the 
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MENSTRUAL is 


PAIN 


Midol acts three ways to bring relief 
‘fone menstrual suffering. It relieves 
cramps, eases headache and it chases 
the “blues.” Dora now takes Midol at 
the first sign of menstrual distress. 
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Callouses, Bunions Also 
Eased The Minute You Do This! 


CORNS 
SORE TOES 
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one of the quickest ways known to 
medical science. No other method 
does all this. Try Dr. Scholl’s. At 
Drug, Shoe, Dept., 5-10¢ Stores. 


Swe DF Scholls 


ness, restlessness, colic pains, and other min 
or troubles due to need of a corrective at 
teething time. Clinically and time-tested for 
efficacy and safety. Ask your doctor about 
Baby's Own Tablets. Get a package today at 
your druggist. 


her feet carefully, she didn’t take in the 
next words, until she heard. 

“Yea, though I walk through the val- 
ley of the shadow of death...” 


Aunt Caroline’s cheek sort of shyly. 
Aunt Caroline cast a quick worried 

glance at Amelia’s pale face and listless 

form on the swing. “Who was that 
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smarmy creature who was_ hanging 
around here when I arrived?” why 

“Renee Austell?” Ellen looked dis- 
tressed. “Oh, poor thing, I'm sorry for 
her. She was so upset about Archie.” 
Ellen lowered her voice, “I never real- 
ized it, but she was apparently more 
than fond of him. Poor soul.” 

Amelia roused herself at this and sat 
up. “I'll say she was,” she said inele- 
gantly. “It’s about time you knew, Ellen, 
your ‘poor soul’ blamed you for break- 
ing up what she thought was her ro- 
mance. She got the idea that you and 


Grae — if you'll forgive a little plain 
speaking in this family — were having 


trouble and that you were turning to 
Archie, and taking him away from her. 

“She never had the least idea that 
Archie admired your pure beauty, but 
he admired even more the idea he had 
that you had less use for sex than he 
did!” 

“Melie!” Ellen said in shocked pro- 
test. 

“[m through being mealymouthed 
and gentle with you, Ellen,’ Amelia 
rattled on, “because then you just pre- 
tend everything's all right. Don’t open 
the dark cupboards, there might be 
something there!” 

Ellen reached out a hand to her sis- 
ter and Amelia took it. 

“I’m sorry, Ellen,” she said. “I didn’t 
mean to burst out that way. Only I’m 
sick of pretty words and pretty people, 
hiding the most awful things! If people 


AVAVAVAVAVAY 


HITCH 


Life begins at forty, 

{fter forty, we 

can enjoy the blessed fruits 
of maturity: 

deeper wisdom, saner ways, 
which, of course, is nifty, 
except that, after forty, comes 
fifty! 


BY R. H. GRENVILLE 
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can't be honest and open and natural 
in their relations with each other—yes, 
even about sex—then Id rather live in 
a cave by myself!” 

In the middle of the afternoon, Sher- 
iff Olsen arrived. He hated to disturb 
them, he said, but he would like to 
know if Amelia was able now to give 
him a formal statement. 

Afterward, they sat on the porch and 
Grae mixed a gin and grapefruit juice 
for them all, even Ellen, to her own 
and everyone else’s surprise. The sher- 
iff winked at Grae and observed that 
he'd always found grapefruit juice very 
healthy. 

He then filled them in on the missing 
details. Archie Ballou had been imme- 
diately transferred, after his arrest, to 
the hospital for the insane. Once his 
hold on sanity had slipped, he'd told 
everyone who would listen the story of 
a strict Victorian childhood with a 
widowed mother, and an early, un- 
pleasantly frightening sexual experience 
with a servant's daughter. Amelia shud- 
dered, recalling the childish voice from 
the grown man’s mouth, insisting Ove! 
and over again, as the sheriff led him 
away, with his arms pinned behind him, 
“Mother says I must never let anyone 
touch me. Never. Never. Never...” 

As for John Budd—the sheriff was 
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apparently glad to get away from the 
subject of Archie—he'd been found 
making tracks for Vermont where he 
had a brother who kept a farm. He’d 
decided, once it was clear he'd have to 
produce Nellie, with the scars of the 
nearly fatal beating he'd given her, that 
he'd not be exactly welcome at Bay- 
berry. He still blamed Rose for ruining 
his business by bringing scandal down 
on him and he'd had no idea he might 
be in trouble with the law for beating 
his wife. She was his property, wasn’t 
she? 

“Well.” the sheriff concluded with 
satisfaction, “he’s going to have a nice 
quiet spell in the pokey where he can 
learn a few things about criminal as- 
sault. And that poor little wife of his’ll 
get strong and well with Marthy Logan 
taking care of her. Maybe she'll even 
take some lessons from Marthy on how 
to keep a husband in order. That'll be 
a surprise for Budd!” 

The sheriff finished his drink and 
refused another, saying he didn’t want 
to get too healthy. 


RY LOOKED UP from his plate at 
the supper table and shook his head. 
“Boy! Just five days and look at all 
that’s happened. Seems funny to think 
it’s over.” 

Amelia smiled absently. She had 
heard someone coming up the walk 
and she was out of her chair rather 
quickly to greet Jim Dimmock on the 
porch. She had decidedly more color in 
her cheeks when she left to take a walk 
on the beach with Jim, and she seemed 
perfectly willing to let him help her 
carefully down the dune path, instead 
of taking it in her usual scrambling 
slide. 

Ry coughed and asked to be excused 
from the table. He thought he’d go over 
and play some records with Frances 
Carpenter. With reddening ears, he 
escaped from the room before anyone 
recovered sufficiently to comment 

Later still, when all the rest of the 
house was quiet, there was low-toned 
conversation going on in the front bed- 
room. 

“And so I've been thinking all after- 
noon, Grae,” Ellen was saying earnest- 
ly, “and I began to see how repressing 
things is bad and unnatural 
and I could see how it turned poor 
Archie in on himself. So, I made up 
my mind Id try to.. She hesitated. 

‘Invite nature in out of the cold?” 
Grae offered. 

“Well, yes.” Ellen smiled back at 


him. “I. . | had a long talk with 
Aunt Caroline. She told me some things 
about . . Mother. And I began to 


understand the way Mother looked at 
things made everybody around her so 
unhappy. Especially Father. And Aunt 
Caroline said that . . . that bodily 
faithfulness isn’t nearly so important as 
a kind of spiritual faithfulness.” She 
broke off and looked down at her wed 
ding ring. “Oh, I don’t mean that quite 
as it sounds, but I do understand now 


that there might be —no, that there 
were — mitigating circumstances about 
that French girl, Grae, . . . and 

and . 


She looked up at her husband, stand- 
ing silent by her bedside. She put up 
a hand, “Grae, help me a little?” 

He took her hand in both his and 
held it tightly, looking down at her 
with loving, questioning eyes 

The gentle tug of her hand was all 


the answer he needed. 


DOWN THE HALL, Deenie lay on 
her back, her arms folded beneath her 
head, and gazed contentedly out the 
window at the night. 

Far out in the bay, a channel light 
was winking. “Good night, Deenie,” 
it seemed to say. “Good night, good 
night.” END 
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A gracious complement of suede and luxurious 


kid matched with the superior comfort features found only in 
Gracia shoes. Special cushioned insole ensures day long comfort, 


At most shops across the land sO attractively priced. 


See Dutchies and Tarantellas too! 
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Dragged down by constipation ? 


You'll be warbling a new song soon if you “chew your 
troubles away”’ with Feen-a-mint, the minty-flavoured 
chewing gum laxative that sweetens the breath as it 
relieves constipation. Feen-a-mint is easy and pleasant 
to take, gentle enough for children, yet it gives the 
fast effective relief most adults want. 
Keep a box on hand for all the family, 
and leave constipation blues “for 
the birds’. 

BOX OF 6, 21¢ 








BOX OF 16, 49¢ JAR OF 36, 87¢ 
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"Chew your troubles away ” 


Get Feen-a-mint at your nearest drug counter today! 
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shave lady? 
don’t do it! 


Cream hair away the beautiful way. 
with new baby-pink, sweet-smelling Neet— 







you'll never have a trace of 

nasty razor stubble! Always to neaten underarms, everytime to smooth | 
legs to new smoother beauty, and next time for that faint downy 
fuzz on the face. why not consider Neet? 





Goes down deep where no razor can reach 
to cream hair away the beautiful way. 


“Is my child getting 
enough vitamins?” 
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GD KETTLE DE-SCALE 


BY ELIZABETH CHANT ROBERTSON, MD 








Jonnie water scale slows boiling time, increases 
consumption of electricity, shortens kettle life. Keep ; : 
your kettle at peak efficiency 1 DE-SCALE |! @ Many mothers think it necessary to. so by comparing these new products 
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supply extra vitamins to keep their with vitaminized apple juice you can 





children healthy. The fact is, that with see which is the better buy for this 


GET BOTH AT 
YOUR LOCAL STORE 


the exception of vitamin D, all the vitamin. 


vitamins, minerals and other food fac- As for vegetables, the cabbage fam- 
tors needed for health are contained _ ily is the best for vitamin C and you 
in our everyday foods. So for normal 





get the most from cabbages when you 
youngsters multivitamin and mineral eat them raw in salads. Cut them with 


preparations are not only expensive 


GET A NEW ZEST 
FOR LIVING... 


a sharp knife — to damage them as 
but unnecessary. little as possible. Add dressing 01 
For instance, vitamin C (or ascorbic 








vinegar at once as this too helps to 
=< 





acid) is abundant in a number of preserve their vitamin C. 


fruits and vegetables. 


tODINE, tron, Calcium, and other trace 
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from the SEA b \ grapefruit and their juices — fresh, Save those vitamins for hi 
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minerals in VEGETABLE form 
Stort NOVA-KELP now you don't 
have to be ailing thousands swear by 
it a popular "pick-me-up" for 25 years 
Buy the large FAMILY size 1000 
) tablets only $3.98 
ASK YOUR DRUGGIST FOR 
NOVA-KELP TODAY 
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Woman Relieved 
of Agonizing ITCH 


“I nearly itched to death for 72 years. Then I 
discovered anew wonder-working creme. Now 
I'm happy,” writes Mrs.D.W ard of Los A ngeles 
Here’s blessed relief from the torture of itch in 
women, chafing, hemorrhoids, rash & eczema with a 
new amazing scientific formula called LANACANE. 
This fast-acting, stainless medicated creme kills 
harmful bacteria while it soothes raw, irritated and 
inflamed skin tissue, Stops scratching and so speeds 
healing. Don’t suffer! Get LANACANE at druggists ! 


6 ast longer too 


WHEN OILED REGULARLY WITH 


) 3=IN-ONE OIL 


REGULAR - OlL SPRAY - ELECTRIC MOTOR 











FALSE TEETH 


That Loosen 
Need Not Embarrass 


Many wearers of false teeth have suffered 
real embarrassment because their plate 
dropped, slipped or wobbled at just the wrong 
time. Do not live in fear of this happening 
to you. Just sprinkle a littl FASTEETH, the 
alkaline (non-acid) powder, on your plates. 
Holds false teeth more firmly, so they feel 
more comfortable. Does not sour. Checks 
“plate odor” (denture breath), Get FASTEETH 
at drug counters everywhere. 





rich in this vitamin and a good serving 
of them every day is strongly recom- 
mended. 

Vitaminized apple juice, a stand- 
ardized product, has had considerable 
vitamin C added. It is equal in this 
vitamin to orange or grapefruit juice 
and is therefore a good alternative. It’s 
considerably better than the new juice 
mixtures now on the market. When- 
ever vitamin C has been added the 
amount present is stated on the label, 
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Turnips (which are a part of the 
cabbage family), new potatoes, canned 
or field-ripened fresh tomatoes are 
also well supplied with vitamin C 
Since it dissolves readily in water, 
the vitamin is best preserved if you 
cook the vegetables in the minimum 
of boiling water, just until they are 
tender. Mashing them or keeping them 
warm destroys some of the vitamin, 
too. Generous amounts of this vitamin 


help to keep our families healthy, so it 
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is worth-while to cook your vegetables 
this way, even though you are serving 
citrus fruits regularly. Unfortunately, 
most of our other fruits, such as 
appies, pears, peaches, plums, cherries, 
grapes and bananas, are low in vita- 
min C. Of course, they have other nu- 
tritional value and they are excellent 
for low-calorie desserts and between- 
meal snacks. 

Make sure that plenty of vitamin C- 
yielding foods are served each day be- 
cause this vitamin is necessary for nor- 
mal bone, tooth and_ blood - vessel 
growth as well as maintenance. Vita- 
min C also helps to keep up resistance 
to disease and to promote the healthy 
healing of wounds. 

Our bodies can make vitamin A 
from a substance called carotene, 
which is found in orange and green 
vegetables; the darker these vegetables 
are in color the more vitamin A value 
they contain. So you would be wise to 
serve daily at least one of these vege- 
tables or tomatoes, which are a pretty 
good source, too. Vitamin A is needed 
to keep the lining layers of the nose, 
throat, lungs and other organs in their 
normal moist condition. As these lin- 
ings are our first line of defense against 
many varied infections, you can see 
how important it is to keep them 
healthy. 


What’s he need calcium fot 


Two major members of the vitamin 
B group are B! or thiamine, and B2 
or riboflavin. Children must have ribo- 
flavin and several of the other B vita- 
mins in almost every tiny bit of their 
bodies in order to keep their organs 
functioning normally for growth and 
for energy. (These and other vitamins 
play extremely fundamental parts in 
the internal economy of everyone of 
us.) 

Reasonable amounts of milk and 
firm cheese will provide your young- 
sters with three quarters or more of 
the vitamin B2 and calcium they 
should have each day. (Calcium com- 
pounds are needed for the proper 
hardening, or calcification of the 
bones and teeth, which are growing 
continuously during childhood. Cal- 
cium also plays many other essential 
roles in the body, and some of it Is 
excreted every day.) 

Nowadays our white flour is en- 
riched with three of the B vitamins, 
as well as with iron, which makes it 
almost as valuable as one-hundred- 
percent whole-wheat flour which used 
to be regarded as the ideal in flour. 

Continued on page 146 
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How to keep 
a chappie happy! 


(and “moisture-proofed”’) 





After every bath, every diaper change, treat his 
diaper-sensitive skin to a generous sprinkling of gentle, 
soothing Z.B.T. Baby Powder. Why Z.B.T.? Because 
it’s the only baby powder that contains olive oil—the 
only baby powder that can moisture-proof his tender 
skin against diaper-irritation. Change to Z.B.T. Baby 
Powder now. The result? Smiles and chuckles 
all ’round! 


Z.B.T. BABY POWDER 


the only baby powder with olive oil...used in more than 1700 hospitals 











You can rest assured when you give 
Flavoured Children’s Size ASPIRIN 


Rest assured that Flavoured Children’s Rest assured that instant flaking action, 
Size Aspirin is the dosage recommended as witnessed by doctors, enables Children’s 


for children—1% grains of Aspirin—for Size Aspirin to enter the stomach in soft, 
fast, gentle relief of the aches, pains and — tiny flakes, ready to go to work in just 
fever of a cold. two seconds! 

Rest assured that it’s quality controlled. | Rest assured that children need no coax- 
Flavoured Children’s Size Aspirin under- — ing, for Flavoured Children’s Size Aspirin 
goes scores of tests to insure tastes good, And the new grip-tight 
its uniform excellence, " cap on the bottle helps 
an ; a y keep them from taking 
2 , Childrens See — ee it on their own. 

Give your child genuine = » 

. . + 

Aspirin! ‘ 


with the NEW 
GRIP-TIGHT CAP 
for your child’s greater protection 


Look for the BAY ER cross 


on every tablet 











(- > EAT ANYTHING 
NEW from evenflo — FALSE TEETH! 


PERFECTED SURE SEAL 
TWIN AIR VALVE 
NIPPLE Trouble with loose plates that slip, rock or cause 


° eliminates excess air sore es oa on Brimms | ayes a iner. One applica- 

P tron makes plates fit snugly without powder. paste or 
swallowing cushions. Brimms Plasti-Liner adheres act mee ntly 
to your plate; ends the bother of temporary applica 
tions. With plates held firmly by Plasti-Liner, 
YOU CAN EAT ANYTHING! Simply lay soft 
strip of Plasti-Liner on — a ‘some upper or lower. 
Bite and it molds perfectly. Fasy to use. tasteless, 
¢ helps prevent odorless, harmless to you and your plates. Remov- 


leakage and able as directed. Money-back guarantee. At your 
4 nipple pullout drug counter. $1.98 reliner for one plate. Plasti- 





EASY TO 
USE STRIPS 





*Patent Pending 







- , Liner Ltd., Dept. 65, 22 Dufferin St., Fort Erie, 
wee * assures perfect Ontario. 


: feeding action 
BRIMMS PLASTI-L NER 
Unique new Sure Seal feature makes THE PERMANENT DENTURE REt 


this the greatest nipple advance in 




















years! Raised-rim design locks nipple 


_ 

. aren - eo aalage Subscribe to Chatelaine, and have each copy 

into place . . . helps prevent leakage ya Nene ie of 8 I gpd 
and assures perfect action of home. It's easy, it’s convenient — and it 

- . y ve mo ! 

famous Twin Air Valves. aver YOR money 


. i F Y 
As a result, formula feeds con- 36 ISSUES FOR ONLY $3 


tinuously without spurts or stops... Circulation Manager, “Chatelaine” 
nipple collapse and excess air swal- 481 University Ave., Toronto 2, Canada 
lowing are eliminated ... baby nurses (This rate good only in Canada) 


Write to 











with ease. 





Available at baby counters everywhere \ 
Harold F. Ritchie fl 





4 
& Co., Ltd. a ‘ ~~ 
Distributor 
Montréal, Vancouver, i 
Toronto, Winnipeg. pat 
Send for free Formula | 
Preparation Booklet « > 


eVENETO?® ..ieo. on 


More mothers use Evenflo than 
oll other brands combined ... ac- 
cording to independent surveys. 


\ mia 
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Continued from page 145 

Our white cereals, such as white 
wheatlets and the macaroni products, 
are not enriched here as they are in 
the United States, so do not be mis- 
led by television commercials from 
across the border. Our white cereal 
products are far lower in thiamine 
(B1) than the dark whole-grain prod- 
ucts such as rolled oats, shredded 
wheat and bran flakes. 

The three new, most expensive 
ready-to-eat cereals have been fortified 
with thiamine and some of the other 
B vitamins, so that they contain more 
than three times the amount present 
even in rolled oats. The special baby 
cereals are also high in B vitamins and 


Iron 


Meat, especially lean pork, and also 
poultry and fish add B vitamins to our 
meals. Liver is a wonderful source of 
vitamins and of iron, too, as are eggs. 
An egg a day is a good aim. Eggs are 
especially valuable for children and 
also for mothers who are under 


middle age. 


Vitamin D, as we said in the begin- 
ning, is lacking in most of our foods; 
some sea fish such as salmon, tuna and 
sardines are exceptions. Vitamin D is 
needed because it facilitates the use of 
calcium in the important work of bone 
and tooth building. Possibly we were 
meant to receive it from tropical sun- 
shine, rich in the short ultraviolet rays. 
(When these rays fall on the skin they 
convert the substance, 7 dehydro- 
cholesterol, into vitamin D.) But in 
Canada the sun is very low in the sky 
for many months of the year, and 
this greatly reduces the amount of 
ultraviolet light that reaches us. In 
cities, the smoke and dust reduce it 
sull further. So for babies under two 
years (who are growing rapidly) about 
four hundred units of vitamin D daily, 
all year round, is recommended. For 
older children, sunshine can be count- 
ed on to provide enough vitamin D 
from mid-June to mid-September, but 
for the rest of the year these children, 
too, should have this daily dose — as 
should expectant and breast-feeding 
mothers. 

Sugar contains no vitamins, min- 
erals, proteins or fats. It provides only 
energy. All our other foods (except 
lard, shortenings and vegetable oil) 
give us energy plus something else of 
value. So don’t feel that your young- 
sters need sweets to stay healthy. They 


don't. END 











Ease Quickly the Misery of 


CHEST COLDS 


for your whole family 


Nothing beats Musterole’s oil of 
mustard, camphor and salicylates 
for bringing rich, fresh blood to 
help loosen bronchial congestion 

ease aching chest muscles... 
open up nasal passages so you can 
breathe easily again. 

Sustersie’ s modern formula 
brings you a penetrating medica- 
tion to relieve pain — and vapor 
helps clear bronchial tubes. Thus 
it eases miseries of colds three ways. 
You can actually feel and see 
Dastariie working. 

Available in tubes and jars 
in child’s mild, regular and extra 
strength. Stainless. Ask for 
Musterole. Satisfaction or your 
money back 


MUSTEROLE 


BREAK THE LAXATIVE 
HABIT— STOP 
CONSTIPATION WORRIES! 


Nujol softens waste, lubricates 
the intestine for easy passage. 
Recommended for chronic con- 
stipation and piles. Ideal for 
expectant mothers—because of 
its positive, gentle action. Break 
the laxative habit with ~— 
or your money back. 


G5) Nujol ol » 


THE EASY LAXATIVE 


Callouses 


Pain, Burning, Tenderness 
at Ball of Your Foot? 














Dr’ Scholls 
BALL-O-FOOT 


Cushion 






Fastest Relief 
Ever Discovered! 





ti 
The Ball of Your Foot 

” 5 
~ “Floats” in Foam 
Sense reg ee 
You never tried anything so wonderful. The 
cushion— not you—absorbs the shock of each 
step. Made of soft, flesh color Latex Foam. 
Loops over toe—No adhesive. Washable. 
Worn invisibly. Beautifully tailored— yet cost 
only $1.25 pair. At Drug, Shoe, Dept., 5-10¢ 
Stores and Dr. Scholl’s Foot Comfort ®Shops. 
Try Dr. Scholl’s BALL-O-FOOT Cushion. If 
not obtainable locally, send price and state if 
for woman or man. Satisfaction guaranteed. 


DR. SCHOLL’S LIMITED, TORONTO 16. 


Best for 


ew ne oe wwe ee. ---> 


Specially formulated for babies! 
Breaks up phlegm—eases wheezing. 
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WHAT'S YOUR FQ? 


By Patricia Clarke 


You know what you're eating, or do 
you? Here are ten common statements 
Canadians make about their food, re- 
ported in a recent survey conducted 
by the Canadian Home Economics 
Association and the Canadian Dietetic 
Association. Test your. FQ (food 
quotient) by checking true or false, 
then take a look at the answers below 


to get your score. 


T F 

1) OC 1. Potatoes are fattening. 

[) © 2. Bread and cereals are fat- 
tening. 


[) (2 3. Pork is hard to digest. 


4. Football players, or people 


0 


who work hard, need lots of 
steaks. 

[] () 5. Fish is brain food. 

[1] 0 6. An “acid stomach” is aggra- 
vated by acid fruits and 
vegetables. 

(1) 0 7. Margarine has less food 
value than butter. 

C1) ( 8. Gland trouble causes most 
overweight. 

C] 0 9. Salt causes hardening of the 
arteries. 

CL) (& 10. Skim milk has little food 


value. 


The answers: 


1. False. A medium-sized baked 
potato contains no more calories than 
a large apple (about 90 calories). 

2. False. A slice of bread or a serv- 
ing of oatmeal contains 100 calories or 
fewer, and are good sources of the 
B vitamins. You'd have to eat about 
three cups of oatmeal to get as many 
calories as you get in a vitamin-less 
chocolate soda. 

3. False. The fat in pork requires 
the presence of bile in the small intes- 
tine for its absorption but, provided 
your gall bladder functions normal- 


ly, you have nothing to worry about. 





4. False. The extra calories requir- 
ed for hard work should be supplied 
by more of a good mixed diet. The 
need for protein has no connection 
with the amount of activity 

5. False. Fish is a good general 
food; the notion that it is especially 
good for the brain may arise from 
the fact that the iodine it contains 
may prevent cretinism. 

6. False. The truth is just the op- 
posite. Acid fruits leave an alkaline 
residue in the body (counteracting an 
acid condition), because the acid is 
an organic one which the body breaks 
down. 

7. False. Margarine is now made 
to contain a guaranteed amount of 
vitamin A, at least the equal of but- 
ter which fluctuates from one sea- 
son to another. As a source of calor- 
ies margarine and butter are con- 
sidered equal. 

8. False. What causes most over- 
weight is Overeating. 

9. False. A_ low-salt diet often 
helps high blood pressure which is 
one of the results of hardened arter- 
ies; but salt doesn’t cause the hard- 
ening. 

10. False. Skim milk has all the 
calcium and protein that make milk 
a valuable food. It lacks the fat 
and therefore the vitamin A, but Can- 
adians can get what they need of 
this vitamin from such foods as mar- 


garine, eggs and carrots. 


How to rate yourself 

Ten correct: Award yourself a de- 
gree as Mistress of Nutrition. 

Seven to nine correct: You're do- 
ing an intelligent job of feeding your 
family. 

Six or fewer correct: Your family 
may not be getting some of the foods 
they need. Better brush up on Can- 


ada’s Food Rules. END 





PHOTOGRAPHS IN THIS ISSUE — Yousuf Karsh (cover), Ray Webber (1), 


Joan Chalmers (2), Bill Ray 
R. Carruthers (4), Marcel Ray (4), 


- Black Star (2), Clive Webster (3, 99, 103), 
Russel E. Heffler (6), Western Sunday 


Visitor (6). Jim Murray (9), Herb Nott & Co. Ltd. (9, 12), Wide World 


Photos (18). Joe Covello — Black Star (25), Walter Curtin (28, 29), Paul 
Rockett (30. 31), John Sebert (32, 33, 36, 37, 38, 39, 89, 91, 94, 95, 96, 97 
102, 104), Peter Croydon (40, 41), Alex Dellow (70, 78, 91, 98), Jean-Pierre 
Cucuel (80. 81. 82). Miller Services (144). ARTWORK — Bob Turnbull (4, 


56). Don Anderson (26, 27), Bruce Johnson (34, 35), Walter Yarwood (42), 


John Thorne (148). 





Mother and Baby 


See Kye to Kye 
when It comes to 


Babys Own soap 









i 7 by Set | ey / 


Mother and baby agree Basy’s Own Soap is a 
special soap made for a special person—baby! 
Basy'’s Own Soap soothes as it gently cleans baby’s 
soft, delicate skin. That's because it’s made with 
skin-softening Lanolin for extra gentleness. 
Mother and baby also agree that Basy’s OWN 
clean, fresh scent really lasts! 

Get several cakes today! 
\ 
Babies’ Own Powder “ateat 


Keeps baby sweet from j 


change to change. Pro- 's Owe 


Babies’ Own Oil 
Protects against burn- 
ing irritation of 
tects tender skin 
against irritation while 


} s 
it helps prevent am- | we 
monia diaper rash. my 


continuous wetting. 
Helps heal diaper rash. 
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No one’s neutral. Readers absolutely agree — or disagree — with 


Anita Birt’s disenchanted view of marriage-and-a-job [January]... 


Two lawyers offer opposing opinions on the value of women jurors 


. . . And two readers report divergent (naturally) views of us. 


@ About fifteen minutes ago my Janu- 
ary CHATELAINE arrived, and I have 
just completed the article by Anita 
Birt, “Married Women, You're Fools 
to Take a Job!" Everything she says ts 
so true. My favorite paragraph was the 
one about getting up in the morning 
and looking forward to going to bed 
at night! 

Mrs. S. Craigan, Calgary. 


(OR 
po 4 
fe, . 


Three cheers for Mrs. Birt! I took a 
part-time job, and I don't have any 
children, and I suffered from all the 
awful tribulations of which your 
author speaks. It’s high time somebody 
championed the best job a woman can 
have — that of wife, mother, house- 
wife. 

Why should any married woman be 
The 


» 


bored or dissatisfied with her job 
payment for her job is the best I can 
think of: love. 

Mrs. A.J. Turner, Montreal. 


The reason [Anita Birt] made such a 
is that she did not 
help to build this 
wonderful nation of ours. What she 
wanted was, as she puts it herself, “to 


mess of things 


really want to 


see the money I earned in my own hot 
little hands, not someone else's,” this 
someone else being a housekeeper. 
You can’t have your cake and eat it, 
too. 


Mrs. Verena Balikci, Ottawa. 


The article is well written, interesting 


and outspoken but I disagree com 
pletely. 1 have reached the ripe old 
age of thirty-seven and for the past 


seven months I have forsaken my duty 


ren need another job 


as a wife and mother to work outside 
my home, and these have been the 
happiest months of my life . 

My great joy was my _ husband’s 
opinion on my decision. He said the 
months I spent working had been the 
happiest of our eighteen years of mar- 
ried life for him, because he knew I 
was completely happy. 

My house isn’t always as spotless as 
it was, and my family get annoyed be- 
cause my work interferes with my 
waiting on them at times, and there 
are times I am pretty tired. But I know 
if I quit my present job tomorrow, I'd 
find another job as soon as I could, 
and until I find a very substantial 
reason I intend to keep right on work- 
ing. 

Mary Walker, Oromocto, N.B. 


It's easy to see [Anita Birt] bit off 
more than she could chew. The mod- 
ern compromise for the married wom- 
an Is part-time temporary work: work- 
ing hours tailored to suit her particu- 
lar responsibilities, the bonus interest 
of varied offices and industries to work 
in, and that extra kick, a few more 
dollars in the family purse! What 
more could a woman want? Wilbur 
can have measles without the whole 
fragile structure of the mother’s work- 
ing life toppling around her; the days 
or weeks at home keep family affairs 
up to date and organized. 
his compromise satisfies some forty 
thousand women across Canada who 
work on such a basis with the com- 
pany I represent. 
Mrs. Win Keith, 
Public Relations Director, 
Office Overload, Montreal. 


lrouble” was hushed up 


in The Last Word Is Yours [January] 
a reader stated she was fed up with 
stories of young girls in trouble and 
mentions the seventh commandment. 
I wonder just how many young girls 


know what adultery is. In my girlhood 
we were never told still lots of 
girls got into trouble. They just left 
town and only a few knew. Now they 
publicize it so much. I think a poll 
could be taken and it would be found 
there were just as many girls in the 
generation before, per capita, as there 
are today that get into trouble. 

Mrs. M. Bibaud, Athabasca, Alta. 
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with 
women 


Recently you [January] 
editorial about 


who do not do what they should on 


wrote 
some sense 
Canadian juries. The problem is just 
the other way around in the United 
States. Once, well-known U.S. lawyer 
Jerry Giesler and attorney Frank 
Doherty debated the subject: “Are 
there too many women On our juries?” 

Mr. Doherty said: “Our juries are 
from two thirds to three fourths wom- 
en. I say to you that such predomi- 
nance weakens the jury system because 
women, for all their fine qualities, do 
not have the breadth of experience 
men have. Women’s lives are too 
sheltered. 

“Women are too partisan,” he also 
declared. “If they're for you, they're 
for you. If they’re against you, they're 
against you...” 

However, Giesler didn’t agree with 
Doherty. “There can't be too many 
women on a jury for me,” he said. 
“Women are more attentive than men: 
they are tougher - minded than men. 
They not only bring womanly intuition 
into play but they also base their find- 
ings on the facts. I have only one 
minor criticism of women as jurors: 
they have a tendency to be rougher 
than male jurors on women defend- 
ants. If my woman defendant also 
happens to be pretty, give me an all- 
male panel.” 

Stan Obodiac, Toronto. 


Send letters to 


The Editor, Chatelaine, 481 


fhe ¢ oo has the latest 


Just to let you know we keep up with 
the fashions in the Cariboo. My sister 
bought her New 
Prince George last year. It was featur- 
ed in your December issue of that 
year. I meant to write this letter last 
year, but it got sidetracked. 

Audrey Vogt, Quesnel, B.C. 


Year's dress in 


don't call them baby snatchers 


I have just finished reading your article 
on Mom Whyte [Is There Any Excuse 
for a Mom Whyte? December]. Con- 
gratulations on reporting things fully 
and clearly. The laws governing child 
welfare in this country are there to 
protect homeless children, not harm 
them. As the mother of two adopted 
children I say God bless those hard- 
working, unsung, much maligned so- 
cial workers of the Children’s Aid 
Society. “Baby snatchers and snoops” 
indeed! All the social workers we have 
known (five of them) have been with- 
out exception, patient, kind, helpful 
and very noninterfering. 

Mrs. L. Davidson, Etobicoke, Ont. 





This may come as a surprise but I 
don't find CHATELAINE interesting like 
in times of old. Too much stress on 
fashions, meals and so-called glamour 
girls. Many of my friends feel the 
same way, especially those over sev- 
enty. (I’m not in that age group.) 
Mrs. Eric Dawson, Ottawa. 


I must tell you how-much I look for- 
ward to receiving CHATELAINE each 
month and how much I enjoy reading 
it, as I am an old-age pensioner, sev- 
enty years of age. It passes away many 
a lonely hour. 


Esther E. Byrne, Kent, England. 


University Avenue, Toronto 2. 





GRAND DUCHI 


Beginning: A new novel 





NEXT MONTH IN CHATELAINE 


SS OLGA 


WOMEN’S TV SHOWS — GOOD OR BAD? 


by Mignon G. Eberhart 


SPEAK OF LOVE . 
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AMERICAN BILTRITE RUBBER CO (CANADA) LTD 


r 


Sherbrooke, Quebec, Canada Dept 


when a floors 


VINYL FLOORING 
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Does she...or doesnt she’? 


Hair color so natural only her hairdresser knows for sure! 


A little change can make a fabulous difference. She knew 
that the very first time she tried Miss Clairol. Seems she’d 
never realized how flattering clear young hair color can be 

.. or that even first gray strands add years to a woman’s 
looks. Now she counts on Miss Clairol—but always! It 
keeps the color radiantly fresh and her hair is in beautiful 


condition—lovely, livelier than ever. 


And that’s why hairdressers all over the world recommend 
Miss Clairol, use it every time to add lasting young 
color to fading hair. And because it really covers gray! 
But best of all, they like the way it conditions the hair, 
keeps it silky, sparkling, completely natural-leoking—and 
you will too! With results so sure, why not try Miss Clairol 


yourself! Today. Takes only minutes! 


HAIR COLOR gary 


UGHTENS ag iT COLORS 
NATURAL. (OOKING Co.oRr 
COVERS Gamay COMPLETE 


PUL 


Ce ae 
‘> Guaranteed by 


Good Housekeeping 


p et 


miss CLAIROL HAIR COLOR BATH MORE WOMEN USE MISS CLAIROL THAN ALL OTHER HAIRCOLORING COMB 


*Trade Mark Registered by Clairol Inc 


of Canada, Kr 


1oWlton, Quebec 





All Rights? 


